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PEBFAOE. 



All attempt is made in tliia booli to reduce the pi'ineiples of 
Elocution to a BysteiD, and pre&ent ttem to tlie stnJeut in an. 
ttiialjtical ami progretaivi) form. It is Ldiovud lliat more of oui" 
young niBQ and misses would be interested in the exereiBe of reading 
-j,nd reeitatiun if tliey could have placed io their hands a work 
which would sapplj the place of the living teacher in showing tlicm 
hon. Mooy edueatoi's liave talnea it for granted tliat any una could 
learo a piece and recite it, and have allowed those under their 
immediate charge to follow their own ideas in this department, and 
lionco there have been moTioiony, indifference, and, too fretiuenlly, 
failure. 

The analysis referred to is elaborated, with such models in Position 
and Geature, and such illustrations of the principles of Vocal iiati on, 
that it is thought the teacher or pupil can prepare himself to utttr 
the chosen selection willi entertaining power, and correct any faults 

pupil 



le may have 


in Tone, Gesture, or Position, 


One thing 


>tust d-i — he n 


lust commit to memory the ft 


orda he wouli 


lave their laei 


tning clearly defined in his Ov 


ra mind if he 


vith expressioi 


1. No knowledge of principle, 


i win snpply t 


Che aftident co 


,n do this; then all the eu 


ler^y can be 


.he espreasion 


of the sentiment. 
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IV PREFACE. 

Ml ' te matler lictoin is new, and emboJies the spirit of 

the t'li .' ^evuml cliuiec gema of cloquanoe, brougiit out hj ike 
[crrible iic!i--ji of our loved President, having more than a temporary 
value to the youth of tho Nation, are inserted as models for practice. 

Manj of the mosl prominent teachers and professora in the Rchools 
of the Northwest have repeatedly nrgod the publication of the 
analysis herein, with the seleetions which hare been giren. in my 
public readings; and if we are to be ceoKiired for adding another 
to the large list of worlds on Elocution, they must hhara the censiire. 

Hoping the young people will take courage in this special deparl- 
jnenf, and prepare themselves for the clear and perfect espresijion 
of their thoughts, and the gems of our language, I submit this 
Ilind-Iionk to their keeping. 
EAiiviA, July, 1865. 
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SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS. 



With a litllc preparation befofe recitation, the principles of (lie 
" Analysis of Elocution " coiituLned in this boot may bo taught to a class 
or school in sucb a manner as to awaken a genuine interest in the subject. 
Ths tea her hhould leid the esero se or g ve the mode!, and the pupil 
shoiil I follow without hesitation as directed Tor inatanoe : if the drill 
is ujon Position ur Geiture the teacher mil place Mmself in aiich a 
positioQ as to be easily seen by all who take pait, (oi he may place i 
Btadeutin tliis conspii-uous position 'ft ho will repeat the model from (be 
teacior to the olasi ) and commeuce with the fiii pastlion 411 having 
taken it promptly, he will pass to the secoad Great eaie should he takcc 
that all have just the position required; feet seiarated alike, body at lest, 
and the same self-control eshibitec! by each The uagiaceful should be 
corrected and encouraged. These positions should be repeated eieij diy, 
in recitation. Whenever the student rises to lecite ho may piacdou 
position, and, as he proceeds with the reeitation, he maj praelice gesture 
and vocalization. Having praotioed the positions, pi oceed to tlie fifteen 
systematic gestures with the right hand, as lepresented by the cuts, fiist 
to the loiBer horizontal circle, then the middli,, then to the tipper, and vary 
the pitch of voice and force as you progress Eetoie repeatiog the 
sentences have the gestures given in concert, after the tetchei by mimba, 
then by t^io use of the vomd elements, and then bysmltnrfs Thia eietoioe 
may be extended with profit until the school or class will repeat after the 
teacher a whole selection, like the "Charge of the Light Brigade," or 
" Escelsior," with appropriate gestures. Toi the purpose of cultivating in 
easy, graceful manner, practice iBalking and iammg until the student can 
come to rest in the proper position. The teacher wil! di'-courage all 
mannerism, affectation or slruttjng. If theie first piineiples aie success- 
fully introduced, the remainder of the analysis will follow naturally in the 
order laid down in the book — the teacher always leading the class in a 
good model. It is not intended in the foregoing drills that the pupils will 
have books. Tliey follow tlie teacher. 
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Xll SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS. 

For oondnoUng a reading exerciae tie following plan has been very 
sueceesful in our exparienoe. E7ery member of tlie class should bo made 
to understand the object of loutf reading; that it is to convey Ike ihougliu 
0/ aji author to soms person or persons xeko are tuppoaed to be listening. The 
reader must understand an author himself before he can mate another 
understand ; Iience a aeries of inquiries lilie the following, before reading, 
are important: 

What is the spirit of thia selection? 

Is it Plaintite, Animated, Grave, Declamatorj 

What quality of yoioe predominates ? 

Repeat the qualities of Toioe with their corresponding ei 

Dooa this selection contain personations ? 

What is tho author's object in this selection? 

Can you say anything about the author? 

Aftei the selection has been read with the teacher in couGert, request the 
different members of the class, separately, to step out and read until called 
to atop ; and while one reads the others listen, with books closed, and show 
tho hand or make some sign, as soon as there is anything tbat is not 
■understood. Plaeo the class as far from you as is possible, and require 
them to read standing, with tho book in the left hand, the upper part of it 
held below the chin so as to show tlie countenance, and permit the free 
use of the ejos, which should frequently be cast from the book to those 
who listen. Practice holding the book in concert. 1st. Book in the right 
hand by the side — first position, 2d. Eaise it and open it to place. 3iJ. 
Pass it to left hand, 4th. Eight hand drop by the side. Great precision 
and promptness should be insisted on In this drill. In leaching Emphatic 
P 1 ( ne of the students read alone until the empliatio word or 

t iM eaohed, and then haro all the class join their voices to give the 
p n lesired. The students will soon bo able to give the required 

f th m Ives, individually, by this method, Befora every reading 

s th class should giTO in concert and individually, if time permits, 

th 1 m of the language, exploding the vowels to acquirB variety of 
Force and Pilch, and facility in the inflection of voice. 
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ELOCUTION. 



ELOCUTION is the utteranoe of words, iu reading or speaking, in bucIi 
a laanaer as to express their meaning. To do this well, a person 
requires a knowledge, — 

1st. Of tlie vocal organs and tlie muscles whicli act on, them. 
2d. A clear conception of the meaning of the wdrds to be read or spokeD. 
8d. ExtenBive practice in the application of the principles of elocution 
to the delivery of the best models of composition. 



ANALYSIS 01" PRINCIPLES, 

The following arrangement will indicate how the subject may be pro- 
gressiTely studied; 

Attitude op Eoby. 
Learn how to sit, how to stand, how to use the hands and arms, and how 
to breathe. 

TnE Vocal Organs. 



Articulation of elements, syllables, words, and sentences. 

I'HB Voice. 

Ist. Modulation. Sd. Q^i^'ty. | ^^*'^^ 
Variatioks of Voice. 

f Radical, f Rising, 

Compound. [ Monotone. 

PiDSBS. 
Grammatical — Rhetorical. 

Personation. 
In Voice — Countenance — Gesture, 

Expression, 
Application of principles to emotional utterances, and to the exhibition 
of the passions. 
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DEPINITIOKS AJ^B BlliECTIONS. 

Attitude. 

The student sliould bo careful to keep the tioJy erect. A good voice de- 

panda upon it. An instrumeut, to produce a good tone, mu^t be kept iu tune. 

The practice of Position and Oeature will prove a valuable aid in physical 

culture, and in acquiring a graceful address- 




but t 



aFrim, 



of the feet: 
tHrU—Tlis body rests on the 
I right foot, the left a little ad- 
vanced, left knee bent. 

SseoniJ— The body rests on the 
left foot, right a little advanced. 



d y Th 

m n pp 
n T ii 




The second 3 
upon the right 
In assuming h 



and simple gra 
about, or " wea 
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DEFINITIONS AITO DIllECTIONS. 

iibjoin a. few looiiels of position and gesture, sliowing 
da and avms. Sooond position before 
Tlie fingers may be relaxed or partly olosud. 



Arm pointing to the 
I'ho dotted lines sliow 


the 


th 
di 


reotion of the 
point or plica 
leas animated 


gesture, and 
in the curve, 
address. 


for 

he 



apoi 



t of r< 



ourved lines. 

To give a better idea of the 
place of the gesture, we intro- 
duce a diagrom of tie sphere, 
bounded by circles. It should 
he carefully studied, until the 
student has a clear idea of the 
direction and point of gesti;re. 
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lb ELOCUTION. 

Tlie humiin figure is supposed to be bo placed within tic sphere that the 
oentre of the breast shall coincide witli its centre. 



IS andyoaitioiK of the a. 



referred lo and detefinined by thesi 



Urdes and Iheir in 



It will be noticed that there are fifteen positions, or points, in the circles 
reached by the arciB. These fifteen systematic positions of the arms may 
lie multiplied by tKret. If the utterance is moderate onii unimpassioned, 
the gestures will eorrespond ; but if the utterance is animated and im- 
paeaioned, the gesture must also correapond. If an indiridual is referring 
to some scene in naturO' — a landscape, the clouds, the woods, or a body of 
water— the arm will be extended forward, or toward the object; but if a 
general ie pointing to a company or legiment, wliicli he desires shall be 
charged upon, he will loclmo forwaid , the aim will be atietohedout 
toward the men with eneigy and expreation And, again, if the ob- 
ject referred tu in the gestuie is fnghttul, or to be shunned, or 
dreaded, then the body vnl\ ahimk back, the arm will point, and then re- 
coil, with marked decision Thew tJiree styles of gBBtme, corieaponding 
with the expression and oonstiluting the aeliaa of the speaker, are well 
defined; and, for the sak« of clasBihoation, may be styled Coma'satioiial, 
Energetic, and Recoihni/ Now, if we notice that they may be giyen with the 
Tight hand, with tlio left, oi with hoth hands, we shall have a aeries uf 
gestures, amounting to oiie hundred and thirty-five in all. 

The practice of theae gestures, with proper positiona, after a living 
model, is as beneficial as the free gymnastic drill, and secures grace and 
ease of moTement in the positions and movements of the arms. 

We know that gesture cannot be made by rule, in speak- 
ing; and, in the practice, mechanical precision is not to be 
enforced, though exactness and uniformity should be insist- 
Some insist that all geeturea shall be made with the right 
hand and arm. We find no good authority, either anaienl or 
modem, for thus limiting the gesture. 

We gire the first fifteen systematic gestures of the 
right arm, with appropriate positions. The student may 
correct any faults he may haye by studying these models. 
The first fire are directed to the lower circle, next to the 
middle, and last to the circle above. 
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DEFINITIONS AND DIHECTIONS. 
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DEFINITIOMS AND DIRECTIONS. 10 
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DEFINITIONS AND DIRECTIONS. 




The motions of the iirms appear awkward, unless the expression of the 
han-I oorreepondB with the thought, and is natural. Wo introduce a few 
diagrams from life, for atuijy; 
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BEriNITIOffg AND DIEirTIlN'l 




The espresaiona and positiona of the taiids may 'ba taught in concert, 
the teaohoc or one of the pupils gWing the model and leading by number. 
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ffitli the head Ih 
eely in the operat 



n l)aok, that the cheat may expand and 
operation of breathing. Place the feet upon the 
the limbs eroased in reading, apealiing, or singing. 



How 'J 



AT HE 



Deep breathing with the lips closed, inhaling aa long as possible and 
exhaling alowly, is very beneficial. llaTing inflated the Innga to their 
utmost capaoity, form the breath into the element of long o, in its eaoape 
through the vocal organs. This eieroiae shoald be frequently repealed aa 
the Toioe will be strengthened thereby, and the eapaeitj of the cheat greatly 
incceaaed. Do not raise the shoulders or tlie upper part of the cheat alone 
when you breathe. Breathe aa a healthy child breathes, by the eKpaiisiou 
and oontraetion of the abdominal and intercostal muscles. Such breathing 
will improve the health and be of great assistance in continuous read- 
ing or speaking. Great care is uecessarj in conTerting the breath into 
voice. Do not waste breath; use it economically, or hoaraenesa will fol- 
low. Much practice on thBTOcal elements, with all the varieties of pitch, 
then the utterance of words, then of sentences, and finally, of whole para- 
graphs, ia neceasary in learning to use the hreath, and in acquiring judg- 
ment and taste in vocalizing. Hever speak when the lungs are cihaueted. 
Keep Iheai well inflated. 
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DEFINITIONS AND DIRECTIONS. 



The Vocal Orqans. 



Haying karned liow to etimd, how to use the hands nnd arms, hovr to ei6, 
and how to breithe, we now proceed to the Vocal Organs and their me. 

At the root of the t<)ugue lies a semiluoar shaped bone, which, &am its 
reaemblance to a certain Greek letter, is called the hjoid or a-like bone; 
and immediately from this hone arises a long carlDaginijiia tube which ss- 
tenils to the lungs and coUTeja the air backward and forward in the proceaa 
of respiration. This tube is called the trachea, or wind-pipe ; and the 
upper part of it, or that immediately coDneoted with the hyoid bone, the 
larjns, and it is this upper part or larynx which constitutes the seat of 
the Toioe. The tube of the liryox is formed of five distinct cartilages, 
the la-geBl and apparently lowermost of which, together with two other 
oartOages of a smaller size and power, form the ring or glottis, which is tho 
aperture from the mouth into the larynx. The fourth cartilage lies imme- 
diately OTer the aperture and closee it in the act of swallowing, so aa to 
direct the food to the cesophagus, which leads to the stomach. These four 
oartjiages or membrauss are supported by a Hflh, which constitutes their 
basis. The laryns: is contracted and dilated in rartous ways, by different 
muscles, and tike elasticity of its different coats. It is covered internaUy 
with a very sensitive, vascular, and mucous membrane similar to the mem- 
brane of the mouth. 

We see Uieu that the orr/ait of the voice is the /orjmx, its muscles and ap- 
pendages, and the voice itself ia the sound of the air propelled through and stri- 
king against the sides of the glottis, or opening into the mouth. The modular 
Uim of the voice depends upon the internal diameter of the glottis, its 
elasticity and mobility, and the force with which the air Is propelled. 

Speech is the modification of the voice into intelligible articulations in 
the cavity of the glottis itself, or in that of the mouth or the nostrils. 

Articulation. 

Sheridan says : " A good articulation consiets in giving every letter in a 
syllable its duo proportion of sound, according to the most approved custom 
of pronouncing it; and in making such a distinction between the syllables 
of which words are composeil, that the ear shall, without difficulty, aolincwl- 
edge their number, and poreeive at once to which syllable each letter 
belongs. Where these particulars are not observed the articulation is 
defective." 
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A good ftrtleulation may be acquired by carefully repeating aloud, and 
in a wLiaper, the elements of the language. These elements are divided 
into three elaaaes. Vocals, Sub' Vocah, and Aspirates. 

The TOwels, or vooftl Bounds, are arranged in the folloiving table for indi- 
vidual and class praotioe: 

A long, OS ill ale, fate, state, late, gale. 
A shoii, as in at, hat, sat, mat, plaid, charity. 
A Italian, ai in arm, far, star, heart, mart, 
A broad, as in all, fall, water, 
f A long, before E, as in fare, dare, rare, stare, air. 
\ A inlermediale, as in fast, hraneh, class, mastiff. 
H long, as in eve, mete, speed, degree, theme. 
E short, as in end, bend, leopard, special, yes. 
S like A long, befcre B, as in heir, there. 



I long, a. 


in ice, child, sky, smile, flight. 


IshoTt, a. 


J in it, pin, whip, cynic, ring. 


long, 0. 


! in old, dome, bourn, more, poet, glow. 


short, I 


!J 111 OS, not, got, fond, from, fosail. 


long, a. 


1 in move, prove, food, remove. 


U long, a 


s m few, duty, music, tube. 


U short, • 


M in up, tub, must, rug, tongue, sum. 


U middle. 


aa in poll, push, puss, sbould. 


U short and obtuse, as in burn, murmur. 


Oi, as in 


oil, choice, noise, coin, toy, boil. 


Ou, as iu 


out, sound, town, thou, around. 



Speak the word distinctly and then the element, exploding it with variety 
of force and on different notes of the scale. For flexibility of voice 
and good artianlation, there is no better exercise tlian the utterance of 
the vowel elements witii the different infleolions, drat rising, then falling, 
then tke circumflexes. The practice of exploding the Vocal elements with 
a Coneonant prefixed, first a Sub-Vooal Consonant, then an Aspirate, is of 
great value in acquiring control of the mouth, teeth, and lips. 

Sub-Vocala, or Vocal Consonants should be treated, in the practice, as 
tho Vocals in the preoeding table. They are formed by the vibration of the 
Vocal chords, modified by the organs of speech: 

B, as in bat, bag, beet, babbler, beggar, bound. 
}?, KJ in dun, debt, dated, deed, need, did. 
6, as in gun, gag, gog, gew-gaw, give. 
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DEFINITIONS AND DIRECTIONS. ii ( 

J, as in jib, joy, judge, June, jury. 
L, as in let, lull, wall, !sle, lark, loll. 
JIT, as in mnQ, main, mound, mammon, drum. 

JV^, 01 in sing, king, ring, flinging, Ijns, monkey. 
K, {irilled,) run, rap, Rioliard, Pranoe, round. 
B, as in nor, far, border, appear, forbear, ear. 
Th, as in thine, thus, tby, beoeath, wreathe. 
V, as in Tent, valve, vine, veer, weave. 

Y, as in yes, young, year, yawl, uae, JOU. 

M, or Z, as in aaure, leisure, osier, vision. 

Prolong the Sub-Vocal Consonants as follows: b at d an, 

and then pronouace the Suh-Vooal witliout uttering the word. Then giro 
the Sub-Vocale with tlie Infieetiong, 

V V i' d' s' g' i' r 1' r fa 

The Aspirate Consonants should be repeated aoeording to the table. Da 
careful not to waste hreath, and utter them with no more power than they 
require in words; 

F, as ill fit, fame, fife, fanoiful, futile, phantom, 

II, as in hat, hope, hay,, hap-liazard, hot-house. 

K, as in kid, ear, coil, king, talk, chasm, chorus. 

F, as in pit, pin, pupil, piper, etop, ateep, rapid. 

S, as in suit, dose, sinless, science, steep, scene. 

T, as in top, time, tune, matter, debt, titter, better. 

Oh, as m chat church churn child satchel, chirp 

Sh, as in shnn shade, gash rash sash mansion 

Th, as in thin thank thick breath thankful 

Wh, as in when whit whale what why while where 

The Elements, we repeat aftoid a bettei exercise in. Articulation than 
words connected to form sense The dull on the Elements should form a 
daily oiercise in all oui primaij schools Change the pitch and force 
often in reciting them The student »ill be well repaid for h s trouble if 
he would study Webster s and Woicesiei s Dietiooaiios espucixlly the intro- 
duction in regard to the Elements of the English Language. 

If we give the Elements properly we shall have no trouble with their oon- 
Btruction into wocds ai 
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la exploding the yooals, be oaroful to breathe deeply, and ubo the whole 
of tlie upper part of the system, not confining tlie utterance to the upper 
part of the laryns, or to any one olass of the yooal organs. 

We here give a tahlo of oogntttee, which are produeed by tho uitme 
organs in a Blniitar manner, and only differ in one beiag a balf tone, the 

Cognates. 



ihiug ih 
h\ah Ic 

For combinations of these Elements and diffi 
student to the selections in tlie body of this work. To be erilioally exaot 
in pronunciation, frequent reference must be made to Webster's or Worces- 
ter's Diolionary. 

We give another classification of the Elements — the Phonetio — which 
is, perliaps, better adapted to class drill than any other. Let the pupils, 
fiingly or in conoci't, give the Elements in the order in which they are ar- 
ranged, commencing with the long vowels. This natural arrangement of 
tlie elements enables aoholors to iis them in their minds readily and perma- 
nently. In many of Our hest Normal, and High Schools, tills classification 
is adopted. 

The Phonetic ALrHASET, 

E, as ia eel, me. I A, as in all, talk. 

A, as ill ale, fate. 0, as in opo, note. 

A, as in arm, palm. j 00, as in food, moon. 
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A, 03 in air, shafe. 
T, as in jear, jet. 






pope. post. 


C7<, ns in etoli, che 


robe, boast. 


/, OS in edge, jest 


fate, teem. 


K, m in look, can. 


fade, deem. 


G, as in log, gain. 



in aafe, fear. 




S, Oi 


in buas, aeal. 


in save, reer. 




z, * 


iu buzz, zeal. 


tn wreath, thigli. 




Sh, 


« in Tleious, su 


^ in wreatlie, thy. 




Zk, 


Qsinvisiei, jo 




LIQUIDS. 




in fall, lull. 




li,a 


in for, roar 



Ng, tts ill aiDg, ring. 



THE VOICE. 

VoioB is tha sound of the breatb, propelled through tho larjnK, eti'ikiwg 
agiuiist its glottia or opening iato the mouth. 

Ita modulalion depends upon the ooatrol of the larjnx, the internal diame- 
ter of the glottis, its elasticity and mobility, and the force with which the 
air is expelled. 

To modulate or change the yoiee from one key to another, with proper 
degrees of power to each, as the subject demands, is as beautiful in its 
effect as it is diiacult in its petlormanoe or acquirement. 
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Foots, fo produce variety, alter the 
hazavd uucouthQesa and discord tlian samci 
Etjle, time, and structure of their periods, 
matiouB, and sometimes iaterrogntorieE, to 



of their Terse and rather 
Prose writers change the 
iODietimes throw in ciela- 
and keep alive the atten- 
tion; but all this art is entirely thrown away, if the reader does not enter 
into the apirit of tlie author, and by a similar kind of genius, render even 
■jariety itself more yarious; if lie does not, by an alteration in hie voiee, 
manner, tone, gesture, loudness, softness, quieki 
change of which the subject is susceptible. 

We have never yet found a person who could not aoquii 
modulating the voice. It is the mind's instrument of 
Some are obliged to practice more than others, but none i 
work as useless. 



We should understand the different qualities of voice ajid the ideas they 
express. We make two general divisions of <iuality. Puke and Impdee, 
These may again be sub-dirliled info Pure, deepened or Orotund Quality, 
Tremor Quality, Guttural Quality and Aspirate Quality. Wo represent 
these Qualities by a diagram, together with the emotions or ideas they 
espress when uaed naturally. 

The following diagram will help the sfudont to remember the Qualities of 




r All unemotional uti 
Simple Narrative. 
Pure. J Introductions. 
I Converisafaons. 
sssive Joy, 
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r Sublime UtteraDoes. 
Pure, Deepened, J Bold Declaamtion. 
Orotund Quality, 1 Animated Appeals, 
l^ Apostrophe. 

{EipreaeiouB of Hatred, Contempt, Etc, 
Denuueiation. 
Revenge. 
Soorn and kindred Emotions. 

Bemorae and kindred Emotions. 
Pity, Tend ernes 8, 
I Grief, (exoessive.) 

I Joy. ( 

^ Hope. 
The emotions kelp to defii 



ea. It is ditficuit to separate these 



oe. Like the Emotions, they shade into each other so 
much, that it requires long and patient study to eipress, with exaetneaa, 
the ideas of an author. 

The Pure Quality is moat used, and should be moat zBalously oultivatecl. 
It introduces all the other Qualitiea. 

We now give aeveral selcctiona which require, in their proper reading, 
all the Qualities of yoice. By giving whole seleetionB, we hope the student 
will discover the Quality of yoiee, and understand the reason of its use 
from the connection and sense. 



The Pilot — A Thrilliko Incident. 



dJohn Maynacd waa well known in the lake district aa a God-fearing, 
honest and intelligent pilot. He was pilot on a steamboat fVom Detroit to 
Buffalo, one summer afternoon — at that time those steamers seldom car- 
ried boats — ^smoke was seen ascending troia below, and the captain called 

Jf " Simpson, go below and see what the matter is down there." 



pure Tcdce, B3 in simpli 
lached. b High pitoh 



^nee, mDd«riLl«1y, jo 
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SimpBon cams up wltb his fnoe pale as ashes, and said, d "Captain, 

the ship i.B on fire." 

e Then " Fire 1 fire! fire !" on ahipboartl. 

/ All hands were called np. Bucketa of water were dashed on the fire, 

but in vain. There were large quantities of roain and tar on boavd, and 

it was fouud useless to attempt to save the ship. The pasBCUgers rushed 

forward and inquired of the pilot: 

g "How far are we from Bufi^alo !" 

ft " Seven miles." 

" How long before we oan reach there ? " 

" Three-quarters of an hour at our presenl; rate of steam." 
i " Is there any danger ? " 

"Danger, here— see the sraoke bursting out.— go forward if you would 
Bare jour lives." 

Passengers and crew — men, women and children — -crowded the forward 
part of the ship. John Maynard stood at the helm. The flames burst forth 
iu a sheet of fire ; clouds of smote arose. The captain cried out through 
his trumpet: 
J "John Maynard!" 
ft "Aye, aye, sir! " 

" Are jon at the helm!" 

"Aye, aye, sir I" 

"How does she head!" 

" South-east by east, sir." 

"Head her south-east and run her on shore," said the captain. 
i Nearer, nearer, yet nearer, she approached the shore. Again the captain 

" John Maynard 1" 

The response oarae feebly this time, " Aye, aye, sir 1" 

" Can. you hold on five minutes longer, John ! " he said. 

" By God's help, I will." 

The old man's hair was Boorohed from the flcalp, one hand disabled, his 
knea upon the stanehion, and his teeth set, with his other hand upon the 
wheel, he stood firm as a rock. He beached the ship ; every man, woman, 
and child was saTcd, as John Maynard dropped, and Ms spirit took its 
flight to its God. 

i> For^ voice ; low pitch. d Aspirate voice 
van roal. and in tbaioiinediatc viciaitj. Ai 

ilgb pltcb. Je OrotaDd ; low pit[±, aod bo d 
lov pitcb to begin wltli. Claagt! the pilch lu 
in Fitch &Dd Qnolitj to represent tlL4 Captain 
<«ienee feslioE ; Ion pitch and iiof asBioaed ui 
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;iTe another eelection from the saasB anthor, whicli contwns variety 
le and eipceasion. The Btudent niO complete the analysis. 



The Power oe Habit, 

a 1 remember once riding from Buffalo to the Niagara Falls, and aaid to a 

gentleman, & " What riser is that, sic ?" 

c " That," said he, " ia the Hingara River." 

d "Well, it is a bcaatiM stream," said I; "bright, and fair, and glassy; 

how far off are the rapidsf " 

" Only a milo or two," was t!io reply. 

" Is it possible that only a mile from us wc shall find the watev in tJjB 
turbulence which it mast show whan near the Ealls ? " 

" Tou will find it so, sir." e And ao I found it ; and the first sight of 
Niagara I shall never forget. , Now, laancli your hart on that Niagara 
river ; it is bright, smooth, beautiful, and glassy. There is a ripple at 
the bow; the ailyar wake yon leave behind adda to your EujoymenL 
Down the stveam you glide, oars, sails, and helm in proper trim, and you 
set out on jour pleasara eiouraion. Suddenly some one erles out from the 
bank, / " Toung men, alioy I " 

"What is it?" 

" Tiia rapids are below you." 

" Ha I ha i ive have heard of the rapida, but we are not such fools as to 
get there. If we go too fast, then we shall np with the helm and stear to 
the shore ; we will set the mast in the socket, hoist the sail, and speed to 
the land. Then on, boys ; don't bo altirmed ; there is no danger." 

" Young men, ahoy there I " ■ 

"What ia it?" 

" The rapids are below you I " 

author, lad the pDiter orer the rosal iDstrnmeGt tn clumga tho tone b,bA pilch at Measure, 

But cnlesB the teacher or ekcuttoolet glres the model luulitr, the stucleut t^ads ihetn nith hot 
little vai-Ietj, or ncglecti them altegolher ; but u the; follow eacli other in a veiled selection, 

eagier for the practice that will ejiable htm to give Ihem. 
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" ITa ! lia ! we will laugh and quaff; all things delight ua. What oaro 
we for the future 1 No man erec saw it. Sufficient for tho day ia the evil 
tliareof. We will enjoj life while wo maj ; will catch pleasure iia it fliea. 
This is enjoyment ; time enough to steer out of danger when we are sailing 
swiftly with the current." 

" Young men, ahoy !" 

"What is it!" 

" Eewai'e ! Beware ! The rapids arc below you I " 
g Now you ace the water foatoing all around. See how fast you pass that 
point! Up with the halm I Now tuml Pull hard I quick 1 quiok! 
quick! pull for your lives i pull till the blood atarta from yont noalrils, 
and the yeiiis stand liSa whip-cords upon your brow ! Set the mast in tho 
aooket 1 hoist the sail 1 ah ! ah ! it is too lato ! Shrieking, cursing, ho\yI- 
ing, ■blaspheming ; OTcr they go. 

Thouaanda go over the rapids CTery year, through the power of habit, 
crying all the while, "when I find out that it is injuring me I will give 



. a The wavea are high, the night is dark. 
Wild roam the foamiug tides. 
Dashing around the straining bark, 
As gallantly she rides. 
6 "Pilot! take head what course you stee 

Our bark is tempest driven ! " 

C " Strongor, be calm, there is no fear 

For him who trusts in Heaven!" 

i. oE " pilot ! mark yon thunder cloud, — 
The lightning's lurid rivers ; 
Hark to the wind, 'tis piping loud, — 
The miunmast bends and quivers 1 
Stay, pilot, jtaj and shorten sail. 
Our stormy iijSEira riven I" 
C " Stranger, what matters oil;*! 3r gale 
To him who trusts in Hoaven ! " 
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8. /ISovne by (lie winds, the Teaael flies 
Up fo the thundering eloucf. 
Now tottering low, the spray- wingecl seas 
Conceal the topmast shroud. 
g '' Pilot, the waves break o'er us fast, 

Vainly one bavi has striven ! " 
h " Stranger, the Lord CMi rule the blfist, — 
60, put thy trust in Heaven ! " 

4. iGood hope ! good hip e! one little star 

Gleams o'er the waate of waters ; 
'Tis like the light reflooteii far 

Of Beauty's loveliest daughters ; 
j " Stranger, good hope He giveth thee. 

As He has often given; 
Then learn this truths what e'er may be, 

fc To PUa' THY TKTIST IN HeATEN ! " 

LiEEitTY AND Union. 

etl. I profess, sir, in my career hitherto, to have kept steadily ia view, the 
prosperity and honor of the whole oouatry, and the preservation of our 
f d al un n. It is to tliat union we owe our safety at home, and, our coa- 
1 t n and dignity abroad, fr It is to that union that we are chiefly in- 
U If whatever makes us most proud of our country. That union we 
« 1 il nly by the diacipline of our virtues, in the severe sohool of ad- 
y It had its origin in the neoessities of disordered finanoo, pros- 
tral mmerce, Emd ruined credit. Under its benign inSuenoss, these groat 
interests immediately awoke, as from the dead, and sprang forth with new- 
ness of life. Every year of its duration has teemed with fresh proofs of 
its utility and its blessings ; and altliough our territflry has stretched out 
wider and wider, and our population spread farther and farther, tkey have 
not outrun its protection or its beneflts. It has been to us all a copioua 
fountain of national, social, and personal happiness. 

C 2. I have not allowed myself, sir, to look beyond the union, to see what 
might lie hidden in (he dark recess behind. I have not coolly weighed tlie 
chances of preserving liberty, when the bonds that unite us together shall 

oalj OB certain words,) with ftnluiatiim. j Oj-otmid; full; joj-ons. Jc THadaish; alow 
a Pura voice; nQEmoHouKl. 6 Orotund; Incceftse. c Puie.detjjflned; motBboldlj. 
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be broken aaundor. I liave not acoustomeil myself to liang over the preci- 
pice of disunion, to see miieUier, ivitli mj short eight, I can fathom tho 
depth of the abyss below ; hoc could I regard him, as n safe counsellor in 
tlio affairs of this goTernraent, whose thoughts should be mainly beat on 
oonsidermg, not how tho union should be preaoriied, but how tolerable might 
be the condition of the people, when it aliall be broken up and destrojod. 
(13. IVIiile the iinion liista we have liigli, esdting, gratifying prospects 
spread out before us, for us and our children. Beyond that I seek not tji 
penetrate the Toil. God grant that in my day, at least, that curtain may 
not rise. God grant tbatonmyTiBion may never be opened what ilea behind, 
e Wfconmy eyo* shall be turned to behold, for the last time, theaunin heaven, 
may I not see him shining on the broken and dishonored fragmenfa of a 
onoe glorious union; on states dissevered, discordant, belligerent; on a 
land rent with civil feuda, or dreachad; it may be, in fraternal blood t Let 
their last feeble and lingering glance, rather, behold tlio gorgeous ensign 
of the republic, now known and honored throughout the earth, /still full 
high advanced, its arma and trophies sti-oaming in their original luster, not 
a stripe erased or jiolluted, not a single star obscured, bearing for its motto 
no such miserable interrogatory as — g What is all this woith? Hor those 
other words ft of delusion and folly —i Liberty first and union afterward ; J 
but everywhere, spread all over, in characters of livinglight, biasing on 
all its ample folds, as they ioat over the sea and oyer the laud, and in every 
wind under the wliole heavens, that other sentiment, dear to every true 
American heart, — Liberty asb Union, now and forever, one and inseparable! 

Variations. 

The voices depend, for eipresaion, upon Fitch, which refers to the key 
note. Force, which refers to the degree of loudness or volume, and Time, 
which refers to the rate of utterance or degree of rapidity with which 
words are uttered. We have aulieipated these variations in the esamples 

We mark ikree divisions of FUck : JTiah, as in shouting, or calling to 
persons at a distance, or giving commands; Loio, as in solemn utterances, 
or emotions requiring the aspirate voice; and middle, as in ordinary 
address and uDimpassioned expressions. 

Iilelmi. a Sold; orotund; hia€b. h Sl|$)it1y euttiirnl. i Full, oiotDud ; long qualiij 
elide . J K-adb animntloa and tUgnlfled e.Tpi'^ion with the close. 
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The degrees of Force are almoEt without limit, tut we nialie tlireo general 
diTisioriB ; Loud and fu!l Force, us in bold declftniation ind impaaaioned ad- 
dress ; Medium Force tor _\iru>'raoiional utteranoes; aoA Sofl o:c gentle Force 
in pathetic or subdued emotions. 

The time or movement of utterance dspeniis upon the sentiments delil- 
ereil, and the kinds are as numerous as tiic styles of tliought, but we make 
three general divisiona : Quicli, Moderate and Slotn, or we might have quick, 
and Yery quiet, moderate and slow, and very slow. 

We may remark that we cannot read or speak a line or paragraph, aor- 
reotlj, without applying all the principles of elocution. We analjie dif- 
ferent selections, witli some one or more of these principles. 

The following poem, by Longfellow, contains examples in almost every 
variety of Pilch, Force, and Time. Let it be carefully studied. 

Excelsior. 

1. a The sh.Tc(es of night were falling fast, 
As through an Alpine village passed 
A youth, who boro, 'mid snow and ice, 
A banner with tlie strange device, 
EKCslsior ! 

3. b His brow was sad ; Ills eye beneath. 

Flashed like a falchion from itsaSicatli, 
C And like a silver clarion rung 
The accents of that unknown tongue. 
Excelsior! 

8. a In hnppy homes he saw the liglit 

Of household fires gleam warm an.d bright; 
Above, (he spectral glaciers shone. 
And from his lipa escaped a groan, 
e Excelsior. 

4. / " Try not the Pass! " j/ the old man said; 

"Dork lowers the tempest overhead, 
Tile roaring torrent is deep and wide ! " 
And loud that clarion voice replied, 
7l Excelsior 1 
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5, i " Oil stay," the maiden eaW, " and real 

Thy weary head upon this breast! " 

A tear stood in hia bright blue eye, J 

But atiil he onawerecf, with a sigh. 

Excelsior ! 

C. 1e "Beware the pine- tree's withered branoii' 
Beware tbe awful avalanche 1 " 
This was the peaeant's last good-njght, 
A "voice i-epliecl, far up tlie height, 
I Excelsior I 

7.HJ.At break of day, as heavenward 
The pioua nionlia of St. Bernard 
Uttered the oft-repcatea prayer, 
11 A voice cried through the startled air, 
Excelsior i 

8. O A traTeller, by the faithful liound. 
Half buried inthe snow was found. 
Still grasping in liis band of ice 
That banuer with the strange device, 
Eseelaior 1 

0. 2) There in the twilight cold and gray. 
Lifeless, but beautiful, he lay, 
And from the sky, serene and far, 
A voice fell, like a falling star, 
q Escelsior 1 



The Charge op tee Light Bhiga 

1. a Half a leagda, half a league. 

Half a. league onward, 

All in the valley cf Death 

Eole tile six hundred. 
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6 "Forward, the I.igM Brigade,! 

"Charge for the giina ! " ho eaid: 
C Into the valley of Death 
Rode the six hundred. 

2. d " Forward, the Light Brigade I " 

Was there a man dismaj'd ! 
Mot tho' the soldier knew 

Some one had blunder'd: 
Theirs not to make reply, 
Theirs not to reason wliy, 
Theirs but to do and die, 
Into the Tallej of Death 

Kodo the sis. hundred. 

3. e Cannon to right of them. 

Cannon to left of theui. 
Cannon in front of them 

Volley'd and thunder'd; 
Storm'd at with shot and shell. 
Boldly they rode and TreU, 
Into the jaws of Death, 
Into the mouth of Hell 

Rode the six hundred. 

i. f Flaeh'd all their sabrea bare, 
FlOHh'd as they tarn'd in air. 
Sabring the gunners there, 
Charging an army, while 

All the world wontlei-'d: 
Plunged in tlie battery-smoke 
Eight thro' the line Ihey hroie ; 
Cossack and Russian 
Eeel'd from the sabre- stroke 

Shatter'd and sunder' d. 
Then they rode back, but not, 

Not the six hundred. 



d Orotnndi Mgln i 
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(j. (/ Cannon, to right of them. 
Cannon to left of them. 
Cannon behind them 

Voliey'd and thunder'd; 
Storm'd at with shot and ehetl, 
While horaeand bcro fell, 
They thai had fought 8o well 
Came thro' the jaws of Death 
Back from the mouth of Hell, 
All that was left of them. 
Loft of six hundred. 

6. ft When can llieir glory fade ? 
the wild charge they made I 

All the world wonder'd. 
Honor the charge lliey madel 
Honor the Light Biigade, 

Bohle Sis Hundred 1 



EiAiiPiBS IN Very Qviok Time. 

1. Quicfe^man the boat. John, bo quiuk. Get some water. Throw the 
powder overboard. "It cannot be reached." Jump into the boat, then. 
Shove off. There goes the powder. Thank heaven, we are safe. 

2. At lengtli, o'er Columbus, alow consciousness breaks, 

"Lahu! i^anb! " cry the sailors ; "lanii! iand ! " — ho aivakca — 
He runs, — yea! beholiiit! it bleaaelh his sight ! 
Tholandl 0! dear epectaole ! transport! delight! 



This selection contains a compendium of the principles of Elocution, by 
ft master of the art. It requires variety of voice, pitch, foreo and time in 
ita delivery. The studen', will analyze it : 



Hamlilt's Insteuotio'hs. 



Speak the speech, I pray you, as I pronounced it to you, trippingly oa 
the tongue ; but if you mouth it, as many of your piayci's do, I had aa liaf 
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tie town criir spoka my liaes. Nor do not Siiw tho fllr too mucU witli joui' 
hauU, thus I but use all gently ; for in tlio very torrent, tcmpeal, and ( lis I 
jnay say, ) ivhirli/iad of jour passion, you must acquire and beget a tem- 
peraoco tliat may give it Bmoollinesa. 0, it offends me to the soul, to hear 
a robustious, periwig-pated fellow tear a passion to tatters, to very jiags, to 
split the ears of the groundlings; who, for the most part, aro capaMe of 
notbing but ineiplicable dumb shoivs and noise. I would have suob a fel- 
low whipped for o'ocdoiag Terjnaganl; it out-beroda Herod: pray jou 

Bo not too tame neither, but let your own diserotion be your tutor : suit 
the action to the word, Iha word to the action, with thia apooial observanoe, 
that you o'eratep not tlio modesty of nature ; for anything so oyerdono is 
from the purpose of playing, whose end, both at the first, and bow, was and 
is, to hold, as 'twere, the mirror up to nature, to show virtue her own fea- 
ture, scorn her own image, and the very age and body of the time; his 
form and jiressure. Now, this overdone, or come tardy off, thougli it make 
the nnskillful laugh, cannot but make the judicious grieve ; the censure of 
which the one, must, in your allowance, o'ecwoigb a whole theater of others. 
0, there he players that I have .seen play, — and hoard others praise, and 
that highly, — not to speak it profanely, that, neither having the nceent of 
Christian, uor the gait of Clirislian, pagan, or Turk, have so strutted, and 
bellowed, that I have thought some of .Nature's journeymen bad made men, 
and not" made them well, they imitated humanity so abominably. 



Dbfisition 01' Eloquence. 



When pnblio bodies are to be addressed o 
great interests are at stake, and strong passions eseited, nothing is valuable 
in speech, farther than it is connected with high intellectual and moral en- 
dowments. Clearness, force and earnestness are the qualities which pro- 
duce conviction. True eloquence indeed does not consist in speech ; it can- 
not be brought from far. Labor and learning may toil for it, but they toil 
for it in vain ; words and phrases may he marshaled in every w.iy, but they 
cannot compass it: it must exist in the man, in the subject, and in the oc- 
casion. Affected passion, iotenso expression, the pomp of declamation, — 
all may aspire after it ; they cannot roach it ; it comes, if it come at all, 
like the outbreaking of a fountain from tho earth, or the bursting forth of 
volcanic fires, with spontaneous, original, native force. 
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EMPHASIS. 

As in pronnnBiatioil we maik certain sjllablea witli stress of Toice which 
we call accent, so in I'eadiag we distiDguish certain words by stress of toice, 
whieli ia called emphasis. It is of three kinda, abrnpt or radical, median 
or smooth, aail vanishing Emphasis. By radical, we mean tlie sadden, em- 
phatic force which is giien tri tie first part of sound ia spealiing or read- 
ing; by median, that amooth or even sounJ applied to ihe middle of words ; 
and vanishing, that last or ending sound. It is gi^en. with a sudden jerk or 
snap of the Toioe, on the last ajllable of words in expressing reTenge, scorn, 
defianoe, anger, contempt. 

Sometimes we baye the radical and yanishing emphasis nnited ; we dis- 
tinguish that emphasis as compound. 

We append a few seleotiona and extracts for practice in Empbaais, and 
at the same time, would remind the atudent that this department of our sub- 
ject cannot be learned from books. It is that natural yariatioQ in the utte- 
rance of sentences which exhibifa thought, and gires the agreeable variety 
to the apeech of these who understand its application. It ia more than 
stress of voice. It requires feeling. The greateat empbaais ia frequently 
eshibited, when there is least voice. It ia both espreaaive and impressive 



To apply Emphasis correctly, in reading or apeating, it ii 
understand tbovcugblj the sentiments uttered, and to enter fully into tbe 
spirit of them. This is tiie only Buggestion or rule that we give for Em- 
phasis, and we are assured that the student will rarely fail in its applica- 
tion, if he observe this rule. 

Let the student enter into the spirit of each quotation and selection, and 
emph.iais will take Care of itself. 



TnE Amekioaw Boy, 



a Father, look up, and see that flag ! 
How graoeftilly it flies I 
Those pretty stripes, they seem to I 
A rainbow in the skies. 
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6 It is your oovmtry's flag, my boy, 
Anil pronitly drinks tlis liglit, 
O'er ooean'B wavfi, in foreign climes, 
A symbol of our might. 

Father, wlmt fefirful noiae is that. 
Now thuadering in the clouds! 

Why do they wave thair hata, 
And rush along in orowdsl 

It ia the roioe of cannonry. 
The glad ahouta of the free; 

Tliis is a day of memory, 
'Tib Fkbed Oil's jubilee 1 

I misli that I was cow a man, 

m free my aountry too, 
And ohaer as loudly M the rest ; 

But father, why cion't you? 

I'm getting old and weak; but still 

My heart ia big with joy ; 
I've witnessed many a day lilce tbia. 

Shout you aloud, my boy I 

CHUBBAH, FOTt FrEEDOJi'S JUBllEB ! 

God bless our native land L 
And may / live to hold the boon 
Of freedom in my band. 

(J Well done, my boy, grow up, and love 
The land that gave yon birlli, — 
A land where Freedom loves to dwell,- 
A paradise on earth. 



mfinly. 
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Appeal fop. East Tennesske, 

EXTRACT EEOll A SrEECii BY AMDKEIV JOHH30N, — 18G1. 

a The ameadmentB to the ConstitutioQ, wbich constitute the bill of rightn, 
decliLve that " a well regulator militia being necessarj to the security of a 
free State, the riglit oC the people to keep and benr arms shall not be in- 
fringed." Our people are denied tliis I'ight secured to them in their own 
Constitutioii, and tlie Conatitution of the United States. We neli. the Got- 
ernment to interpose to seoure us this ooostilutional right. & We want the 
paasea in our mountoiiia opened; we want deliveranoe and proteetioQ for a 
dowa-troddeii and oppressed people, who are struggling lor their indepen- 
denoo withont arms. If we had lind ten thousand stand of aj-ms and am- 
nmniiion wlieQ the contest oommenced, we abonld iiavfi asked no further 
assialance. Wo have not got them. We are a rural people ; we liavo vil- 
lages and Email towns — no large cities. Our population is homogBoeous, 
industrious, frugal, briiTe, independent ; but oow harmless, and powerless, 
and oppressed by usui^ers. c You may be too late in coming to our relief; 
or you may not come at all, though I do not doubt that jou will come ; 
they may trample ns under foot; they may convert our plains into grave- 
yards, and the oavea of our mountains into sepulchres ; but they will never 
take us out of the Union, or make us a land of slaves — no, never! tl We 
inteud to eland as firm as adamant, and as unyielding as our own majestie 
mountains that surround us. Yes, we will be as fixed and as immovable as 
ore ttiey upon their bases. Wo will stand as long as we cau ; and if we are 
overpowered, and liberty shall be driven from the land, we intend before 
she departs, to take the flag of our country, with a stalwart arm, a patriotic 
heart, and an honest head, and place it upon the summit of the loftiest and 
most majestic mountain. We intend to plant it there, and leave it, to indi- 
cate to the inquirer who may come iu after times, the spot wliere tlie god- 
dees of liberty lingered and wept for the last time, before she toult hor 
flight from a people once prosperous, free, and Jtnppy. 



The Attempt to Subvert the Union. 
1>. s. didkiksob,— 18g1. 

a This efTort to divide the Union, and subvert the Government, whatever 
may be the pretence, is, in fact, a daring and dangerous crusade against 



,,Googlc 



DEFINITIONS AHD DIRECTIONS. 



45 



free inBiitutioiis. It should be opposes by tlie whole power ■ 
people, BEii crushed beyond the prospect of a resiu'i'eutiou ; 
that end, the GoTernoieut filiould ba austaiaed in. every just a; 
effort to maintain t.he authority and integrity of the nation; to uphold and 
Tindicate the supremacy of the Constitution, and the majesty of tlia laws 
by all lawful maans; not grudgingly Bustaiuod, with one hesitating, shuf- 
fling, unwilling step forward to save appearanees, and two stealthy ones 
backward to seoure a aeaaonable retreat; nor witli tlie shallow craft of a 
mercenary politician, calculating chances, and balaooing between oipedi- 
ents, but with the generous alacrity and energy wliioh haye a meaning, and 
prove a loyal, a patriotic, a willing heart. It is not a question of adrainis- 
ttatlon', but of a Government' — not of polities', but of patriotism'-^ not 
of policy,' but of principles' which uphold ua all'^a question too great 
for party' — between the Constitution and the laws on one hand', and 
misrula and anarchy on the otber\ 



Mr. Kioiiard CuIt 
following Euggestion 

"All Tocal sound 
sounds and musical 
precise p 



lothec 



whl 



iiiey begin with, slid 
notes without any p 
and musical sounds 
motion from the moniel 



. they 01 



Th ory of Inflection, with tl.o 

t 1 kinds; namely, speiiking 

1 e such as continue a girca 

1 leap, as it wcro, from one 

t d of dwelling on tho note 

I ards to tho neighbouring 

t on any : so tbat speaking 

t th former being constantly in 

; tho latter being at rest for some 



given time, in one praciso note. 

The CDntin.ual motion, of speaking sounds maics it almost impossible for 
the ear to mark their several differences ; and the difficulty of arresting 
tLem for esamination has made almost all authors suppose it impossible to 
give any such distinct account of them as to be of use in speaking and read- 
ing ; but whether words are pronounced in a high or low, in a loud or soft 
tone ; whether they are pronounced swiftly or slowly, forcibly or feebly, 
witii the tone of the passion or without if, they must necesEariiy be pro- 
nounced either sliding upwards or downwards, or else go into a monotone 



l3the 
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or 6ong. When we consider this, we sliall find that the primarj diTiaion of 
Epeaking sounds is into the upward and downward slide of the Toioe ; and 
that wliataver other dirersity of time, tone, or force La added to speaking, 
it must neoeaearily be oonTeyed by theae two alides. 

Tlieae two slidea, or inSeetiona of voice, therefore, are the axis, as it 
were, ou wbioii the foroe, variety, and haj-mony of speaking turns. They 
jn.s,j be considered as the great outlines of proQunciation. 

liy the rising and falling iafleefion of the Yoioe is not meant the pitch 
in which the whole word ia pronounoed, or that loudness or softness which 
may aooompanj any piUh ; bat the upward or downwarti alide wMch the 
voice makes, when the pronunciation of a word ia finiahing: and which 
may, therefore, not improperly be called the riaing and falling iafleotion. 

So important ia a jaat miiture of those two inacotions, that the moment 
they are neglected, our pronuaciation becomea forceless and monotonous : 
if ike sense of a sentence require ike voi<^ to adopt Ihe rising infiecUoii, on any par- 
iicjdar word, eilher in the middle or ai the eTtd of a phrase, variety and karmony 
demtoid the falling infieciion on one of the preceding words; and, on the olher 
hand, if tsnphasis, harmony, or a completion of sense, require the falling injiec- 
tiait on any mord, the word immediately preceding, almost aUoaye, demands the 
rising infieclion; so that these inSectiona of voice are in an order nearly 
alternate. 

We see then, that there are two inflections of voice, Rining and Falling, 
ind that these arc united to form the circumfleieE, which are Rising and 
Falling. 

These inflections depend upon the style of the composition or address, 
for their length. If the composition is to be read in pure voice, unimpas- 
sioned style, the infleclJons are moderately long. If grand, or sublime, or 
bold, requiring the orotund voice, the inflections will be long. If plaintive, 
or subdued, requiring the tremor voice, low pitch, or slow time, the inflection 
will be short. 



If we understand tlie principle of utterance, that inflections alternate, 
we require to know which leads, and tlien the following cadence will take 
care of itself. We can decide which is the leading inflection by applying 
the following rule : 

All complete or positive assertions have the falling inflection at the close. 
All incomplete, or negative sentences have the rising inflection at tlio close. 

Sometimes, the principal word, whieh has the emphasis and the inflection, 
will not be the closing word in the sentence. 
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The reason of the above rule, for the oloaing intections, is foimd \a em- 
phaeis whioli controls all other rules in eipreseive rending. 

Some wiio know what inflection a aentenoe ret[uires, cannot give it. They 
need to practice the slides of the voice ; in ooimting, for instance, as V V 
%' 2' 3' 8' 4' 1', changing the inflections at pleasure. Then tbeeame with 
the Vowel Elements; then the sub-vocals, until the voice is ilisciiillncd. 

We append numerous examples of iaflectiona, marked for practice : 



Examples oi' Isplections 



As wo cannot discern the shadow moving along the dial-plate', so the ad- 
vances we malie in knowledge are only perceivable by the distance^ gone 



Although I fear it may be a shame to be dismayed at the entrance of my 

me, while Milo is more coneerned for the safety of the state than for him- 
self, not to show the same greatness of mind in behalf of him' ; yet this new 
form of prosecution terrifies my eyes, which, whatever way tiiey turn, want 
the anoient eastom of the former and the former manner of trials'. 

Although, son Marcus, as you h n w b h f Cratippus for 

a year, and this at Athens, you ht t h d in th p cepts and doc- 
trines of philosophy, by reason f th jj t 1 b h of your in- 
structor and the oity, one of wh 1 fm h y w h knowledge, and 
the other with examples'; yet I Iw j t my 1 t ge, joined the 
Latin tongue with the Greek, adih d t i Ijn oratory, but 
likewise in philosophy, I think you ought to do the sami', that you may bo 
equally conyersant in both languages''. 



If impudence prevailed as much in the forum and com 
Bolence does in the country and places of lass resort'; A 
submit as much to the impudence of Seitus iQbutius ii 
did before lo bis insolence when assaulted' by him. 
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4. 

Natural reftson inoIineB men lo niatual conTcrso and society' ; It implanU 
in tliem a strong atfeolion for tboSe w!io spring^ from them ; It oscites tliem 
to form CDmnmnitiaa. and join in public aesembliea : Aad, for tltese ends, 
to endeavor to procure both the necessaries' and oonicniGnoeB' of life. 



L6to, j&jjpeftce; long-siifferlng. gentleness, g&odness ; fiiitli, miielfnesa, 
tE'mpBridOD, arc Llie fruits of the Spirit, aaJ against sutih tliei'fl ia no liw. 



But the fruit of the Spirit is l&re, juy, peiloe ; long-Buffering, gentler 
^ooilniss; fsitk, mockness, temperance: — Against suck there is no !ai 



Commencing Sbkies. 



Metaphors, enigmas, iu6ttoe8, plirables; fftbles, dre&ms, visions; dra- 
matic writings, burl&sque, ond all methods of illiision are eomprehcndeil in 
Mr. Loolte'E definition of wit, and Mr. Addison's sliort espluuation of it. 



CONOtUDINO SeRIE 



Mr. Locke's definition of wit, with this short esplieation, comprehends 
most of Hie species of wit ; as, metaphors, enigmas, mittoes, paribloB ; JS- 
blea, drfeams, visi6ns ; dramatic writings, burlesque, aJid allusion. 



We are always complaining our days are fdw, and acting as though there 
uhould be no end of them. 

1 imagined that I was admitted into a long spacious gallery, which had 
line side coTered with pieees, of all the famous painters who are now liv- 
ing; and the other with tlie greatest masters who are d&ad. 
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The wicked may indeed taste a malignant kind of pleasure, in those ac- 
tioEB to whieli thay are aocuatomed whilst in this life ; but when they are 
removed from all those objects which are here apt to gratify them, they will 
naturally become their own tormentors. 

Tbe pleasures of the imagination ard not so gross as those of s4me, nor 
BO refined aa those of the understanding. 

10. 

It was necessary for the world, that arts should he invented and imptftrad 
boolts written and transmitted to posterity, nations conquered and civilized. 

All other arts of perpetuating onr ideas, except writing and printing, 
continue but a short time; statues can last but a few thousands of y6ara, 
edifices fdwer, and colore still fewer than fedifioes. 

Our lives, says Seneca, are spent either in doing nothing at fill, or in 
doing nothing to the purpose, or in doing nothing that we Sught to do, 

11. 

I conjure you by that which you profess 

(Howe'eryou come to know it) answer me; 

Though you untie the winds and let them fight 

Against the churches ; though the ycstj waves 

Confound and swallow navigation up ; 

Though bladed ooru he lodg'd and trees blown dBwn; 

Tliough castles topple on their warder's L^ads; 

Though palaoes and pyramids do slope 

Their heads to their foundations ; though the ireaaure 

Of nature's germins tumble altogtther, 

Ev'n until deslruetion sielien, answer me 

To what I ask you. 

12. 

So when the faithful pencil has design'd 
Some bright idea of the master's mind, 
Where a new world leaps out at his command, 
And ready nature waifs upoo his hind ; 
When the ripe colours soften and unite, 
And sweetly melt into just shade and light ; 
When mellowing years their full perfection give. 
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And each bold figure just begins t 


Olive; 


The treaoherous oolours the fair iii 


■t b«trayB', 


And all the bright oroatiou fadas a 


w&y. 



13. 

When the gay and Bmiling aspect of things has begun to leare the pas- 
sage to a man's heart thus thoughtlessly unguarded ; nhen kind and caress- 
ing looks of every ohjocl without, that can flatter his senses, have conspired 
with the enemy within, to betray him and put him off his dSfenee ; when 
music likewise hath lent her aid, and tried her power upon the pissiona; 
when the yoice of sieging men, and the TOioe of singing women, with the 
Bound of the viol and the lute, bare broke in upon his soul, and in some 
tender notes have touched the secret spring of rfipture, — that moment let 
ns dissect and look into his h^art, — see how T&in, how wiak, how ^mply a 

14. 

Wheve, amid the dark clouds of Pagan philosophy, oau he show us such 
a clear prospect of a future stjite, the immortality of the sflul, the vesurrea- 
tion of tlic dead, and the general jtdgment, as in St. Paul's first Epistle to 
the Corinthians ! 

But to consider the Paradise Lost only as it regards our present subject ; 
what can be conceived greater than the battle of SngolB, the majesty of 
Messiah, the stature and behaviour of Satan and his pdors! what more 
beautiful than Pandemonium, Eiradise, IIeaven\ 'Angels, 'Adam, and' Eve ! 
what mere strange than the creation of the w3rld, the several metamor- 
phoses of the fallen Angels, and the surprising adventures their leader meets 
with in his search after paradise? 

15. 

But should these credulous infidels after all be in the right, and this pre- 
tended revelation be all a fable ; from believing it what h&rm could ensue T 
Would it render princes more tyrannical, or subjects more ung6vernable ; 
the rich more insolent, or the poor more disBrderlyt Would it make 
worse parents or childriSn, husbands or wives ; masters or servants, friends 
or neighbors? Or would it not make men more virtuous, and, consequently 
more happy in 6very 
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16. 

Consider, I beeeeoh jou, what was the part of a faithful citizen, of a 
prudent, an ootive, flud an honest minister! WaB he not to securo Eubcea 
aa our defenoc against all attacks bj stia? Was ha not to make Btetia our 
barrier on the midland aide? The eitiea bordering on PeloponneeuB our 
bulwark on tU&t quarter ! Was he not to attend with due precaution to the 
importation of corn, that this trade might be protected tiirough all its pro- 
gresB up to our own hdrbors? Was he not to oover those distriota which 
we onmmanded, by seasonable detachmentB, as the ProooQOSua, the Cher- 
Boneeus, and T^nedos ? To e!:crt himself in the aes^mbly for tliis pur- 
pose ? While with equal zeal he laboured to gain others to our interest and 
allianoe, as Byzantium. Abydoa, and Eubos^? Was be not to cut off the 
beat and most important resources of our enemies, and to supply tliose in 
wbidh our country waa defective? And all this you hare gained by my 
oounselg and my adtniniatratioD. 

17. 

Presumptuous man ! the reason wonldst thou find. 
Why form'd so w^ak, so Kttle, and so blind 7 
First, if '-hou canst, the hirder reason guesB, 
Why forni'd no weaker, blinder, and no less. 
Ask of thy mother, earth, why oaks are made 
Taller and stronger than the weeds they shlde ? 
Or ask of yonder argent fields above, 
Why Jove's satellites are less tlian Jdve ? 

18. 

A parentheais must be pronounced in a lower tone of voiae than Uie 
principal sentence, and conclude witli the same pause and inflection irMeh. 
B tie member that immediately precedes it. 



It is this souse wliich furnishes ttie imagination with its ideas; so thai 
by the pleasure of the imagination or f&ncy (which I shall use promiB- 
ouously) I here mean such as arise from visible objects. 

Natural bistoriona observe (for wliile I am in the country I must fetch 
my allusions from th^nco) that onlymale birds have voices; that tbeir 
songs begin a little before breeding -time, and end a little after. 
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Notwithstanding all this eaxe of Cicero, liistory informs ua tliat Marc 
prOYBCl a mere blocklieai; and tliat nature (ivlio it seems was even wi 
the son for her prodigality to the fft.tber) rendered him ineapaijle of ii 
proving, by all the rules of eloquence, the precepts of philosophy, his oi 
endeavors, and the most refined oonTcvsatioo in Athena. 

19. 

But when the intervening member goes farther than these simple pliraa' 



Ihad letters from him (here I felt in my p6okets) that esaelly spolte 
the Ciar'a character, which I knew perfectly well. 

Young master was alive last Whitaontide, said the coachman. IVhitsun- 
lide I allis 1 cried Trim, { extending his right arm and falling instantly into 
the SB08 altitude in which he read the sermon, ) what is Whitsuntide, J5n- 
athan, (for that was the coachman's n&me, ) or Shrovetide, or any tide or 
time past, to this? Are we not here n&w, eontiiiued the c6rporal, (striking 
the end of his stick perpenclicularly upon the floor, so as to give an idea of 
health and stability,) and are we n&t (dropping hia hat upon the ground) 
gone in a m&ment ? 



A companj' of waggish boys were watching of frogs at ihe side of the 
pond, and still as any of them put up their heads, they would be pelting 
them down again with stones: "Children," [says one of the frogH, ) "you 
never consider, tliat though this may be play to you, it is death to us." 

21. 

My departure is objected to me, wlilch charge I cannot answer without 
commending myself. For what must I shj ! That I fled from a conaoious- 

is of guilt ? But what is eharged upon me aa a crime, waa ao far from 
being a fault, that it is the most glorious action since the memory of mlin. 
That I feared being called to an account by the ptiople 1 That waa never 
tilked of; and if it had been done, I ahould have eomo off with double 
bfinour. That I wanted the support of good and honest mdii! That is 
mae. That I waa afraid of d^aih 7 That is a c&Iumny. I must, therefore, 
say what I would not, unless compelled to it', that I withdraw to preserve 
the city. 
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DEFINITIONS AND DIRECTIONS. 



The Circumflex 



The Cireumfiec is a anion of tlie infleotiona, and is of two liinda, Rising and 
Falling. It ia goternad by the same principle ; tliatis, poaitirj aasBrtionB of 
irony, raillery, ote., will liaTB the falling Circumflex, and all negative asser- 
i.ions of double meaning, will have the rising. 

Doubt, pity, coalrast, grit/, sujiposiliim, coiaparisott, irony, implicaiion, 
sneering, raillery, scorn, reproach, and contcmjil, are espressed by them. Be 
sure and get tlie right felling and thought, and you will find no dif&oulty in 
expressing them properly, if you have mastered tie voice. 

Both theso oiceumflex inflections may be eiemplified in the word sn, in a 
speech of the Clown in Shakespeare's "As Ton Like it." 

1. I knew when Beven justiooa could not take up a quarrel ; but when 
the parties were met themaelves, one of them thought but cf an' If; as if 
you said siS, then I said b6. Oh h6! did you say sil^ So they aho ok hands 
and were sworn friends. 

2. The queea of Deranarli, in reproving her son, Hamlel, on account of 
his conduct towards his si^-fatlicr, whom she married, shortly after the 
murder of the king, her husband, says to him, "Hamlet, yon haTU your 
father taanh ofi'anded." To whioh he replies, with a eiroumflex on you, 
"Madam, ySu — have my father m6oh offended." jl£e meant Ma oiun father ; 
she — his !(ep-father ; he would also intimate, that ahe was accessory to his 
father's murder;, and his peculiar reply was like daggers in her soul. 

3. In the following reply of Death to Satan, there is a frequent ooonrrenoe 
of dmuirtfiexes, mingled with eontempl: 'And recon'st thou thyself with 
spirits of heilven, hell-dOomed, and breath'at defiance here, aad scorn, where 
I reign Hog? and, to enrage thee taore, — th'y king, and ISrdl' The 
voice ia ciroumfloxed on heaven, hell-doomed, king, and iky, nearly an oetate. 

3. Zoundsl show me what thoul't do : woul't itgep? woul't j!j7'/i(? woul't 
faat? woul't teUr thyaelf! I'll do it. Dost thou oome here to v>htne» to 
outface mg, with leaping in her grSmef be buried quieh with her, and so 
will /%■ and if thou prate of moun'tains, let them throw MIi."i.tOSS of 
oores on ua, till our ground, aingeing her pato against the burning zone, 
make Ossa like a wart. Nay, and thoul't mouths, I'll rant as well aa ikda. 

FuETHEE Examples in Circumflex. 

1, They tell da to be moderate, but thSy revel in profusion. 

2. Most oourteous tyrants 1 Romans ! RSre patterns of humanity 1 
8. So eugn ran his line of life, his neighbors thought it 6dd. 

4. Is thy servant a dflg, that he should do this great thing ? 



,,Googlc 



5 the wOlf gives to tho 



54 ELOCDTION. 



5. Tbej will give us pefice i Yeg ; sucl 
16mb — the kite to the dOve. 

6. Talk to me of danger! Death and shame! la not my race as higb, 
as ancient, afid aa pToud as thine ? 

7. Thgy follow an adventurer whom they fear, and obey a power whldl 
they iiate; wS serve a monaroh whom we liSve, — a God whom we adore. 



The Monotohe. 

The Monotone is sameness of sound, arising from repeating the several 
words or syllables of a passage in one and the same general tone. 

The Monotone is employed in tlie delivery of a passage that is solemn or 
iubliine. 



1. Man that IS born Of wOman, Is Of fow days and full of trouble. Hi 
o0mBthf5rthlIlieafl0wEr, and 13 cat down; ha flsflth also as a shadow, and 
oOntiaQeth nOl. 

2. Man dieth, and wasteth &yfiy. yea, man givSth Qp the ghost, and 
wLsre is he ? As the waters fail frOm the sea, and tho flood dEoajEth and 
drieth up, BO'man lieth down. Sad risEth uCt; till thE hsavEnS bE no mors, 
they shall not awake, nor bB raised oQt of their Bleep. 

3. Por thus saith tho.lilgh and lofty one that inhabitatli otGrnlty, whose 
name Is Holy, I dwell ja the high and holy place. 

i. Lord thou hast been our divellliig-plaoe lu all gEnOratrBus. Before 
the mountains were brought forth, Or Over thoQ badst formed the earth 
find the wOrld, even frOm SvErlastlng to everlaating, ThOu art Qod.^JSiiie. 



Pauses. 

We haie seen that the art of Elocution ia the application of that system 
of rules which teaches us to pronounce vrritton composition wiUi justness, 
energy, variety, and ease. Agreeably to this definition, reading may be 
considered as that species of delivery which not only espressos the sense 
of an author, so as barely to be undorstood, but which, at the same time, 
giyes it all that force, beauty, delicacy, and variety of which it is susceptible ; 
the first consideration depends upon grammatical pcmses which separate 
cluuses, sentences, and paragraphs aooording to their sense — the last 
depends much upon chotorieal pauses which are introduced to give expres- 
sion to tho words of an author. 
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DEFINITIONS AMD DIRECTIONS. 55 

Thus WQ haTB two kinds of pauses— Grammatical and Rhetorical. Wo LaTe 
alao pauses peculiar to poatry, anil deaigued to increase the beauty and 
melody of verae; they aro termofl karmonic. These are usually considered 
aa Iwo ; the one being called canural, and the otlier the final harmonic pauee. 

The length of pauses are not fixed and invariable, and bo cannot be 
brought under precise rules. There are, howerer, a few general principles 
which may be safely observed as far iis they have application. 

One is that the pnuso should be proportioned to tlie rate of utterance — 
the intervals of rest being comparatively long when the rate is slovr, and 
abort when it is quick. 



1. A long pause may be made before or after a word expressire of intense 
feeling. 

2. A Blight pause should mark an elllpais or omission of b word. 

3. After words, placed in opposition to each other, there ahould be a 
pause. 

4. A panse is required between the parts of a sentence which may be 
transposed. 

5. Before and after an intervening phrase, there should be a short panse, 

6. Before conjunctions, or prepositions and similes a pause is usually 

7. There should be a pause bcforo a verb in the infinitive mood, de- 
pending upon another verb. 

8. Before the relative pronouns, who, which, that, and what, a pause is 
generally necessary. 

9. An adjective placed after its noun, should be separated from it by a 
short pause, 

10. A pause is required after tie nominative case, when it is emphatic or 
consists of more than one word. 

Tlie following examples, numbered to correspond with the foregoing 
roles, will illustrate more fully the effect of appropriate rhetorical pauses ; 

1. Banished ] from Rome ! What's banished, bat set free ? 
And their young voices rose | a vengeance cut to GodI 
And made [ in« { a poor orphan boy. 

2. Their palaces were houses not made with hands ; their diadems [ 
crowns of glory. 

To our faith we should add virtue ; and to virtue { knowledge ; and to 
knowledge | temperaoeo ; and to temperance | patience ; and to patience | 
godliness ; and to godliness | brotherly kindness ; and to brotiiorly kind- 
ness I charity. 
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3. The morn | waa bright, but the eve | was clouded and dark. 

Those I call it pleasure, and oonteotment ] these. 

4. With famine and death j the destrojing angel came. 
To whom I the GoblLo, full of wrath, replied. 

The pangs of memory are \ to madness | wrought, 

6. I haye watched tlieir pastimes | and their latiors. 
We must aot yield | to their foolish entreaties. 
He continued steadfast | like the spring-time. 

7. Ho daily stroye | tc clevato their condition. 

Do not dara | to lay your hands on the constitution. 

I had hoped | to haye hod an opportunity to oblige so good a friend. 

8. Let us look forward to the end of that century \ which has 
comm.enoed. 

Spirit I that breatheet through my lattice, thou [ 

That cool'st the twilight of the sultry day. 

His natural instinct discovers | what knowledge can perform. 

There is not a groat author here [ who did not writs for us ; not a man 

of science | who did net investigate for us. IVe hare received advantages 

from every hour of toil | that ever made these great and good men weary. 

9. He was a man — eontentod, virtuous, and happy. 
I behold its summit | noble and sublime. 

10. A remarkable affair | happened yesterday. 

To be devoid of sense | is a terrible misfortune. 
Industry is the guardian of innocence. 



Personatioh. 



We should give especial attention to the change of voice iu personaUon. 
In public reading and declamation it is of great importance, but is generally 
overlooked, or butlittle practiced. The narrative, or descriptive aentenoeB 
leading to the personation, will depend for force, pitch, and time, upon the 
character of the ideas in tie personation. For instance, if a death scene 
is being given as in " Poor Little Jim ; " the pitch will be low, and diminiali 
untU tlie words, uttered by the dying boy are reached. Then with pure 
voice, slightly tremor ; pitch moderate and time slow, with a pause between 
■e and the quoted words, the speaker will say ; 
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"Tell father when he comes from wort, I said good night to him, and 
mothei;, Qow-rU-go-to-slecp." 

The last words very soft and heaitaUng utlerancc. 

Before tliia example is another in the same selection, not quite so marked, 
which we give, fvoni third verse. She gets her answar frcm the oliild; soft 
fall the words from liim : 

" Mother, the angols do so smile and beckon little Jim ; 

I have 110 pain, dear mother, now, but ! I am bo dry, 

Just moisten poor Jim's lips again, and mother, don't you cry." 

'With gentle, trembling haste, Ite held the liquid to his lips, eto. 

That which is quoted is supposed to ho uttered by the dying child, and 
cannot be given effectively ivitliout the changes in voioe, eto., referred to 
above. 

If the climax of the narrative is a battle scene, and the personation rep- 
resents aa officer giving the command to charge, as in " The Light Brigade," 
then the most marked change will be macle ia the yoiise, between the 
descriptive and the personation. 

" Forward the light brigade ; take the guns ! " damanda fall force; quick 
time and high pitch; compound stre*, and the desoriptive preceding it 
will commence with moderate pitch, moderate time (increasing) and 
medium force, with median stress. 

We give a number of enamplea for the pvaetioe of the t 
neeesaary in Persouation. 

( per. ) " Stand to your guns men 1 " Morris cried. 

Small need to pass the word ; 
(deso.) Onr men at quarters ranged themselves 

Before the drum was heard. 

The pitch should fall three notes at least, on the words " Morris cri 
aDd raised but slightly on the remainder of tlie stanza. 

(deso. ) And when Peter saw it he answered unto the people : " Ve 

(per.) of Israel, why marvel jeatthis? or, why look ye so eai'ni 

on us, as though by our own power or authority wo had t 

To read theUible acceptably in public, requires the application of o 
principle ia elocution, for nowhei'e is expTssdon so richly rewarded as ii 
pronunciation of the sacred teit. Tiie descriptive and personation ah 
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be so rtistinctlj marked that the attention would be at once uttrocted te the 
different stales, and the meaning understood, 
(desc.) And hark! the deep voices replying 

Erom the graves whore your fathers are lying, 
(per.) ''Swear, Ohl swear." 
(per.) " HaTB you forgotten, General," the battered soldier cried 

" The days of eighteen hundred twclTO, when I was at your Bide. 
HflTe you forgotten Johnson, that fought at Lundj's Lane ; 
It's true I'm old and pensioned, iiut I want to fight again." 
The TOioB of old ago, "piping and whiatling in its sound," is easily given 
if the practice upon the elements has been thorough ; even ventriloquism, or 
ventriloqniol power may be acquired by the practice of personation ; change 
of pitch ; exploding of elements, etc. The exeroise on the elements for this 
purpose, is what Prof. Bronaon calls "swallowing the elements." 
And then began the sailors jests ; 
(per.) "What thing is that, I say t 

A long-shore meeting-house adrift 
Is standing down the bay I " 

(dose. ) We reached the deck. There Randall stood; 

(per. ) "Another turn, men,— so 1 " 

(deso.) Calmly he aimed his pivot gun; 

(per.) "Now, Tenny, let her go! " 

(des.) Brare Randall leaped upon the gun. 
And waved his cap in sport; 

(per.) "Welidone! Well aimed ! I saw that shell 
Go through an open port." 

(nar. ) Ireraemlier once, riding from Buffalo to Niagara Falls, and I said 
to a gentleman : " What river ia that air ! " 
" That," said he, "is Niagara River." (Give "said he," in a 
whisper at first in the practice, until the pitch can be changed 
naturally.) 

(des. ) Suddenly some one cries out {torn the bank, — 

(per.) "Young man, ahoy ! " (Very loud.) 
"What is it f " [A different voice.) 
"The rapida are below you!" ( First voice again.) 

Ha! ha! ha! ■ — . We have heard of the rapids, but we 

ore not such fools to get into fhcm. 

Young man, ahoy there I ( First voice again.) 
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The Beleotion from whioli thia extract is takso is eseBllent for tho prac- 
tice of transition and personation, and any one who has heard Mr. Gougli, 
will acknowledge the power of this priilciple. 

In reading a colloquy between two or moro persona, recogniie the fact 
that the faeea of the speaiters must bo turned towarda each other ; and aa 
you change from the utterances of one to the other, turn the faeo slightly 
or boldly, as the ehavacter cf the colloquy mtiy indicate, 

Theae eKerciaea in personation are so frequent in the aelections, that fur- 
ther examples do not aeeni necessary. 



The Study of Expression. 

The practice of reading cr reciting aloud, selections containing differeut 
omotiona and paaaiona, secures rarioty of espreaaioh. The student should 
try to personate the passion, or enter ao fully into the moaning of the quo- 
tation that he will vary the jiUch, force, and voine to correapond with the 

The following extracts from Shakespeare and Milton ore so foroible and 
natural, th*t the student may succeed in giying them well by priujtiOB, 
without the assistance of the living model. 

The organs of apeeoh should be so diaciplinel aa to adapt themselves 
naturally and easily to all the changes, even tlie most abrupt and frequent, 
that are required in continuous reading or speaking. Thia comprehend^ 
the particulars in the above analysis and secures variety of ecpTission, which 
is the great object to be gained by the student of elocution. 

LinanTEa os Seeing a BurrooN. 
A Fool, a Pool ! I met a Fool i' th' forest, 
A motley Fool. A miserable world ! — 
Aa I do live by food, I met a Tool, 
Who laid him down and baak'd him in the sun, 
And rail'd on Lady Fortune in good terma, 
In good set tecma, — and yet a molloy Fool. 
"Good morrow, Fool," quoth I, "No, sir," quoth he, 
" Call me not Fool, till hoav'n hath sent me fortune ; " 
And then he drew a dial from his ■poke. 
And, looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 
Says, \ery wisely, " it is ten o'clock ; 
Thus wo may see," quoth he, " how the world wags : 
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ELOCUTION. 

'Tis but an Iiouv ago sioee it was nine, 

And after one liour more 'twill bo elereii ; 

And BO, from Lour to hour, we ripe and ripo, 

And then, from hour to hour, we rot and rot ; 

And therehy hanga a tale." When I did hear 

The mollej Fool thus moral on the time, 

Mj lungs began to crow like ohanticlaer, 

That foola should be so deep-contemplatiTe ; 

And I did laugh, sans ictermission, 

An hour by liis dial. ^O, noble fool I 

A worthy fool ! Motlej'8 the only wear. — As you Like it. 



Invocation o 



E GODPE 



But come, thou goddess fair and free, 

In heaven jolep'd Euplirosyne, 

And by men, heart-easing Mirth; 

Whom lovely Venus at a birth, 

With two sister Graces more, 

To ivy-orown'd Bacclms bore. 

Haste thee, nymph, and bring with thee 

Jest, imd youthful jollity, 

Quips, and cranks, and wanton v/ilcs, 

Hods, and becks, and wreathed smiles. 

Such as hang on Hebe'a olieek. 

And love to live in dimples sleek; 

Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 

And Laughter holding both his sides. 

Come, and trip it as you go. 

On the light fantostio toe ; 

And in thy right hand lead with thee 

Tiis mountain-nymph, eweet Liberty.—. 



Ah, Julietl if the measure of tliy joy 
Be heap'd like mine, and that (by skill be more 
To blazon it, then sweeten with thy breath 
This neighbor air, and let rich music's tongua 
Unfold tlie imagin'd happiness that both 
Receive. — Romeo and Juliet. 
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DEFINITION'S AND DIRECTIONS. 
Joy AppaoACHiNO to TaAKsrciKT. 
Oh ! joy. thou wekome stranger, twioe three yeara 
I hove not felt thy yital beam, but now 
It warms my yeina, and playa about my heart, 
A fiery instinct lifts me from the ground, 
And I could mount. — Dr. Young's Revenge. 

Joy Approaohinq to Fottr. 
Coma, let us to the castle.— 

News, friends ; our wars are dona, t!ie Turks nre drown'd. 
How doea mj old acquaintance of this iale !■ — 
ironay, joii shall be well desired in Cyprua, 
I have found great love amongat them. my sweet, 
I prattle out of fashion, aad I dote 
In mine own comforts. — Olhdlo. 

Joy BoBDEitiKa on Scmnow. 

0, my soul's joy! 
If after every tempest come such calms, 
May the winds How till thej have walien'd death ; 
And let the iaboring baric climb hills of seas 
Olympua-high, and duck again as low 
Aa hell's from heaven! If it were now to die, 
'Twere cow to be most happy; for, I fear, 
My SDul hatli har content so absolute, 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. — Olhello. 

Delight on Viewing a Status. 

iflon.— See, my lord, 
Would you not deem it breath'd f and that those veins 
Did verily bear blood ? 

Fatd. My lord's almost so far transported that 
He'Ii think anon it lives. 

Leon, sweet Paulina, 
Make me to think so twenty years together; 
Ho settled senses-of the world can match 
The pleasure of that madnees.— T'A; WinleT's TalB. 
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Delight in Love 
What you do 
St!H betters vrhnt is done. When you speak, sweet, 
I'd have you do it ever; When yoo sing, 
I'd have you buy and sell so ; so gWe alms ; 
Pray so; and, for the ord'riog yonr affaita. 
To sicg tliem too ; When you do dance, I wish you 
A wave o' th' sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that ; move still, still 80, 
And own no other funelion. Eaeh your doing. 
So singular in each particular, 
Crowng what you are doing in the present deeds. 
That all yonr aata are queens, — The Winler'i Tale. 

Protestation jh Iovk. 
0, hear me breathe my life 
Before tJiia ancient sir, wlio, it should seem. 
Hath some time loved : I take thy hand ; this hand, 
Aa soft as dove'a down, and ae white as it, 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd enow. 
That's bolted by the northern blasts twice o'er. — Winter'a Tale. 

Pity fou a Depabteu Friend. 
Alas, poor Yorick ! — I Itnew him, Horatio : a fellow of infinite jest, of 
most excellent fancy : He hath borne me on his back a thousand times. 
And now, how abhorred my imagination is ! my gorge rises at it ; Here 
hung those lipa that I have kissed I know not how oft. Where be jour 
gibes now! Your gambola t Your songs? Your Sashes of merriment, 
that were wont to set the table on a roar ? Not one now, to mock your own 
grinning! Quite oh op- fallen ! Now, get you to my lady's chamber, and 
tell her, let her paint an inch thick, to this favor she must come ; make her 
laugh at thaL — Hamlet. 

HATEEII CUESINO THB OBJECT HaTED. 

Foiaon be their drink ! 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste 1 
Their Bweeteat shade, a grove of cypress trees 1 
Their chiefest prospect murthering-basilisks ! 
Their softest touch, as smart as lizard's stings! 
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DEFTNITIOHS AND DIRECTIONS. 

Their music frightful as Ihc eerpent's hiss, 
And boding soreeoh-owla make the concert full! 
AU the foul terrors iu dark-aeated helll— flenry VI. 

Hope of Good TioiNaa, 
O Hope I Bwcct flatterer, whoae delusWe touch 
Sheds on afflicted minds the balm of comfort i 
Relieves the load of poverty ; sustains 
The eaptiro bending with the weight of bonds. 
And smooths the piUow of disease and paio; 
Send bacli the esploring mesaenger with joy, 
And let me hail thee from that friendly grove. — Glover's 



Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle : 

I am no traitor's uncle ; and that word, grace. 

In an ungracious mouth, is but profane. 

Why have those baniahed and forbidden legs 

Dared onoe lo touch a dust of England'a ground ? 

But then, more why, — why have thej dared to march 

So many miles upon her peaceful bosom, 

Frighting hor palo-faeed villages with war, 

Aod oatentation of despised arms! 

Coma't thou because th' anointed King Is hence! 

Why, foolish boy, the King is left beliind. 

And in my loyal bosom lies Ms power. 

Were I but now the lord of such hot youth, 

As when, brave Gaunt, thy father, and myself, 

Beacued the Black Prince, that young UarS of men, 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French, 

O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine. 

Now prisoner to the palsy, chastise thee, 

And minister correction to thy faults! — Eichard II. 

Faoeb. Revenue. 
O, I could play tlie woman with mine eyea, 
And braggart with my tongue. — But, gentle Heavens, 
Cut short al! intermleaion ; front to front, 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and myaelf ; 
Within my sword'a length set him ; if ho 'seape, 
Heaven forgive him too ! — Macbeth. 
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ELOCUTION. 

UNBEaiBAINBD PuHY. 

Alive 1 in. triumph I and Merculio slain! 

Away to Heaven, reapeotive lenity, 

Au'i fire-ey'd fury be my conduct now [ — 

Now, TyTia,!!, take the villain back again, 

That late thou gav'st me ; for Mercutio's soul 

Ib but a little way above our heads, 

Staying for thine to keep him company : 

And thou, or I, or both, must go with him.. — Eomeo auif Juliet. 

Rephoaoh WITH Wahi ot Maslines8. 
0, proper stuff! 
This 13 the very painting of your fear: 
This is the air-drawn dagger which, you eaiil, 
Led you to Duncan. 0, these flaws and starts 
(Impostors to true fear) would well become 
A woman's story at a winter's fire, 
Authoris'd by her grandam. Shame itself ! 
Why do you make snch faces ? When all's done. 
You. look but on a stool. — Macbeth. 

Tbrbob befokb Dkeabfci. Aotioss Desckibkd 
Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a piiantasma, or a hideous dream : 
The Genius, aud the mortal Instruments, 
Are then in council ; and the stale of man, 
Like a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insuiTeot ion. —Junius Cmsar. 

HoKaOE AT A DUBADTCI. ApPAIITIOH. 

How ill this taper bums 1 — Ha I who oomes LeroT 
I think it is the weakness of mine eyea 
That shapes this monstrous apparition. 
It comes upon me. — Art thou any thing? 
Art tlxou some god, some angel, or some devil, 
That mak'st my blood cold, and my hair to atarc J 
Speak to me, what thou art. — Julius CsRsar, 



,,Googlc 



DEFINinOHS AMD DIEECnONS. 
Silent Qrikj. 
Seems, madam ! nay, it ia ; I know not seems 
'Tie not alone my inlcy cloak, good mother, 
No, nor the fruitful riTer in tjie eye, 
Nor the dejected 'baTiour of tlie risftge, 
TogeUier witli all forms, modea, showa of grief. 
That can denote me truly: theae, indeed, aeem, 
For they are actiona that a man miglit play ; 
But I have that within, whioh paaseth show ; 
These but the trappings and suits of wo.^ Ranild. 

FBAa or BEING DiBOOTEBBB A MuBDEBEB. 

Alaok ! I am afraid they have awak'il. 
And 'tis not done; — -th' attempt, and not the deed. 
Confounds us.— Hark ! —I laid their daggers ready ; 
He oould not mias 'em. — Had he not resembled 
My father aa he slept, I had done't.-— ifecieiA. 

Gmbf Choking ExPBEaaioH. 

Xacd. My children too 1 

Eosse. Wife, children, servants, aU that aould be found. 

Macd. And I muat be from thenoe I My wife kill'd, too ? 

Raise. I haye said. 

Mai. Be eomfortad : 
Let's make ua mcd'oines of our great revenge. 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd. He has no children. — All my pretty ones ? 
Did you say all ? — 0, bell-kite ! —All ? 
What, all my pretty chickens and their dam 
At one fell swoop? 

Mai. Dispute it like a man. 

Macd. I shall do eo ; 
Bat I must also feel it as a man: 
I cannot liut remember suoii things were. 
That were moat precious to me. — Did Heaven look on, 
And would not take their part T Sinful Maoduff ! 
They were all struck for thee. Naught that I am ! 
Not for thoir own demerits, but for mine. 
Fell slaughter on their souls. — Manbetk. 
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BoASTiHO Indignant Challknoe. 
'Swonnda I ahow me wiat thou'lt do : 

Woul'tweep? woTil't fight? woul'tfast? woul't tear thjaeli 
I'll do 't. — Dost thou come liaro to whine? 
To outface mo with leaping in her grare ? , 
Be buried quick with her, and ao will I : 
And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on ua, till our ground. 
Singeing his pato against the burning zone, 
Make Ossa like a wart I Nay, an thou'lt mouth, 
I'll rant as welt as ihou.—ITamhi. 

Vbxatioh at Hboleotibg One's Dutit 
0, what a rogue and peasant slave am I ! 
la it not monstrous, that this player here, 
But in a fiction, in a dream of paeaion. 
Could force his soul so to hia own coneait, 
That, from her working, all his yisage wann'd ; 
Tears in his eyes, distraction in 'a aspect, 
A broken voiee, and his whole function suiting 
With forms to his oonoeit ? And all for nothing ! 
For Hecuba ? 

What's Heouha to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he abould weep for her? — HamUl, 

Desfaih, 
Shakespeare has most exquisitely touched tliis fearful situation of hu 
nature, wliea he draws Csirdinal Beaufort, after a wicked life, djin 
despair, and terrified with the murder of Duke Humphrey, to whiob ha 
aoeesaory. 

KBrn. Howfaresmylord? speat, Beaufort, to thy aoverl 
Car, If thou be'at Death, I'll giye thee England's troasun 
Enough to purchase suoli another laland, 

So thou wilt let ma lira and feel no pain. 

K. Ren. Ah, what a sign it is of evil life, 
Where death's approach is seen so terrible I 

War. Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

Car. Bring me onto my trial when you will. 
Died he not in hia bed? Where should he die ? 
Can I make men live, whe'r they will or no? — 
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O, torture me no more ! I will confesa. — 
Alive again 1 Uieo show me where he is ; 
I'll give a thousaod pountlB to look upon iim ; 
He hath no eyes, the dust hath tilinded thorn. 
Comb down his hair : look! look! it etatids upright, 
Lite lime-twigB set to catoh my winged soul. — 
Gi^e me some drink ; and hid the apothecary 
Bring the strong poison that I boaght of him. 

K. Hm. 0, thou Eternal Mover of the Heavens, 
Look with a gentle eye npon this wretoli ! 
O, beat away the busy medilling fienti, 
That lays strong siege unto this wretch's soul, 
And from his bosom purge this black despair. 

War. Sea how the pangs of death do make him grin. 

Sal. Disturb him not, let him pass peaceably. 

K. Hen. Peace to his soul, if God's good pleasure he. 
Lord Card'nal, if thou think'st on Heaven's bliss, 
Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope. — 
He dies, and makes no sign. God, forgive him '. 

~2d partHaiTy VI. 

The bare situation of the dioraoters, the pause, and the few plain words 
of King Henry, " ffe dies, and niake! no sign I " have more of tho real sublime 
in them, than volumes of the labored speeches in moat of our modern trag- 
edies, wiiich, m the emphatical language of Shakoepoare, may be said to 
be " full of sound and fury, signifying nothing." 

Aside the devil turn'd 
For envy, yet, with jealous leer malign. 
Eyed them askance, and to himself thus plain'd. 
Sight hateful, sight tormenting ! thus these two, 
Imparadised in one another's amns. 
The happier Eden, shall enjoy their fill 
Of bliss on bliss; while I to hell am thrust, 
Where neither joy nor love, but fierce desire, 
Among our other torments not the least, 
Still unfulfill'd with pain of longing pines. — Paradise I/osi. 

Envy AiiouwrlNO lo Hatred. 
How like a fawning publican ho looks 1 
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ELOODTION. 

I hate bim for lie is a Christian ; 

Bat more for that, in low Gjmpliaity, 

Ho lends out monej gratia, and brings dowQ 

The rate of usance hero witJi ua in Vcnioo. 

If I can oatoli him once upon the hip, 

I will feed fat the ancient gnidgB I hear him. 

He bates our sacred nation ; and lie ralla, 

Eren thero ivhere merobants most do congregate, 

On me, ray bargains, and my well-won thrift, 

"Which ha calls interest. Curaed be mj tribe, 

If I forgive bim. — Mershmt of Venice. 

EXHOKTINQ. 

But wherefore do you droop ? why loolc yon sad ? 

Be great in act, as you have been in thought; 

Let not tbe world sea fear, and sad distrust 

GoTorn tho motion of a kingly eye ; 

Be stirring aa the time ; befire with fire ; 

Threaten the tbreatcner, and outface the brow 

Of bragging horror : so shall inferior eyes. 

That borrow their beliaiior front the great,. 

Grow great bv your ejampla, and put on 

The dauntless apirit of resolution. 

Away 1 and glister like the god of war. 

When he intendeth to become the field: 

Show boldneaa and aspiring confidenee. 

What ! shall they seet the lion in his den. 

And fright him theret and make him tremble there! 

0, let it not be said. — Forage, and run 

To meet displeaEure farther from the doora, 

And grapple with him ere ha come so nigh. — King John. 

SUWEISB IB jEAiiOUSY CoMMENCINa. 

Think, my lord I 
By Heaven, he echoes me, 
Aa if there were some monster in hia thought 
Too hideoHB to be shown. ^- Thou dost mean something. 
I heard thee say but now,^ — thou lik'dat not that, 
When Cassio left my wife: what did'at not like ? 
And, when I told thee, he was of my oounael 
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In my whole course of wooing, thoa oried'et, " Indeed ! " 
And did'et contract and purae thy brow together, 
Ab if thou tken had'at elxut up in thy hrain 
Some horrible conceit. If thou dost lote ma, 
Show me thy thought. — Othello. 

JeALOCSY mixed TTITH EiOE AND Regbet. 

The fellow's of Mccecding honeaty, 
And knows all qualities with a Icarn'd spirit 
Of human dealings. If I do prove her haggard. 
Though that her jeaaos wore my dear heart-strings, 
rd whistle her off, aad let her down the wind, 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I am black, 
And haye not those soft parta of conversation 
That oharaberers have ; or, for I am dcelin'd 
Into the vale of years; — yet, that's not much: — 
She's gone ; I am abua'd ; and my relief 
Must be to loathe her, curae of marriage. 
That wo can oall these delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites ! I had rather bo a toad. 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in the thing I love 
For others' a^es.— Othello. 
This oolleotion of estraots ia auffioient for our purpose, and wlU prove a 
valuable aid to the stuientin vocalization for the purpose of securing varied 
apreasion. The best selectiona in modern spcechca have many of the pas- 
sions combined in them, and, like the voices, they shade Into ea«h other so 
constantly that great care is necessary to observe them, and great practice 
in order to be able to express them. 

The student should not fail to commit to memory the eicreiao for decla- 
mation. This he can do, and if he does not, the prinoiplea of expression 
will be of little use to him, as all the energy is directed to the recoOection 
of the worda, and he oaunot give expression to the ideas. The words 
should be perfectly familiar, then the soul will oause them to brasth and 
burn with the fire of thought. 



,,Googlc 



SELECTIONS. 



Evebett's Vindication op America, — 1863. 
In. tlie factories of Europe there ia machinery of Amcricaii inven- 
tion or improTemeDt; in their observatories, telescopes of American 
eonstraetion, and apparatus of American invention for recording the 
celestial phenomena. America contests with Europe the introduction 
into actual use of the electric telegraph, and her mode of operating 
it is adopted throughout the French empire. American authors in 
almost every department are found oh the shelves of European 
libraries. It is true no American Homer, Virgil, Dante, Coperni- 
cus, Shakespeare, Bacon, Milton, Newton, has risen on the world. 
These mighty geniuses seem to be exceptions in the history of the 
human mind. Favorable circumstances do not produce them, nor 
does the absence of favorable circumstances prevent their appearance 
Homer rose in the dawn of Greek culture, Yirgil flourished in the 
court of Angostus, Dante ushered in the birth of the new European 
civilization, Oopernious wM reared in a Polish cloister, Shakespeare 
wa-j tiamed in the gieeii loom of the theatre, Milton was foimed 
whilo the elements of English thought and life were fermenting 
towards a £,ieat pnhtical and moral revolution, Newton under the 
pioflig icy of the restoration Ages may elapse before any countiy 
will produce a man like these as two centuries have parsed since tiio 
hst mentioned of them were bom. But if it is really a matter of 
leproach to the United States, that in the comparatively short period 
of their osistence as a people, they have not added another name 
to the illustrious list (which is equally true of all the other nations 
of the earth,) they may proudly boast of one example of life and 
character, one career of disinterested service, one model of public 
virtue, the type of human excellence, of which all the countries and 
all the ^es may be searched in vain for the parallel. I need not — 
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oa tliis day I need not — speak the peerless name. It is stamped on 
your keartB, it glistens m your eyes, it is written on every page of 
your history, on the battle-fields of tbe KeYolution, on the monu- 
ments of your lathers, on the portals of your Capitols. It is heard 
in every fcreeze that whispers over the fields of independent America. 
And he was all oui- own. He grew upon the soil of America ; he 
was nurtured at her bosom. She loved and trusted him in his 
youth ; she honored and revered him in his age ; and though she 
did not wait for death to canonize his name, his preoious memory, 
with each succeeding year, has sunk more deeply into the hearts of 
his couutrjiDcii. 



The Temperance Deink. 
Water ! oh, bright, beautiful water for me. Water ! heaven- 
gifted, earth-blessing, flower-loving water ! It was the drink of 
Adam in the purity of his Eden home — it mirrored back the beauty 
of Eve in her unblushing toilet — it wakens to life again the crushed 
and fading flower — it cools, oh, how gratefully I the parched tongue 
of the feverish invalid — it falls down to ua in pleasant showers 
from its home in the glittering stars — it descends to us in feathery 
storms of snow — it smiles in shining dew-drops at the glad birth of 
morning — it clusters in great tear-drops at night over the graves of 
those we love — its name is wreathed in strange, bright colors by the 
sunset cloud — its name is breathed by the dying soldier, far away 
on the torrid field of battle— it paints old forts and turrets, from a 
gorgeous easel, on your winter window— it clings upon the branches 
of trees in frost-work of delicate beauty — it dwells in the icicle — 
it lives in the mountain glacier — it forms the vapory ground-work 
upon which God paints the rainbow— it gushes in pearly streams 
from the gentle hillside — it makes glad the sunny vales — it mur- 
murs cheerful songs in the ear of the hiunble cottager — it answers 
back the smiles of happy children — it kisses the pure cheek of the 
water lily — it wanders like a vein of molten silver away, away to 
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the distant sea — oh.brigtt, beautiful, heaJth-inspiring, liearfc-gladdcn- 
ing water ! Everywhere around us dwell etL tty meek presence — 
twin angel sister of all that is good aud precious here — in the wilil 
forest — on the grassy plain — sIumberiDg in tie bosom of the lonely 
mountain — sailing with viewless wings through the hmnid air — 
floating over us in curtains of more than regal splendor — home of 
the healing angel when his wings bend to the woes of this fallen 
world 

" Oh, water, pure water, bright water for me, 
And wine for tho trambliag di 



III. 

The Oath. 



a, Te freemen, how long will ye stifle 

The vengeaDce that justice inspires f 
Witk treason how long will ye trifle 

Ami shame tho proud name of your aires? 
Out, out with the sword and ihc rifle 

In defence of jour homes and yoiir fires. 
The flag of tho old Reyolution 

Swear firmly to serve and uphold, 
That no treasonons breath of pollution, 
Shall tBTuisli one star of its fold. 
. Swear 1 6 
C Anrl hark, the deep roices replying 
From the graves where yoar fathers are lyin 
(J "Sitfeor, oft, Swear!" 

e In this moment, who hesitates barters 
The rights wliiclx his forefathers won ; 

He forfeits all claim, to the charters 
Transraitted from sire to son. 

Kneel, knoc! at the grayes of our martyrs 
And swear on your sword and your gun ; 

Lay up your great oath on an altar, 
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Ab huge and as Btrong as Stone-hecge, 
And then, with aword, fiie, and halter, 
Sweep down to the field of revenge. 

And hark, the deep voioeB repljing 

From the graves where your fathers are lying, 

" fSicear, oh, Swettr!" 

f By the tomba of your aires and brothers, 

The hosts whioh the traitors have slain. 

By the tears of jour siatora and mothers. 

In secret ooneealing their pain, 
The grief whioh the heroine smothers, 

Conauming the heart and the brain — 
By the aigh of the pennileea widon. 

By the sob of the orphans' despair. 
Where they ait in their aorrowfu! shadow, 
g Kneel, kneel every freeman and swear 

Swear 1 
And hark, the deep voioea replying 
Trom the graves where your fathers are lying, 
" Sviear, eh. Swear!" 

On mounds whioh are wet with the weeping, 

Where a Nation has howed to the sod. 
Where the noblest of murtypa ara ntocping, 

iet the winds bear your vengeanoe abroad; 
And your firm oaths be held in the keeping 

Of your patriot hearts and your God. 
Over Ellsworth, for whom the first tear rose, 

While to Baker and Lyon you look — 
By Winthrop, a star among heroes. 

By the blood of our murdered MoCook — 

And hark, the deep voices replying 
From graves where your fathers are lying, 
"Swear, oh. Smear!" 



, So T8r J tba roBdim 



,,Googlc 



Respohse to Thtiats 

Ma. Chaiuman; It has been iloclarcd heie hy '' me of tin, 
ablest speakers from tlie Soutli, that tho 'fucee ^ ot on pirty — 
which seeks tti do nothing that may not le ckarly d ne w thin tl e 
pTotection and landct the authority of the Con titutioa which they 
profess to admire and venerate — will couij.el them, to wifhdi'iwfrom 
this Union of sovereign States. I have no de^ue to discuss i state 
ment which always when mado assumes the dftitude >f a threat 
But do you not see, gentlemen, that to make ^nch a thrcit is to 
render certain of success, beyond the perad\entiue of defeit the 
party you threaten ? The Kepublioan party propose'* to isceitan 
whether the Union is not strong enough to sustain an admmi trifion 
which will rest upon the theory of our Cou'ititntion and upon the 
foundation which the fathers laid. 

Tou may shatter, if you can, this fair fabric of our freedom; you 
may mike desolate the temple, and stnke down the statue j but tho 
terrible lespuniibihty will re^t upon yourselves. 

In the earliBi a^es of tho woild within one of the old temples of 
Momnon, a colossil statue had been erected; and it was said that, 
daily, in the mommg &f, the riys of the sun fell upon the image, 
sounds of sweet mu^n, went tiom it to inspirit and encourage the 
votarie'! at the shime But an E^ptian king caused the statue to 
be sLatteied «4nd the musio to be huihed, that he might find whence 
the strains proceeded, and whether the priests within the temple had 
not deceived the people. Sir, upon this land our fathers reared their 
temple, and within it the colossal statue of liberty has stood. Not 
in the morning alone, but at high noon, and at set of sun, day after 
day, sounds of heavenly harmony have gone from it, calling upon 
the oppressed and down-trodden to come, and to be free. Rude 
hands have been laid upon that temple ; hard southern blows have 
fallen upon the statue ; but when, if ever, the power shall come that 
will shatter the edifice and lay the colossal image low, in order that 
the mystery may be revealed, it wOl be found, I believe, in the 
providence of Grod, that other hands will rebuild and reconsecrate 
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them boih; but no Wasliiagton, nor Jefferson, nor Madison, nor 
Hamilton, nor such like artificers, will be commissioned for tte work, 
until that institution, which dishonors man and debases labor, and 
steals from the stooping brow the sweat which should earn his bread, 
shall be forever overthrown. — Hon. Thomas D. EUoL 1860. 



TwENTX Yeaks Ago. 

I've ■waadereil to the mlla{;e [ Tom ; I've Eat beneath t,he iree, 
TJpoa the sehool house play-yround, which sheltered jou and me ; 
But none were there to greet me, Tom, and few were loft to know, 
That played with us upon the ffrersi, soma twentj jeara ago. 

The grass was just as green, Tom ] bare-footed ioi/s at play, 
Were sporting just as we did then, with apirita Just as gay ; 
But 'Master' sleeps upon the hill, which, coated o'er with snow, 
Afforded U3 a sliding place just twentj jeara ago. 

The school house haa altered acme — -the henoliea are replaced 
By neii' oues, very like the same our pen-knivea had defaced ; 
Ent the same old bricl^ are in the wall— the heil swinge to and fro, 
Its music just the same, dear Tom, 't was twenty years ago. 

The hoys were playing some old game, beneath that same old tree ; 
I do forget the name jast now — joa've played the same with me — 
On that aame spot, 't was played with knives, by throwing so and so ; 
The leader had a tasi to do — ihere ttfenty years ago. 

The river's running jast oa atill, the willows on its side, 

Are larger tlian they were, Tom ; the stream appears leaa wide ; 

But the grape-vine awing is ruined now, where oace we played the bes 

And swung our sweet^hearts [ 'pretty girls ' ] just twenty years ago. 

The spring that bubbled 'neath the Jiill, dioae by the spreading heeoh 
It very low — 'twas ouee so high, that we oould almost reach ; 
And kneeling down to get a di'ink, dear Tom j / slartled so, 
To see how much I've changed | since twentj years ago. 

Hear by the spring, upon an elm, jou know I out your name, 

Toui^ sweet-heart's juat beneatl^t, Tom, and you did mine tlie same ; 
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Some tearfclosa wretch, has peeled the bark, 't was dying sure but slow, 
Just aa that ona, whose name jou cut [ died twenty years ago. 

My lids haTe long been dry, Tom [ but tears eame in my eyes ; 
I thought of her I lovel so well, those early broken ties ; 
I visited the old church-yard, and took some flowers to strew 
Upoa the graves of those we loved | some tuisat^ years ago. 

Some are in the oliuroh-yard laid — some sleep beneath the sea; 
But fen) are left of our old class, esoepting you and. me ; 
Aaii when our time ahall come, Tom, and we are called to go, 
I hope they'll lay us where we played juat twenty years ago. 



Englahd Against "War 



I li 



I di 



f t 



L d 



tl n 



Hr 



Oil irm — th m 11 b 1 t j d j — ] 

wi I th ml w 1 d [1 d — wt t b 1 m d 

p f 1 t tim y t 11 w d 11 m t c 

Ith h I d ff w th til m tt bj t f d f w -f e 

yet wlieu men that rebuked tlie r own lai d, a d all la d , ow rebukt 
us, though I cannot accept their judgment, I bow with profounc 
respect to their consistency. But excepting them I regard this 
British horror M the American wa,r as something wonderful. Why 
it is a phenomenon in itself! On what shore has not the prow of 
your ships dashed ? What land is there with, a name and a peopU 
where your banner haa not led your soldiers ? And when the grea1 
resurrection royeillo shall sound, it will muster British soldiers frotr 
every clime and people under the whole heaven. Ah ! but it is 
oaid this is a war againsi your own blood. How long is it since yoii 
poured soldiers into Canada, and let all your yards work night and 
day to avenge the taking of two men out of tho Trent? Old Eng. 
land shocked at a war of principle ! She gained her glories in sucL 
a war. Old England ashamed of a war of principle ! Her national 
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ensign symbolizes ber liistory — the cross in a fi Id f SI d \ d 
will you tell us — who inherit your blood, your I 1 y pi k 

— that W9 must not fight ? The child must h d th j, nt u 1 1 
the parents get old and tell the child not t d th th ng th t a 
early life they whipped liiiii for not doing. A d th n h h Id 
Bays, fitther and mother are getting too old th y ha 1 1 tt 1 
taken, away from their present home and come t 1 w th P 

haps you think there is ooal enough. Perhaj y u tl nk th ti k 
is not quite run out yet ; but whenever England comes to that state 
that she does not go to war for principle, she had better emigrate, 
and we will get room for hor. 



The Colored Soldiers. 

n. W. BEECHBB, — 1868. 

I thank God that while we were striving for the rights of man- 
hood in colored_ men, He by Hia providence, that is so much wiser 
than the wisdom of the wisest, has led them to demonstrate what we 
are trying to prOve — and to demonstrate it so as to meet just that 
apprehension which needs to be met. The colored soldiers that have 
been regimented and taken to the field, by their courage, by their 
docility, by their good conduct in the most fiery trials, have shown 
that they were men. I am sorry that so large a part of human 
society yet live so low that the capacity of a man to show the courage 
of an animal is the best test that he is a man ; but it is so ! There 
is nothing that will make the common people so sympathize with the 
black man as to know that he fights well. He does fight well, and 
he is a man 'because he fights well! War is not thought to be a 
oivilizer, yet men may have been held so low that even war is 
elevation — and so it has been with the colored people. They go up 
a great way before they have a right to touch the sword; and when 
they have taken their lives in their hands, and, with enthusiasm 
inspiring their hearts, have hewn theii way on the rocky path to 
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manhood ; wlien this war has ceased, and a hundred thoiisand colored 
men can siiow wounds received in heroic service, or give other evi- 
dence that they have bravely fought for our country, I will put these 
men before the nation, and say, " they have given their blood to 
your blood; will you lot them or their kind he trampled under foot 
any more ? " 



Our bojs died game. One was ordered to fall in rani, 
quietly, " I will if I can." Kia arm hung stattered by his side, and he was 
bleeding to death. His last words brougiit tears to the eyes of all around. 
He murmured, "It grows very dark, mother — Terj dart." Poor fellow, 
his thoughts were far away at hie peaceful home in Ohio. — OHteimuiH <}taate. 

The crimsoo tide was ehbing, and the pulae grew weak and faint, 

But the lips of that brave soldier scorned c'eo now to malfe ooroplaint ; 

"Fall in ranks 1 " a voice called to him, — calm and lew was his reply: 

"Yes, if I can, I'll do it— I will do it, Uiough I dio," 

And he murmured, when the life-light had died out to just a spark, 

" It is growing very dark, mother — growing very dark." 

There were tears in manly eyes, then, acd manly hea^s were bowed, 

Though the balls flew thick around them, and the cannons thundered loud ; 

They gathered round the spot where the dying soldier lay. 

To catch the broken accents he was struggling then to say; 

And a change came o'er the features where death had Bat hia mark, 

" It is growing very dark, mother — very, very dark." 

Far away his mind had wandered, to Ohio's hills and vales, 

"Where the loved ones watched and waited with that love that ncror fails ; 

He was with them as in childhood, seated in the cottage door, 

Where he watched the evening aliadows slowly creeping on the floor ; 

Bend down closely, corarades, closely, he is speaking now, and hark I — 

"It is growing very dark, mother — very, very dark." 

He was ilreaming of Ms mother, that her loving hand was pressed 
On his brow for one short moment, e'er he sank away to rest ; 
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Tliat har lipa were now imprinting a, ItisB upon his eheefc, 
And a, Toioe lie well remembared apofee bo soft, and low, and meek. 
Her gentle ferm was near liini, her footsteps he could mark, 
" But 'tis growing yery dark, mother — mother, Terj dark." 

And tlie eye that once had kindlad, flashed forth with patriot light, 
Slowly gazing, yainly strove to pierce the gatliering gloom of niglit, 
Ah I poor soldier! akl foad mother! you are severed now for aye, 
Cold and pulseless, there he lies now, where he breathed his life away. 
Through this haaTy cloud of sorrow shines there not one heavenly spark ? 
Ah ! it has grown dark, mother — very, very dark. 

Gather round him, soldiers, gather, fold his hands and close his eyes. 
Near another one is dying, " Kally round our iag ! " he cries ; 
"Heaven protect it — fight on, comrades, speedily avenge our death ! " 
Then his voice grew low and faltering, slowly eame each painful breatli. 
Two brave forms lay Bide hy side there ; death had loved a shining mark. 
And two sad mothers say, "It has grown dark, ah ! very dark." — Z. R. 



The Planting of the Applb-Trbb. 



Come, let ns plant the apple-tree 1 

Cleave the tongh greensward with the spade; 

Wide let its hollow bed be made ; 

There gently lay the roots, and there 

Sift the dark mould with kindly care. 

And press it o'er them tenderly. 
As, round the sleeping infant's feet. 
We softly fold the sradle-sheet : 

So plant we the apple-tree. 

What plant we in the apple-tree ? 
Buds, which the breath of summer days 
Shall lengthen into leafy sprays ; 
Boughs, where the thrush with crimson breast 
Shall haunt and sisg and hide her nest. 
We plant upon the sunny lea 
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A sliadow for the noontide hour, 

A siielter from the aumraer sljower, 

When we plant the apple-tree. 

What plant we in the apple-tree ? 
Sweets for a hundred flowery springs, 
To load the May-wind's reaflees winga. 
When, from tlie orobard-row, he pours 
Its fragrance through our open doors ; 

A world of blosaoms for the bee ; 
JFlowera for the siok girl's silent room ; 
Por the glad infant sprigs of bloom. 

Vie plant with the apple-tree. 

What plant we in the apple-tree ? 
Fruits that ahall swell in. Euany June, 
And redden in the August noon, 
And drop aa gentle airs come by 
That fan the blue September sky ; 

While children, wild with noisy glee. 
Shall Boent their fragrance as they pass, 
And search for them the tuft«d grass 

At the foot of the apple-tree. 

And when above this apple-tree 
The winter stars are quivering bright, 
And winds go howling through the night, 
Girla, -whose young eyes o'arflow with mirth, 
Shall peel its ttml by cottage-hearth. 

And guests in prouder homes shall Bee, 
Heaped with the orange and the grape, 
Aa fair as they in tint and ahape, 

The fruit of the apple-tree. 

The fruitage of this apple-tree 
Winds and our flag of stripe and star 
Shall bear to coasta that lie afar. 
Where men shall wonder at the view, 
And ask in what fair groyes they grew ; 

And they who roam beyond the sea 
Shall look, and think of childhood's daj. 
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And long honre passed in summer plaf 
In the shade of the apple-tree. 

Eacli year ainll give this apple-tree 
A broader fiuah. of roacato bloom, 
A deeper maze of verdutoua gloom, 
And loosen, when the frost-clouds lower, 
The criap brown leaves in thicker shower , 

The yeara shall come and pass, but we 
Shall hear no longer, where we lie, 
The surnmer's Bong, the autumn'a sigh, 

la tie boughs of the apple-tree. 

And Ume shall waste this apple-tree. 
Ob, when its aged branches throw 
Thin shadows on the sward below, 
Shall fraud and force and iron will 
Oppreas the weak and helpless still ? 

Wiat shall the tasks of mercy be. 
Amid the toils, the strifes, the tears 
Of those who liye when length of years 

Is wasting this apple-tree V 

" Who planted this old apple-trea ? " 
The children of that distant day 
Thus to some aged man will say; 
And, gazing on its mossy stem, 
The gray-haired man shall answer them; 

"A poet of the land vi&s ho, 
Born in the rude, hut good oM times ; 
'Tis aaid he made some quaint old rhymes 

On planting the apple-tree." 



The TJniok-. 
d,s. dickinson.— 1861. 

Givo up the TJQion 7 Ita name shall be heard with veneration 
amid the roar of Pacific's waves, away upon the rivers of the North 
and East, where liberty is divided from monarchy, and be wafted in 
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gentle breezea upon the Rio Grande. It stall rustle in the harvest, 
and wave in the standing corn, on the cstecded prairies of the West, 
and he heard in the bleating folds and lowiag herds upon a thousand 
tills. It shall be with those who delve in mines, and shall hum in 
the manufactories of New England, and in the cotton gins of the 
South. It shall be proclaimed hy the stars and stripes in every sea 
of earth, as the American Union, one and mdiviBible , upon the 
great thoroughfares, wherever iteam drives and engines throb and 
shriek, its greatness and perpetuity shill be hailed with glidnesa. 
It shall be lisped in the earliest woid« anl ring in the meiry voices of 
childhood, and swell to heaven upon the song of maidens. It stall 
live in the stern resolve of manhood, and rise to the mercy-seat 
upon woman's gentle prayer. Holy men shall invoke its perpetuity 
at the altars of religion, and it shall be whispered in the last 
accents of expiring age. Thus shall survive and be perpetuated the 
American Union, and when it shall be proclaimed that time stall 
be no more, and the curtains shall fall, and the good shall be gath- 
ered to a more perfect union, still may the destiny of our dear land 
recognize the conception of the poet of her primitive days : 
" Perfumes aa of Eden flowed sweetly along, 
And a voice, as of angels, encliantingly sung, 
Columbia, Columbia, to glory arise, 
The queen of the world and child of tlie skies." 



A Mirror For Traitoss. 

JOSEPH HOLT.— 1861. 

Let no man imagine that, because this rebellion has been made by 
mon renowned in our civil and military history, it is the less guilty 
or the less courageously to be resisted. It is precisely that class of 
men wto have subverted the best governments that have ever existed. 
The purest spirits that have lived in the tide of times, the noblest 
institntions that have arisen to bloss our race, have found among 
those in whom they had most confided, and whom they had moat 
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honored, men wicked enough, either secretly to hetraj tliem unto 
death, or openly to seek their overthrow by lawless violence. The 
Republic of England had its Monk ■ the Republic of France had 
its Boniparte the Eepuhlm of Eiineliadits ( \sar md its Citiline 
and the SaTioui of the world h^d lua Judas Iscanot It canmt be 
iieoessaiy that I should declare to you for ytu know them well whi> 
they are who^e parricidal aword'i are now un heathed a^iinst the 
Repuhho of the United States Then names are iu9cii>ed upon a 
roll ,ot itifajnj that can nevei peiish The moat dwtinguwhed of 
them were educated by the chanty of the (.Tovernment on which 
they are now mikmg wir Tor long years they weie fed fiom ita 
table, and clothe! from its wirdr be and had then brows ^irknded 
by ita h nors They aie the un^iteful sons of a fond mufhi^r who 
dandled tbem upon her knee who 1 rt shed upon them the gushing 
love ot hei nrhle and dev ted nature and who nuitiired thpin from 
the very l<8rm of her life and now a the ireuzied exci,'!'<PB of a 
licenti US and baffled amb t on they aie stahhing it that hosoin with 
the ferowty with which the ti^^er spiings up a hi^ prey The Pies 
ident f f the United ''tates it. heroically and p tiioticolly stiugghng 
to bafflo tho machinat nas of these most wnked men I have 
unbounded gratifi atioa m knowing that he has the courage to look 
traitor in the tace aai that in dischaiging the duties of liis great 
office, he takes nn c msel nf his feaiB He is entitled to the zealous 
support of the wb le countiy anl may I nrt add without oflence 
that he will leoeive the auppoit of all who lu^tly appteeiate the 
boundless blessings of our free institutions 



The Heart op the "VV 

reaca in the clOTer-soented air, 
And stars witliin the dome; 

And underneath, in dim repose, 
A plain New-England home, 

Within, a murmur of low tones 
And sighs from heai-ts o; 
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MevgiDg in prajer, a.t last, tJiat brings 
The balm of aileot reat. 

I've oloaeil u, hard day's work, Marty,— 

The eyenlng ohoresare done; 
Awl you are weary with. tb.e houBB, 

And witi the Utile one. 
But lie is aleeping sweetly now. 

With all our pretty brood; 
So oomo and sit upon my knee. 

And it will do me good. 

Oh, Marty ! I must tell you all 

The trouble in my heart, 
And you must do the best you oan 

To take and bear your part. 
You've seen the shadow on my face. 

You've felt it day and night; 
For it has filled our little homo. 

And banished al! ils light. 

I did not mean it Should be so. 

And yet I might hare known 
That hearts that live as close aa ours 

Can never keep their own. 
But we are fallen on evil times, 

And, do whttte'er I may, 
My heart grows sad about the war. 

And sadder every day. 

I think about it when I work. 

And when I try to reat, 
And never more than when your head 

Is pillowed on my breast; 
For then I see the camp-fires blase. 

And sleeping men around, 
Who turn their faces towards their homes. 

And dream upon the ground. 

I think about the dear, brave boys. 

My mates in other years, 
Who pine for home and those they love. 
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Till I am ohoked with tenra. 
With shouts and eheera they marched awaj 

On glory's shining track, 
But, ah ! how loug, how long they stay 1 

How few of them come baoli ! 

One sleeps beside the Tennessee, 

And one beside the James, 
And one fought on a gallant ship 

And perished in its flames. 
And some, struck down by fell disease, 

Are breathing ont their life ; 
And others, maimed by cruel wounds, 

Ilavo left the deadly strife. 

Ah, Marty I Marty ! only thiak 

Of all the boys have done 
And suffered in this weary war! 

Brave heroes, every one I 
Oh I often, often in the night, 

I hear their voices call : 
" Come on tmd help ual Is it right 

Thai vie should bear it all?" 



I feel— I know — I am not meanj 

And though I seem to boast, 
I'm sure that I would give my Ufa 

To those who need it most. 
Perhaps the Spirit will reveal 

That which is fair and right ; 
So, Marty, let ns humbly kneel 

And pray to heaven for light. 

Peace in the clover- scented air, 

And stars within the dome; 
And nnderneath, in dim repose, 

A plain, New-England home. 
Within, a widow in her weeds, 

From whom all joy is flown. 
Who kneels among her Bleeping babi 

And weeps and prays alone ! 
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The Bkummer's Beide. 

ijed anA pale oCthe -Mudow of.o. j&ll, 



d Ot a, drum, of a dram, of t, drum I dium, drum, tkam I 



4 tbe idr, tlii'ough her long aud aill 
raw, of a ^rum 1 ^naa, di'um, drui 



And bo- eye is glaaey brJglil^ nliUo eh 
To the ecbo of a diupi, of a drnni ; 
To the lupplog, lappii^, tapping ot a 



a, in tie Btioet, nwroh along with dusty feat, 
gli the epncEB, gBsing madly io their fUceB ; 
it bai- hana, J acceamlDg wiWly to the band j 



I ftnioltly loses all its stare, and fills with a tear, 
4", sloklDg A'om hor place, nltli ber bands npoi 



within her cell, ™ ' Ha I they're marehing donn to bell, 
ance and wait at Ibe oiion Iron gale : 
Jying Bonnd, as they march Into the ground. 



represent the Jail to tbe audience on tho 

_.„_.. . __ „ ., , meaaared. d Pniong the Jf Bmnid to 

iiDltation of the dmm; marching time, e Loner pilch; slow moremeat^ wltb feeling. 
/ Hlrii pitch ; perKination, tben narrative wltb gesture. Close the stuizft aa tbe first, pro- 
lona&g tile Jf element in the loEtt lEae. ff Eepebitions require cbange of pitch. Increase on 
ttisie words, h Bhtiek tbls personation; continue little lower piEoh, hot wltb anlmntinn ; 
cloee this stansa more ispiSIy (hmn tbe ethers ; represent the soldiers niarcbktg pitst, { Hl^ti 
iatch and animated. J Yerj high, fc Low pilch; slow, with feeling. I Close this line with 
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The Duty of thb Juture. 
T. coEwiN— iseo. 
Let ua, above all, keep our Oonstitution inviolate, and tlie Union 
wTiioh it created, unbroken. By the lights that they give us, with 
the wds of an enlightened religion, and an over-improving Christian 
philosophy, let us raarch onward and onward in the great highway 
of social progress. Let us always keep in the advancing car of that 
progress — -our book of constitutions and our Bible. Like the Jews 
of old, let the ark of the covenant be advanced to the front iu our 
march. With these to guide us, I feci the proud assuranoe that 
our free principles will take their way through all coming time ; and 
before them I do believe that the cloven footed altai's of oppres- 
sion, all over the world, will fall down, as Dagon of old fell down, 
and was shivered to pieces in the presence of the ark of the living 
God. But if we halt in this great exodus of the nations; if we 
are broken into inconsiderable fragments, and ultimately dispersed, 
through our follies of this day, what imagination can compass the 
enormity of our crime I What would the world aay of this unpar- 
donable siu ? Eathcr than this we would pray the kind Father of 
all, even his wicked children, to vi'it us with the last ind worst of 
all the afttictious that fill ou am ind sinful mju Bettci foi us 
would it be that the fruitW eaith should be smitten for i seison 
with barrenness and become diy duat itid refii&e its annujl Iruits, 
better that the heavens for a time should beenmc biass, md the eir 
of GiDd deaf to oar prayeis, better thit fimine with her cold and 
skinny fingers, should lay bold upon the throats of oui wives and 
children ; better that God should commission the angel of destruction 
to go forth over the whole land, scattering pestilence and death from 
his dusky wing, than that we should prove faitbieas to our trust, and 
by that means our light should be quenched, our liberties destroyed, 
and all our bright hopes die out in that night which knows no coming 
dawn. 
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XV. 

Free Homes foe Free Men. 

a. A. GROW — 18G0. 
I would proyide in out land policy for securing liomesteada to 
actual settlers ; aaJ whatever bounties the goyemment sliouJd grant 
to tLe old soldiers, I would have made in money and not in laud 
warrants, which are bought in most oases by speculators as an easier 
and cheaper mode of acquiring the public lands. So they only 
facilitate land monopoly. The men who go forth at the call of their 
country to uphold its standard and vindicate its honor, are deserving, 
it is true, of a more substantial reward than tears to the dead and 
thanks to the living; but there are soldiers of peace as well as of 
war, and though no waving plume beckons them on to glory or to 
death, their dying scene is often a crimson one. They fall leading 
the van of civilization along untrodden paths, and ate buried in the 
dust of its adrauciag columns. No monument marks the scene of 
deadly strife ; no stone their resting place ; the winds sighing through 
the branches of the forest alone sing their requiem. Yet they are 
the meritorious men of the Eepablio — the men who give it strength 
in war and glory in peace. The aeliievements of your pioneer army, 
from the day they first drove back the Indian tribes from the Atlan. 
tie seaboard to the present hour, have been the achievement of 
science and civilization over the elements, the wilderness, and the 
savage. 

If rewards or bounties ate to be granted for true heroism in the 
progress of the race, none is more deserving than the pioneer who 
expels the savage and the wild beast, and opens in the wilderness a 
home for science and a pathway for civilization. 



The Bachelor's Cane-Bottombd Chaie. 



In tattered old slippers that toast at the b 
And a ragged old jaaket perfumed with oi 
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Anay froia the world and its toils and its oores, 
I've a EQUg little kingdom ap four pair of stairs. 

To mount to this realm is a toil, to be sure, 

But th.B fire there is bright and the ^r rather pure ; 

And the view I behold on a, sunshiny day 

1b graiid, through the cMmny-pots over the way. 

Thia snug little chamber ia crammed Id all nooks. 

With worthleaa old kniokaaoka and silly old booka. 

And foolish old odds and foolish old ends, 

Cracked bargains from brokers, cheap keepsakes from fi-iends 

OM armor, prints, pipes, ehina (all cracked,) 
Old rickety tables, and chairs broken-backed; 
A twopenny treasury, wondrous to aee ; 
What matter ! 'tJs pleasant to you, friend, and mo. 

No better divan need the Sultan require. 
Than the creaking old Bofa that basks by the five ; 
And 'tis wonderful, surely, what musie jou get 
From the rickety, ramahackla, wheezy spinet. 

That praying-rug came from the Turcoman's camp ; 
By Tiber once twinkled that brazen old lamp ; 
A Mameluke fierce, yonder dagger liaa drawn: 
'Tis a murderous knife to toast muffins upon. 

Long, long through the hours, and the night, and the chimes, 
Here we talk of old books, and old friends, and old times; 
As we ait in a fog made of rich Latakie 
This chamber is pleasant to you, friend, and me. 

But of all the cheap treasures that garnish my nest, 
There's one that I love and cherish the beat; 
For the Cneat of couches that's padded witl hair, 
I never would change thee, my oane-bottomed chair. 

'Tis a bandy-legged, high -shouldered, worm-eaten seat. 
With a creaking old back, and twisted old feet ; 
But since the fair morning when Pannt sat there, 
I bless tlice and lote thee, old canc-bottoHicd chair. 
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If ch^rB ha.'ve but feelings in holding such chiLrmB, 
A thrill must have paased through your old withered arm 
Hooked and. I longed, and 1 wished in despair; 
I wished myself turned to a cane- bottomed ohair. 

It was but a moment she sat in this plaoe. 

She'd a scarf on lier neck and a smile on her face 1 

A smile on her face, and a rose in her^air, 

And ahe sat there and bloomed in mj cane-bottomed ohai 

And so I httTC valued my ehair oyer since, 

Like the alirine of a saint, or the throne of a prince ; 

Saint Fanny, my patroness swoet I declare. 

The queen of my heart and mj cane-bottomed chair. 

When the candles bum low, and the company's gone, 
Iq the silence of night as I sit here alone — 
I sit here alone, but we yet are a pair — 
My Fanbt I see in my cone -bottomed chair, 

She comes from the past and revisits my room, 
She looks as she then did, all beauty and bloom — 
So smiling and tender, so fresh and so fair — ■ 
And yonder she sits, in my oane-buttomed ehair. 



The Alarm. 

E. J JlOBKn — 18B1 

It 1-j t n c «ii that we ilimild aiouse Men of America, why 
stand ja still' Arouse! Shake off jour letkirgj! All oonside- 
ratons )f pjity should he lost with ns, when oar oonntry is in 
d'inger I tm with every man who is for the Union, and against every 
man who is igamst it; and I am ready now to march up to our 
national altar and swear, " The Union, by the Eternal, it must and 
bhall he preseived ! " If its enemies bring war out of it, it must 
he so thou[,h none would regret it more than myself. Our national 
propeity oui citizens, public officers, and rights, must bi 
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in all the States, and bur men-of-war must be stationed off south- 
ern ports to collect tho reYonae; ami, if necessary, blockade them. 
This may, and I think would, aided by time, and necessity, aeoom- 
plish all; but unless we mean to give up our Government, and feed 
it aa carrion to vultures, we ought not to ho standing all the day 
idle. The enemy is battering at the very doors of tho Capitol, and 
meditate a seizure of our national records, and the appropriation 
of our army and navy. Shall we wait until our flag is no longer 
respected, or shall we strike for the Ooustitution and Union now ? 
I have but little respect for that patriotism ttat goes moping about 
the streets, wringing its hands, and asking, " What is to ho done ?" 
It was just that kind of patriotism that Patrick Henry rebuked in 
the days of the Revolution, when, lifted above ordinary mortals by 
the supert.uman power of his eloquence, he exclaimed against delay 
when the chains of colonial bondage were tlankmg upon our shores, 
aud within hearing of the patiiota The curds and sinews of the 
Government are snapping aiound ub, and men aie boi.'iting that it is 
their hands which sever them And jU theie die no direstjj for 
treason, as there ought to he, and would be, it the Iiws were 
"faithfully executed." 

I have said before, and I now repeat again, that my hope is not in 
the President, nor in the army or navy, but in the people, who are 
a power above them all, and who will hold to a fearful aoeountability 
all who are unfaithful to their country. The blessings of this Union 
have droppeS like the rains from heaven upon them, and they will 
see to its protection. It is of more value than all the population it 
now contains. Born of the struggles of the Eevolution ■^nd biptised 
in the bSood of a noble ancestry, it is committed to them to enjoy 
and transmit. My countrymen, you will preserve and _,uiid it 



The Slave Laws. 

owen lovejoy— 1860. 

My honest conviction is, that all these slaveholding laws have the 

lame moral power and force that rules among pii'ates have for the 
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distribution of their booty. I want to Icnow by wliat right you can 
come and make me a slave ? I want to know by wliiit right you can 
aay my child shall be your slave? I want to know by what right 
you say that the mother shaO not Lave her child, given to her by 
(}od through the martyrdom of maternity? Hear that esquisit« 
warble of a mother's love : 

" Ere last joar'a sun bad left the sky, 
A birdlmg Bought mj Indian neat, 
And folded, ah! so lovinglj, 
Its Uqj wings upon my breast." 

Now, where is the wretch that would dare to go up and take that 
fluttering and panting bird from the bosom of its mother, and say, 
"It is mine; I will sell it like a calf; I will sell it like a pig?" 
What right had that mother to her babe ? Was it 1: 
Fanny Forrester, the gifted authoress; was it because si 
wife of a venerable and venerated missionary? No, it w 
she was ifs mother; and every slave mother has just as good aright 
to her babe as Fanny Forrester had to hers. No laws can make it 
right to rob her. I say in God's name, my child is mine; and yef 
I have no right to mine that a slave father has not to his child. 
Not a particle. The same argument that proves my right to my 
personal liberty, proves the right of every human being to his. The 
argument that proves my right to my children, gives the same title, 
the same sacred claim to every father. They, as I, get it trom their 
God, and no human enactment can annul the claim. No, sir, never ! 
Therefore, every slave has a right to his freedom, in spite of your 
slave laws. Every slave has a right to run away, in spite of your 
slave laws. I tell you, Mr. Chairman, and I tell you all, that if I 
were a slave, and had I the power, and were it necessary to achieve 
my freedom, I would not hesitate to fill «p and bridge over the chasm 
that yawns between the hell of slavery and the heaven of freedom 
with the carcasses of the slain. Give me freedom. Hands off. 
Unthi-ottle that man. ' Give him his liberty. He is entitled to it 



from his God, With these views, I do not think, of o 



a any 
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Siaria to telp away i alive I tolJ j u that i year igo I need not 
repeat it. A gentleman saji I Bteil them 

Wbo steals, when a man c moa au 1 takes my ohild from my 
hearthstoue ? Who ate-ih when }><• comei and takes the habe, flesh 
of my fiesh, bone tf my b lie ? Whi steals? I tell y u that I 
have no more hesititon in helfiin^ a tugit ve &l<i\(. thdQ I have in 
snatching a lamb fiom the lawfa of a wolf or disen^agi ic, ar. infant 
fl-om th« talons of an eagle Not i b t L e^ enjU(,h El's the nation 
crowci^d and cowered in the presence of th s af ipendous wrong. 
Here and now I hieik the sjcl! md diaenchant the Retublic from 
th nt t { this ciuried soroereaa It la aim^Iy a question 

■wl th t w 11 p J t g down nto tht, den where the woit is. If 
y w 11 nly to your lair and orunih the bones .ind teat the 

fl ah of y u t m we mi_,ht let yon alone but you will not. 
Y « 1 m th ht t "T> with this flesh in your f«eth aJI over our 
T W d J t 



Hear the sledges with the bella, silver bells — 

What a world of mecriraeiit their melody fortclls ! 

How they tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, in the ioy air of night ! 

While the stars that overeprinkle all the heavens, seem to twinkle 

With a crystalline delight — 
Keeping time, time, time, in a sort of Bunio rhyme. 
To the tintinnabulation that bo musically wells 
From the bells, bells, bella, bells, bella, hells, bells — 
From the jingling and the tinkling of the bella. 

Hear tlie mellow wedding bells, golden bells. 
What a world of happiness their harmony foretells 1 
Through the balmy air of night how they ring out their delight ! 
From the molten-golden notes, all In tuce, 

What a liquid ditty floats 
To the turtle-dove that listens, while she gloats on the K ,on ! 
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0, from out the sounding cells, 
What B, gush of euphony volumicouaiy wells ! 
Hoiv it swells, how it dwells 

On the Future I how it tells of tbe rapture that impels 
To the swiaging and th^ ringing of the bella, bells, bells. 
Of the bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, bells— 
To the rbyming and the chiming of the bells. 

Hear the loud alarum bells, braien bells ! 

■What a tale of terror, now, their turbulencj tells! 

In the startled ear of night how thej scream out their alTrightl 

Too much horrifiei to speali, thej caJi only shricls, shriek, 

In the clamorous appealing io the meroy of the fire, 
III a mad eipostulatioo with the deaf and frantic iire 
Leaping higher, higher, higher, with a d«apera.te desire. 
And a resolute endeaTor, now — now to ait or neter, 

By the side of the pale-fa«ed moon. 
0, the bells, hells, hells, what a tale their terror tella of Despair! 
How they clang, and clash and roar 1 what a horror they outpour 
On the bosom of the palpitating air ! 

Yet the ear it fully knowg. 
By the twanging and the clanging, how the danger ebba and flows ; 

Yet the ear distinctly tells. 
In the jangling, and the wrangling, how the danger siniis and swells. 
By the Binliiag or the swelling in the anger of the bells, of the btlls. 
Of the bells, bells, beUs, bells, bells, bells, bells — 
In the clara.ar and the clangor of the bells! 

Hear the tolling of the bells, iron bells ! 

What a world of solemn thought their monody compels ! 

In tile silence of the night, how we shiTcr with affright 

At the melancholy menace of their tone! 
For every sound that floats from the rust within their throats 

And the people — ah, the people ; they that dwell up in the steeple 

All alone, 
And who tolling, tolling, tolling, in that muffled monotone, 
Feel a glory in so rolling on the human heart a stone — 
They are neither man nor woman ; they are neither brute nor human. 

They are ghouls : 
And their Idng it is who toils ; and he rolls, rolls, rolls, rolls. 
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A psenn from the liella ! anl hia merry boaom Bwells 
■With, the ptean of the bells I and he dances and he jells ; 
Eaepiag time, time, time, in a sort of Runic cbjme. 

To the psean of the bolls, of the bella : 
Keeping time, tinie, time, in a aort of Runio rhyme, 
To the throbbing of the bells, of the bells, bails, hells — 

To the aobbing of the bells ; 
Keeping time, time, time, as he Itnells, knells, knella, 
In a happy Kunio rhyme, to the rolling of the bells — 
Of the bella, bells, bells, to the tolling of the bells. 
Of the bells, bella, bella, bells, bella, bolls, bells— 
To the moaning and the groaning of tie bells. 



A Catbooeical Courtship. 

I Bat one night beside a blue-eyed girl — 

The ficB waa out, and so, too, was her mother; 

A feeble flame around the lamp did curl, 

Makipg faint shaiiows, blending in each other ; 

'Twas nearly twelve o'clock, too, in NoTember, 

She had a shawl on, also, I remember. 

Weil, I had been to see her eyery niglit 

For thirteen days, and had a sneaking notion 

To pop the queation, thinking all was right, 

And once or twice had made an awkward motion 

To take her hand, and stammecod, coughed and stuttered. 

But somehoiT nothing to the point had uttered. 

I thought this chance too good now to be loat ; 

I hitched my chair up pretty cloae bealdo her, 

Drew a long breath, and then my legs I crossed, 

Bent orer, aighed, and for fiye minutes eyed her ; 

She looked aa if she knew what nest was coming. 

And with her foot upon the floor was drumming. 

I did'nt know how to begin, or where — 

I eould'nt speak, the words were always choking; 

I scarce could move — I seemed tied in my chair — 

I hardly breathed— 'twas awfully provoking; 

The perspiration from eaoh pore waa oozing, 

Mj heart and brain and limbs their power seemed losing. 
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At leDgfli I satT a brindlc tabby cat 

Walk purring up, inTiting me to pat licr ; 

An ilea, came, eleo trio-like, at that — 

My loubta, like summer oloudB, began to scatter, 

I seised on tabby, though a sccatoh she gave me. 

And said, " Come, Puss, ask Mary if she'll have me ' 

'Twae done at onco — tlie murder now was out, 

The thing was all explained in half tt minute ; 

She hluahed, aad turning pueay cat about. 

Said, "Pcssy, tell him, yea!" Her foot was in itl 

The oat had thus sayed me my category, 

And hete'a the oataafioplie of my story. 



The Claims of Italy. 

I win leave antiquity out of the qaestion, and speak only of mod- 
ern times. Is it not a striking spectacle to see Italy always give tte 
fiignal to tlie worU, always opeu the way to great things? The first 
modern epio poet is au Italian — Bante; the first Ijrlo poet h an 
Italian — PetrareL; the first poet of chiTalrj is an Italian — Boc- 
caccio; the first painter in the world is an Italian — Kaffaelle; the 
first statuary is an Italian — -Michael Angolo; the first vigorous 
statesman and historian of the revival is an Italian — Machiavelli; 
the first philosophical historian is an Italian — Nico; the discoverer 
of the New World is an Italian— Thristopher Columfcus; and the 
first demonstrator of the laws of the he nenly worlds ia an Italian — 
Galileo. You will find a son ot Italy sf inding on every step of the 
temple of genius ever since the twelith century. Then, in times 
nearer to our own, while all otter nations are working at the oontin- 
ioation of this immortal gallery, Italy from time to time collects her 
strength, and presents to the world a colossus surpassing all. Now, 
even now, the greatest of living artiste — the only one, perhaps, who 
deserves, solely as an artist, the title of a great man — is he not an 
Italian — Rossini? And lastly, was he not also a son of Italy — 
that giaat wlio towered above the whole century, and covered a!l 
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around him with his light or his shade — Napofeon? In fact, it 
would seem that when Providence wanted a guide or a leader for 
humanity, it strikes thia favored soil, and a great man springs forth. 



XXII. 

Drunkards not all Brute 



I said when I hegan, that I was a trophy of this movement; and 
therefore the principal part of my work has been (not ignoring 
other parts,) in behalf of tliose who have aufibred as I have suffered. 
You know there is a great deal said about the rockleaa Yictims of 
this foe being " brutes " No, they are not brutea. I have labored 
for about eighteen yua.s among them and! never have found a brute. 
I have had men swear at me ; I have had a man dance around me aa 
if possessed of a devil, and 3pit his foam in my face; but he is not 
a brute. I think it is Charles Dickons who says ; " Away up a groat 
many pair of stairs, in a very remote corner, easily passed by, there 
is a door, and on that door is written 'woman.'" And ao in the 
heart of the vile outcast, away up a great many pair of stairs, in a 
very remote corner, easily passed by, there is a door on which ia 



written "man." Here 
take a time ; but ben-in 
God's long ff f 

Don't get w y f th 
were wet w th d w K 
so sure as y 1 j t 
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with a boot io tis hand. But she recovered her wits, and Tie recov- 
ered his. He said to me, " You wouldn't think I had a wife and 
chOd ? " " Well, I shouldn't." " 1 have, and — G-od hlesa her little 
teart — my little Mary is aa pretty a little thing aa ever' stepped," 
said the "brute." I asked, " where do thoy livef" "They live 
two miles away from here." "When did you see them last?" 
" Ahout two years ago." Then he told me his story, I said, ■' you 
must go back to your Lome agaiu." " I mus'Qt go back — I won't 
— my wife is better without me than with me ! I will not go back 
any more; I have knocked her, and kicked her, and abused her; do 
you suppose I will go back again ?" I went to the house with him ; 
I knocked at the door and his wife opened it. " Is this Mrs. Rich- 
ai-dson?" "Yes,sir." " Well, that js Mr. Richardson. And Mr. 
Eichardson, that is Mrs. Richardson. Now come into the house." 

They went in. The wife sat on one side of tlie room and the 
"bruffl" on the other. I waited to sec who would speak first; and 
jfc was the woman. But before she spoke she fidgetted a gooi3 deal. 
She pulled her apron till she got hold of the hem, and then she 
pulled it down again. Then she folded it up elosoly, and jerked it 
out through her fingers an inch at a time, and then she spread it al! 
down again ; and then she looked al! about the room and said, " Well, 
William ? " And the " brute " said, " Well, Mary ? " IIo had a krge 
handkerchief round his neck, and she said, " You had better take 
the handkerchief off, William; you'll need it when you go out." 
He began to fumble about it The knot was large enough ; he could 
have u t d t f h lik d but he said, " Will you untie it, Mary ? " 
and si wkdwytt but her fingers were clumsy, and she 
oouldu t g ff Ih J met; and the lovelight was not all 

queneh d h p d h ms gently and he fell into them. If 
you h d n th wh f ms clasped about his neck, and he 
Bobbing n 1 I aat d th hild looking in wonder first at ono 
and th t th th y u w 1 1 have said " It is not a brute ; it is 
a man, with a gr at 1 g w m heart in his breast.'' 
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TnE Admission of Oaiifornia. 

A year ago, California was a mere military dependency of ouf 
own, and we were celebrating witli unanimity and entliiitiiasm its 
acquisitioa, with its newly-discoverod but yet untold and untouched 
mineral wealth, as the moat auspicious of many and unparalleled 
achievements. 

To-day, California is a State, more populous than the least and 
richer than several of the greatest of our thirty States. This same 
California, thus rich and populous, is hero asking admission into the 
Union, and finds us debating the dissolution of the Union itself 

No wonder if we are perplesed with cTer-etangmg embanas 
menta ! No wonder if we are appalled by ever-inorea'-mg le'ponii 
bilities ! No wonder if we arc bewildered by the ever augmentmg 
magnitude and rapidity of national vicissitudes I 

Shall California be aKOEivBD ? For myself, upon my mdi 
vidual judgment and conacienoe, I answer, Yea. For myself, is an 
instructed representative of one of the States, of that one even of 
the States which is soonest aud longest to be pressed in commercial 
and political rivalry by the new commonwealth, I answer. Yea. Let 
California come in. Every new State, whether she come from the 
East or from the Weat, every new State coming iVom whatever part 
of the continent she may, is always welcome. But California, that 
comes from the clime where the west dies away into the rising eastj 
California, which bounds at once the empire and the continent; 
California, the youthful queen of the Pacific, in her robes of freedom, 
gorgeously inlaid with gold — is doubly welcome. 

Let, then, those who distrust the Union make compromise to save 
it. I shall not impeach their wisdon, as I certainly cannot their 
patriotism; but, indulging no suoh apprehensions myself, I shall 
vote for the admission of Galifornia directly, without conditions, 
without qualifications, and without compromise. 

For the viudioatioft of that vote I look not to the verdict of the 
passing hour, disturbed aa the public mind now ia by conflicting 
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interests and passions, but to that period, happily not far tlistaiit, 
when tho vast rogiona o¥er which we are now legislating shall havu 
receiyed their destined inhahitanta. 

While looking forwferd to that day, ita countless generations seem 
to me to be rising up and passing in dim and shadowy review before 
us ; and a voice comes forth from their serried ranka, saying, " Waste 
your treasures and your armies, if you will ; raze your fortifloationa 
to the ground ; sink your navies into the sea ; transmit to us even a 
dishonored name, if you must; hut tho soil you hold in trust for ub 
— give it to us free. You found it free, and conquered it to extend 
a bettor and surer freedom over it. Whatever choice you have raade 
for yourselvea, let ua have no partial freedom ; let ua all be free ; let 
1 of your broad domain descend to us uninoumbered, 
e from the calamiti&i and the sorrows of human bondage." 



Poor Little Jim. 

1. Tte cottage was a thatched one, the outside old and mean, 
But all within that little cot was wondrous neat and clean ; 
The night was dark and stormy, the wiad was bowling wild. 
As a patient mother sat beaide the death-ted of hor child -. 
A little worn-ont creature, his once bright eyes grown dim : 
It was a collier's wife and child, thej called him little Jim. 

2. And oh I to see the briny tears fast hurrjing down her oheei. 
As ahe offered up the prajer, in thought, she was afraid to speak. 
Lest she might waken one she loved far better than her life; 

For ahe had all a mother's heart, had that poor collier's wife. 
With hands uplifted, see, slie kneels beside the sufferer's bed, 
And prays that He would apare her boy, and take herself instead. 

3. She gets her answer from the child : soft falls the words from him, 
"Mother, the angels do so smile, and beokon little Jim, 

I have no pain, dear mother, now, but I I am so dry. 
Just moisten poor Jim's lips again, and, mother, don't jou cry." 
With gentle, trembling haste she held the liquid to his Up; 
He smiled to thank her, as he took each little, tiny sip. 
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4. " Tell father, whea he comes fi-om work, I said good-niglit to iiim, 
Acd, mother, now I'll go to sleep." Alas 1 poor little Jim ! 

She knew that he waa dying | that tKe ohild she loyed so dear, 
Had uttered the last words she might aier hope to hear : 
The cotteige dooi' is oponed, the collier's step ie beard, 
The father and the mother meet, jet neither speak a word. 

5. He felt that all was oyer, he knew his ohild waa dead. 

He took the candle in hia hand and walked towards the bed ; 
His quiTeriitg lips gave token, of the grief he'd fain conceal. 
And see, hia wife has joined him — the stricken oouple kneel; 
With hearts bowed down by eadneaa, they humbly aak of Him, 
In heaven, once more, to meet again their own poor little Jim. 



The Little Orator. a 

Pray how should I, a little lad, 

b In speaking make a flgnre ? 

C You're only joking, I'm afraid — 

Do wait till I am bigger. 

A But, ainee you wish to hear my part, 

And urge me to begin it, 
6 I'll strive for praise with all mj heart, 
Though small the hope to win it. 

ril tell a tale, / how farmer John 
A little roan oolt bred, sir, 

And every night and every momj 
He watered and he fed, sir. 





a 


Said neighbor Joe to farmer John, 
" Ar'n't you a silly dolt, eir. 

To spend Euoh time and care upon 
A little, uaelesa oolt, sir ? " 
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Said farmer John to neighbor Joe, 
" I bring my little roan up. 

Not for the good he now can do, 
But will do, when he's grown up." 

The moral you can well espy, 
To keep the tale from spoiling, 
h The little colt, you think, ie I — 
I know it by jour emjling. 

i And now, my friends, please to exou 
My lisping and my stammers ; 
I, for this onoe, hiiYe done my best, 
J And so I'll make my a 



zxvr. 
Liberty ard toe Liberty oe the Press. 

Sir, tte liberty of the press is the highest safeguard to all free 
govemnieiit. Ours could not esist without it. It is hke a great, 
csuiting and abouodiag river. It is fed hy the dews of heaven, 
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that that stream sometimes heoomes a dangerous torrent, and de- 
stroys towns and cities upon ita bank. But I am here to aay that, 
withoat it, oiTilization, humanity, goTerumant, all that makes society 
itself, would disappear, and the world would reiurn to its ancient 
barbarism. Sir, if that were possible, though but for a moment, 
civiliaation would roll the wheels of its car backward for two thou- 
sand years, and the fine conception of the poet would bo realized : 

" As one by ono, in dread Medea's traio, 
Star after star fades off the ethareal plain, 
Thus at liar fell approach and secret might 
Act after art goes out, and all is night. 
Philoaophy, that leaned on heaven before, 
Sinta to her second cauae, and 'is no more. 
Beljgion, blushing, veils her aacred fires. 
And, unawares, morality espires." 

Sir, we will not risk these consequences, even for slavery; we will 
not risk these conseq^ueuoes even, for uniou; we will not risk these 
consequences to avoid that civU war with which you threaten us ; 
that war which you announce as deadly, and which you declare to 
bo inevitable. 



xxvii. 
Tub Dked Scott Decision. 

BEN, WADE — lSeO. 

I believe this is the only nation on God's earth that ever placed 
any mortal man, or anybody bearing the human form, on so low a 
level, or any court on so Jiigh a one as that. But let this go. Dred 
Seott brought his suit. The plea in abatement was demurred to ; 
the question arose upon that demurrer, and a majority of the court 
decided that Dred Scott, being a negro, a descendant of an African, 
and his ancestors having been slaves, he could not maintain a suit in 
that court, because he was not a citizen under the law. Now, sir, I 
ask every lawyer here, was not tha'e an end of the case f In the 
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name of Heaven, Judge Taney, what did you retain it for any 
longer ? You said Dred Scott could not sue ; he eould not obtain 
his liberty ; he waa out of court ; and what further lad you to do 
with all the questions that you say were inyolved in that suit F Upon 
every principle of adjudication, you ought not to have gone further. 
No court has ever held more solemnly than the Federal courta that 
they will not go on to decide any more than is before the court ; and 
every lawyer knows that if they do, ali they say more is mere ta]k, 
and though said by judges in a court house, has just as much opera- 
tion and effect as if it had been said by a horse-dealer in a bar-room, 
and no more. And yet we are told that we must follow the dicta 
of these packed judges — for they were packed, a majority of thero 
interested too, in the very question to be decided. I do not want to 
go back to see what Jefferson and others said about it. I know the 
nature of man. I know, as they know, that to arm this judiciary 
with the power not only to decide questions between private indi- 
viduals, but to affect the legislation of the nation, to affect the action 
of your President, to affect the co-ordinate branches of this Govern- 
ment, is a fatal heresy, that, if persisted in by a majority of the 
people, cannot result in any other than a consolidated despotism; 
and I am araa;!ed that men who have had their eyes open, and who 
have hold to other doctrines in better days, should, for any tempo- 
rary purpose, heave overboard, and bury in the deep sea, the 
sheet-anchor of the liberties of the nation. 



XXVIII. 
SLAVEItY MOST DiE. 

Tou must sacrifice slavery for the good of your country. Do this, 
and you will have the sympathy, the prayers, and co-operation of 
the entire nation. 

Refuse or neglect this — refuse to proclaim liberty through all tlie 
land, to all the inhabitants thereof — and the exodus of the slaves will 
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Bethel. 

Wa mustered at midnight, — in dartiiess we formed, — 
And the whisper went round of a fort to be stormed ; 
But no dium-beat had called us, no trumpet we heard, 
And no voice of command, but our Colonera low word,— 
"Column! Forward!" 

And out througli the mist and the murk of the morn, 
From the beaches of Hampton our barges were borne ; 
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And WB hearij not a sound, save the sweep of the oar, 
Till the word of our Colonel oamc up frqm the shore,— 
" Column I Forward!" 

■With hearts bounding bravely, and ejes all alight, 
As 7e dance to soft music, so trod we that night ; 
Through the aisles of the greenwood, with Txnes ovararched. 
Tossing deiv-drops, like getns, from our feet, as we marahcd — 
" Column 1 Forward!" 

As 76 dance with the damaels, to Tiol and flute, 
So we skipped from the shadows, and mocked their pursuit ; 
But the soft zephyrs chased ns, with scents of the morn. 
As we passed through the hay-fields and green waving corn, — 
" Column ! Forward 1 " 

For the leaves were all laden with fragrance of June, 
And the flowers and the foliage with sweets were in tune ; 
And the air was bo calm, and the forest so dumb, 
That we heard our own heart-beats, lilte taps of a drum — 
"Column! Forward!" 

Till the lull of the lowlands was stirred. by a breeia. 
And the buskins of tVIorn brushed the tops of the trees, 
And the glintings of glory that slid from her track, 
By the sheen of our rifles were gaily flung back, — 
"Column I Forward!" 

And the woodlands grew purple with sunshiny mist. 
And the biuo-crcstcd hill-topa with rose-light were kisseiK, 
And the earth gave her prayers to the sun in perfumes, 
Till we marched as through gardens, and trampled on bloom',- 
"Column! Forward!" 

Aj I trampled on blossoms, and scared the sweet breath 
Of the greenwood with low-brooding vapors of death; 
O'er the flowers and the Corn we ware borne lilte a blasl. 
And away to tha fore-front of battle we passed,— 
" Column 1 Forward!" 

For the cannon's hoarse thunder roared out from the glades. 
And the sun was like lightening on banners and blades, 
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When Uie long line of chanting Zonavas, like a flooct, 
From the green of the woodland rolled, oriaiBOii as blood, — 
" Column 1 Forward!" 

"While the sound of their song, like the surge of the aeaa. 
With the "Star Spangled Banner" swelled over the leas ; 
And the aword of Durjea, like a torch, led Uie way, 
Bearing down on the batteries of Bethel, that day, — * 
"Column! Forward!" 

Through green- tasseled cornfields our columns were thrown, 
And like corn by the red scythe of fire we were mown ; 
While the cannon's fierce plowinga new furrowed the plain. 
That onp blood might be planted for Liberty's grain^ 
"ColuDin! Forward!" 

I the fields of fair June have no lack of sweet ilowers. 
But the rarest and beat breathed no fragrance like ours ; 
And the sunshine of June sprinkling gold on the corn, 
Uath no harvest that ripeneth like Bethel's red morn,— 
"Column! Forward!" 

When our heroes like bridegrooms, with lips and with breath, 
Drank the first kiss of Danger, and clasped her in death ; 
And the heart of bravo Winthrop grew mute with his lyre, 
When the plumes of his genius lay moulting in fire, — 
"Column! Forward!" 

Where ho fell shall be sunshine as bright as his name, 
And the grass where he slept shall be green aa his fame ; 
For the gold of the Pen and the steel of the Sword 
Write hia deeds — in his blood — on the land he adored, — 
"Column! Forward!" 

And the soul of our comrade shall sweeten the air, 
And the flowers and the grasa-bladea hia memory upbear ; 
While the breath of hia genius, like music in leaves. 
With the corn-tassels whispers,njid sing in the sheaves, — 
"Column! Forward!" 

amnb Db Befliel was "begun Id high Bpirile &t mlddlgrbt, biit H «ABD&^T DMQWben tlifl 
1q their arhnaon enrmanta. 1«] hyColonei Uuryeft, Dliarged the hiitl«ri«B,a^Brain^Dg 
ir Spimgi^il Banner" In ctaonin, M^or WlnUinip Ml In Uie Htnrmingof the enemy's 
, and was loft on the bitUe-flBld. Lienl.Greble, Iha only other officer lillled, whs Biiol 
in BDiiD ftfMr. This taM eoutest Insuguraled the " vsi of yoaCa," which aCluwArda 
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Hot among the Buffering wounded! 

Not among the peaceful dead ! 
Not among the priaonara ; — MiBBingl 

That WHS all the message said. 

Tet his motlier reads it over, 
Uati! iicough the painful tears 

Fadoa Uia dear name she has called him 
For these two and twenty years. 

Round her all is peace and plenty, 
Briglit and clean the yellow floor. 

While the morning-glories cluster 
All around the kitchen door. 

Soberly the sleek old houBO-eat 
Drowaes in hia patch of sun ; 

Neatly shines the oalsen drcsaer; 
All the Eooming's work ia done. 

Through the window comes tlie fragranoo 

Of a sunny, harveat morn, 
Pragmcnt songs from distant reapers, 

And the rustling of tlie oom. 

And the rich breath of the garden 
Where the golden melons lie, 

Where the Wushing plums are turning 
All their red checks to the sky. 

Sitting tliere within the Bunahine, 

leaning on her easy chair, 
With soft lines upon her forehead. 

And the siher in her hair, — 

Blind to sunahine, dead to fragrance. 

On that royal harvest morn, 
Thinking while her heart ia weeping. 

Of her noble-hrowed flrat-born. 
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How he left her in the spring-time, 
With his joung heart full of flame. 

With his clear and ringing footstep, 
And his light and supple frame. 

How with tears his eyes were brimming, 
As he kissed a last " Good Bye," — 

Yet she heard him whietling gaily 
As he went acroae tlie rye.. 

Missing ! Still a hope to cheer her ; 

Safe, triumphant, he may come. 
With the viotor army shonting. 

With the clamor of the drum. 

So through all tho days of autumn. 

In the eve and in the morn, 
She will hear his quickening footsteps 

In the rustling of the corn. 

Or she will hush the household. 
While the heart goes leaping high. 

Thinking ttiat she hears the whistling 
In the pathway through the rya. 

Far away, through all the autumn. 

In a lonely, lonely glade, 
In a dreary desolation 

That the battle-storm has made, 

With the rust upon his musket, 

In the eve and in the morn. 
In the rank gloom of tho fern-leaves, 

Lies her noble, braye first-born. 



XXXI, 
"WOUNDB 



Just here in the shade of this cannon-iora tree,— 
Here, low on the trampled grass, where I may see 
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The surge of the ooroljat, anil where I may hear 
The glad cry of victory, cheer upon chucr : 
Let me lie down. 

Oh, it was grand I 
Like the tempest we charged, in the triumph to rliare : 
The tempeatj^itB fury and tiiunder were there ; 
On, on, o'er infcrenohmentB, o'er living and dead. 
With the foe under foot, and our flag oyerhead: 

Oh, it was grand ! 

Weary and faint. 
Prone on the eoldier's eouoh, ah, how can I rest 
With this siiot-ahattered head, and sabrs-pieroed breast ? 
Comrades, at roll-call, when I ahall be Songht, 
Say I fought till I fell, and fell wKere I fought,— 

Wounded and faint. 

Ob, that last charge [ 
Right through the dread hell-fire of shrapnel and shell, 
Through without faltering,^ clear through with a yell. 
Eight in their midst, in the turmoil and gloom, 
Like heroes we dashed at the mandate of Doom ! 

Oh, that last charge ! 

It was duty ! 
Some things arc worthless, and some ot}iers so good 
That nations who buy them pay only in blood ; 
For Freedom and Union each man owes a part. 
And hero I pay my share all warm from my heart: 

It is duty ! 

Dying at last! 
My Mother, dear Mother, with meek, tearful eye, 
Farewell! and God bless you, forever and aye I 
Oh, that I now lay on your pillowing breast, 
To brcatlie my last sigh on the bosom first preat : 

Dying at last I 



But, boys, say a prayer. There 's one that begins 
" Our Father ; " and then says, " Forgive as our e 
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Don't forget that part, say that strongly, and then 
I'll try to repeat it, and you'll say, Amen! 
Ah, I'm no saint 1 

Hark, — there's a ehoat ! 
BaisB ma up, oomradeal We have oonquflred, I know! 
Up, up on Gvj feet, with my face to the foe ! 
Ah ! there fliea the Flag, with its fltar-spangles bright! 
The promise of Glory, the symbol of Eight! 

Well may they shout. 

I 'm mustered out ! 
Oed of our Fathers ! our Freedom prolong, 
And tread down Rebellion, Oppression, and Wrong! 

Laud of Earth's hope ! on thy blood-reddened eod, 

1 die for the Nation, the Union, and God I 

I 'm mustered out ! 



Barb Alt A Pribtchie. 

TTp from the meadows rich with corn, 
Claar in the oool September morn. 

The clustered spires of Frederick stand 
Green-walled by the hills of Maryland. 

Round about them orchards sweep, 
Apple and peach-tree fruited deep, 

Fair as a garden of the Lord 

To the eyes of the famished rebel horde. 

On that pleuant morn of the early fall, 
When Lee maroted over the mountain-wajl 

Over the mountains winding down, 
Horse and foot, into Fcederiok town. 

Forty flags with their silver stara, 
Forty flags with their erimson bars, 



,,Googlc 



Up rose old Baibara Frietchie then, 
Bowad with Lor fouraeore years and ten ; 

BraTBEt of all in Frederick town, 

Slie took up the flag tlie men hauled down; 

In her attic window tie staff she set, 
To show that one heart was lojal jet, 

Up tho street came the rebel tread, 
Stonewall Jaokson ridiag ahead. 

Under his slouched hat, left and right, 
He glanced : the old flag met his sight. 

"Halt!"^tho dust-brown ranks stood fast, 
"Fire!" — -out blazed the rifle-Wast. 

It ahirered the window, pane and sash ; 

Quicfe as it fell fi-om the broken staff, 
DaioB Barbara snatched the silken acart ; 

She leaned far out on the window sill. 
And shook it forth with a royal will. 

" Shoot, if you must, this old gray head, — 
But spare jour country's flag !" she Bald. 

A shade of sadness, a blush of shame, 
OTer the face of the leader came; 

The nobler nature within him stirred 
To life at that woman's deed and word. 

" Who touches a hair of yon gray head. 
Dies like a dog ! March on !" he said. 

All day long through Frederick street 
Sounded the tread of marching feet ; 

All day long that free flag tossed 
Otst the heads of the rebel host. 
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Erer ita torn folds roae and fall 

On tha lojal winds that loved it well; 

And through the hJU-gaps sunset ligLt 
Shone over it with a warm good-nigbt. 

Barbara Frietchie'e work is o'er, 

And theEebel rides on his raids no movf 

Honor to hor! — -and let a tear 

Fall, for her sake, on Stonewall's bier. 

Over Barliara Frietohie's grave, 
Flag of Freedom and Union wave! 

Peace, and order, and beauty, draw 
Kound thy symbol of light and law ; 

And ever the stars above look down 
On tby stars below at Fredariok town! 



XXXiri. 

Cause of Rbbblliuk. 
joseph holt — 18s1. 

Wlieni,e this icTilutiomiy outbrealc? Wkeuce tlie secret spring 
of this gigantic conspiracy which, like some huge boa, had com- 
pletely ooilod itself round the limbs and body of the Republic, before 
a single hxnd was lifted to lesist it? Strange, and indeed startling, 
as the announcement must appear when it falJs on the ears of the 
nest generation the national tragedy, in whose shadow we stand 
tonight his come upon us because, in November last, John C. 
Bieckmiidj,e was not elected President of the United States, and 
Abiaham Lincoln wus This is the whole story. And I would pray 
to know on what John C Breckinridge fed that lie has grown so 
great that i republic founded by Washington and cemented by the 
best blood that eyer cjttraed in human veins, is to be overthrown, 
because forsooth, he cannot be its President? Had he been chosen, 
we well know that we should not have heard of this rebellion, for 
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the lever witL wtict it J3 being moved would have been wanting to 
the hands of the conspirators. Even after liis defeat, could it have 
been, guaranteed, hejond all peradventure, that Jeff. Davis or some 
other kindred spirit, would be the succecsor of Mr, Lincoln, I pre- 
sume we hazard nothing in assuming that tliis atrocious movement 
against the G-overameat would not have been set on foot. So mueh 
for the principle involved in it. This great crime, then, with, which 
we are grappling, sprang from that " sin by which the angels fell " 
— an unmastered and profligate ambition — an ambition that " would 
rather reign in hell than serve in heaven" — that would rather rule 
supremely over a shattered fragment of the Republic than run the 
chanoes of sharing with others the honors of the whole. 



XXXIV. 

Making "War on Rebels Constitutional. 



Mr. Peesidest, I have heard the Senator from Kentucky to-day, 
and I have heard him ag^in and again, denounce the President of 
the United States fur the usurpation of unconstitutional powei I 
undertake tosaj that without any foundation he makes suoh a ihaige 
of usurpation cf nneonstitutional power unless it be in a mere toim 
He has not, in substance , and the case I put to the Renj,toi the 
other day he has not anawcied, and Idefy bim to m'swei luuloi 
ke y hat as there are fitty thousand men, perh^jis, m irms 

ga n h United States, in A iiginia, within thirty mil&s of this 
ap 1 1 J an mdividuil, though I am not Pri,sidi,nt, though I am 
lothed w h no official anthority, may ask one bundled thousand of 
my f 11 w m a to volunteei to go with me, with irms m their hands, 
to take every one of them, and, if it be necessary, to take their lives. 
Why do not some of these gentlemen wlio talk about usurpation and 
trampling the Constitution under foot, stand up here and answer 
that position, or forever abut their mouths ? I, as an individual, can 
do all this, though I am not President, and am clothed with no legal 
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hnritj whateyer siinplj liec i^p I im. % 1 vil eitupn i f tlie [Tni 
ttd '■tates I hay a light to a^k one hunlrci th raind men tn 
volunteer to go with me and capture the whole of the rebeli jnd 
if ifc be neceas ity t their capture to k 11 hili oi thpm while I am 
doing ifc N> mm ein deny the corrcctncs of the proposition 
Away then w th all th s stuff and th s splitting of hairs and pefti 
to^nsf here when we aie within (he very sound of the {. ins of 
these trait rs and rebels who threaten to mtrth uj on the capit 1 md 
Bubjugati, the Government 



XXXV. 

The South must be Ansihilated. 
wendell phillips— 1 803. 

When England conquered the Highlands, she held them ^held 
them until she educated them; and it took a generation. That is 
just what we have to do with the South ; annihilate the old South, 
and put a new one there. You do not annihilate a thing by abolish- 
ing it. Yon must supply the vacancy. In the G-ospel, when the 
chambers were swept and garnished, the devils came back, because 
there were no angels there. And if we should sweep Virginia clean, 
Jeff Pavis would come back with seven other devils worse than 
himselt, if he could find them, and occupy it, unless you put free 
mstituti jns thi,ro 

feume men say begin it by exportmg the bWks If jou di, you 
e^poit the vny tulcium of the level you eiport the very hi-st 
maferial to bLgm with The nation that should shovel diwn the 
Alleghaniea ind then build them up again, w uld he a wise nation 
compiled with the one that should export four million blai,ks and 
then imp lit iiur millun of Chinese to tike their pli^es To dig a 
hole, and then fill it up ap,ain, tj build a wall iir the purpose of 
beating out yonr brama against it would be Shak^perian wisdjm 
oompjred with such an undertiking Tolonize the blacks ' \. man 
might )s well coloniBe his hands, or, when the lohbei enters his 
hoube, he mi^ht aa well cjlomae his revolvei Wiiat we want is 
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Hjmpathetic Dational action. Never until wo welcome the negro, t 
foreigner, all races as equals, and, meStod logether ii 
nationality, hurl them al! at despotism, will the North deserve 
triumph, or earn it at the hands of a just God. 

But the North will triumph. I hear it. Bo you remember that 
disastrous siege in India, wheu the Scotch girl raised her head from 
the pallet of the hospital, and said to the sickening heai-ts of the 
English, '' I hear the bagpipes ; the Camphella are coming ! " And 
they said, " Jesse, it is delirium." " No, I know it ; I heard it fui- 
off." And in an hour the pibroch burst upon their glad ears, and 
the banner of England floated in triumph over their heads. So I 
hear in the dim distance the fir t notes of the jubilee rising from the 
hearts of the millions Soon very soon, you shall hear it at the 
gates of the citadel and the stars imd stripes shall giiai-ant«e liberty 
forever fium the hkaa to the f,ulf ! 



XXXVI. 

Roll Call. 

" Corporal Green ! " Uie Orderly oried ; 
" Here 1 " was the answer, loud and clear, 
Trom the lips of the soldiei- who stood near, — 

Aad. " Hero ! " was the word the next replieii. 

"Cyrus Drew! " — then a silence fell, — 
Tliis time no answer foilowed the call ; 
Only bis rear-man had seen him fall, 

lOlled or wounded, he could not telL 

There they stood in the failing liglvt, 

These men of battle, with grave, dark looks, 
As plain to be read as open books, 

"While slowly gathered the shades of night. 

The fern on tlie iiill-sides was splashed with blood, 
And down in the corn where the poppies grew 
Were redder stains than the poppies knew ; 

And erimson-djed was tlie river's flood. 
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For the foe had crossed from the otier Eiiie 
That dij, in tie face of a murdecous fire 
Thut swept them down in ite terrible ire ; 

And tlieir life-blood went to oolor the tide. 

" Herbert Kline ! " At the call tbere came 
Two stalwart Boldlers into the line, 
Bearing between them tiis Herbert Kline, 

Wounded and bleeding, to answer his name. 

"Eira Kerr! " — and a voice answered, " Here I " 

" Hiram Korc [ " — but no man replied. 

They wore hcotliera, these two, the sad winds sighed, 
And a shudder orept through the cornfield ceai-. 

" Ephraim Deane ! " — then a soldier spoke : 

"Deane carried our Regiment's colors," he sRid; 
" Where our Ensign was shot, I left bim dead. 

Just after the eaemj wavered and broke." 

" Close to the road-side his body lies ; 

I paused a moment and gave kim to drink ; 

He murmured his mother's name, I think. 
And Death cama with it and closed bis eyes." 

'T was a victory; jea, but it cost us dear, — 
For that company's roll, when called at night, 
Of a. k-andredmen who went into the fight, 

Numbered but twenty that onawored, " Here!" 



XXXVII. 

The Smack in School. 

» A District School, not far away 
Mid Berkshire hilla, one Winter's day. 
Was humming with its wonted noise 
Of three score mingled girls and boys— 
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Sdme tev upou their tasks intent, 
Bat more on furtWe miechief bent; 

Jt The while the Master's downward look 
Waa faatened on a copy-book — 
When auddeni;, behind his back, 
Rose, loud and olear, a rousing bkaok ! 
As 't were a battary of bliss 
Let off ia one tremendous kiss ! 

C "What's that?" tliaetartlad Master ories; 

«J " That thir," a little imp replies, 

" Wath William Willith, if you pleathe— 
I thaw him kith Tliuthannah Peathe 1 " 

e With frown to make a statue tirill, 

The Master tiundereii, / '■ Hither. Will ! " 

Like wretch o'crtakcn in his track, 

With stolen chattels on his back, 

Will hung his head in fenr and sliame, 

And to the awful presence came — 

A great, green, bashful simpleton. 

The butt of aU good-natured fun— 

With smllo aupprGBScd, and birch upraised. 

The threatener faltered—;/ "I'm amaaed 

That jou, mj biggest pupil, sliould 

Be guilty of am act so rude! 

Before the whole set scliool to boot — 

What evil genius put you to 't? " 

h " 'T was she, herself, sir," sobbed tlie lad. 

But when Susannah shook her curls, 
And whispered I was 'feari of girls, 
And dass'nt kiss a baby's doll, 
I could'nt stand it, sir, at all I 
But up and kissed her on Liie spot, 
I know — boo /loo — I ought to not, 
But, somehow, from her looks, boo noo, 
I thought she kind o' wished mo to ! " 
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XXXVIII. 

The Lost Pantaloons. 

1. It chanoecl to be on washing day, 
And all our thiaga were drying, 

The atorm came roaring through the Unas 

And set them all a-fljing ; 

I saw the shirts and pettieoata 

Go riding off like witches, 

I lost — ah! bitterly I wept, — 

I lost my Sunday breeches. 

2. I saw them BtFaddling through the air, 
Alael too late to win them, 

1 saw them chase the clouds as if 
The mischief had heen in them. 
They were my darlinga and my pride. 
My boyhood's only riches ; 
Farewell, farewell, I faintly evieci, 
Mj breeches, 0, my breeches. 

B. That night I saw them in my dreama, 
How changed from what I knew them ; 
The dew had steeped tieir faded seams, 
The wind had whistled through them; 
I saw the wideband ghastly rents 
Where demon claws had torn them: 
A hole was in their hinder parts 
As if an imp had worn them. 

4. I have had many happy years 
And tailors kind and cleter ; 
But those young pantaloons have gone 
For OTOr and for eter ; 
And not till fate has out the last 
Of all my earthly stitches. 
This aching heart shall cease to mourn 
My loTed— my long lost breeches. 
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Goi'Tlikb's Tog&t Bup. 

Vonee I pyed me a toggy bup, "vot vas plack all otbi shuat, ixctpt 
his dail, unt dat vaa der zame golor, so I eali him Shput Den I 
zents him mit tog scliool unt learnb him aomo hddle dncLe Vf n 
vas to shtand him towa in a blaoe mit himself unt dell him shtay 
dere till I gome pack. Den I coes aray ahuat so a liddle dimes unt 
ven I gete pack, I never vinta him more ash dree miles vrom der 
place ! — Anoder vas, do blay ted. I lays him town on a dahle mit 
a pox py der aite for a goffin; den I says, "ven I vires diah gun 
you sh-ist go ted in der pox," Den I shoots, unt ven der sehmoke 
glears awaj, ven I looks in der pox, vot you dinks? Vy, he'd 
ahumped out der vinder unt hided in der shtable mit. Put der pest 
drick vas dish : I Kent mine prudder a den dollar pill in der post 
ofSce mit a ledder, unt zents Shpot mit it. Tou pleve dat rasJtal 
phlips der monish out, unt teposita mit his own gredit in a putclier'a 
shop ? I Defer plays him dat drick put vonce. Afder a vile, Shpot 
gits der vleas padder as vorse, den I rups him all ofer mit vet cun- 
bowder, unt pids him shtay avay vrom der vire. Burdy soon ho 
shiips unter der shtove, unt so soon he gits try,he plows himzelf up, 
unt dat vas der last of Shpot unt der vleas doo. I vears grape on 
ray left leg vor dirty years. 



The Elocution of the Pulpit. 

I cannot forbear regretting here, that a matter of such vast impor- 
tance to preaching, as delivery, should be so generally neglected or 
misunderstood. A common apprehension prevails, indeed, that a 
strict regard to these rules would be deemed theatrical; and the 
dread, perhaps, of incurring this imputation, is a restraint upon 
iiiany. But is it not possible to obtaia a just and esprea-sive manner, 
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pei'fecf-Iy ooiisisteEt with the gravity of the pulpit, and yet quite 
diatiact from the more passionate, strong, and diversified aetion of 
the theatre? And is it not possible to hit off this manner so easily 
and naturally, as to leave ao room for jost reflcctioQ ? An affair 
this, it must be owned, of the atmost delicacy; in which we shall 
probably often miscarry, and meet with ahtmdance of censure at first. 
But, still, I imagine, that through the regulations of taste, the im- 
provements of experience, the corrections of friendship, the feelings 
of piety, and the gradual mellowiuga of time, such an elocution may 
be acquired, as is above delineated ; and such as, viliea acquired, will 
make its way to the hearts of the hearers, through their ears and 
eyes, with a delight to both, that is seldom felt; while, contrary to 
what is now practiced, it will appear to the former the very language 
of nature, and present to the latter.(7je lively i laye of tlifi jireachi'r'i, 
soul. Were a taste for this kind of elocution to take place it is 
difficult to say how much the preaching art would j^in by it Pro 
Dunciation would be studied, an ear would be foimed the loice 
would be modulated, every feature of the face every motion it the 
hands, every posture of the body, would be bioUj,ht under n^ht 
management. A graceful, and correct, and inLmated expie«aion m 
all these would be ambitiously sought after ; mutual criticisms and 
friendly hints would be universally aoknowlel^ed light ani direc 
tiou would be borrowed from every quartei and fr m every ige 
The best models of antiquity would in a paiticulai minuet be 
admired, surveyed, and imitated. The sing-song voice, and the see- 
saw gestures, if I may be allowed to use those expressions, would, 
of eoTirse, be exploded; and, in time, nothing would be admitted, at 
least approved, among performers, but what was decent, mauly, and 
truly eseellent in kind. Even the people themselves would contract, 
insensibly, a growing relish for such a manner ; and those pieacherB 
would at last be in chief repute with all, who followed nature, over- 
looked themselves, appeared totally absorbed in the subject, ana 
spoke with real propriety and pathos, from the immediate impnlse of 
truth and virtue. 
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The Black Bbgimbnt. 
pokt hudsow, may 27, 1803. 



Dark as the clouds of even, 
Banked in the weBtern haa,Teii, 
Waiting tlio breath that lifts . 
All the dread masa, and drifte 
Tempest and falling brand 
Oyer a ruined land ; — 
So still and orderly, 
Avm to arm, knee to knee. 
Waiting the great eyent. 
Stands the black regiment. 

Down the long duskj line 
Teeth gleam and eyeballs shine ; 
And the bright bayonet, 
Bristling and firmly set. 

Plashed with a purpose grand. 
Long ere the sharp oommaud 
Of the fierce rolling drum 
Told them their time had come. 
Told them that work was sent 
For the black regiment. 

"Now," the flag-sergeant ci'ied, 
" Though death and hell betide, 
Let the whole nation see 
If wo are fit to be 
Free in this land; or bound 
Down, like the whining hound, — 
Bound with red stripes of pain 
In our old chains again ! " 
0, what a shbut there wont 
From the black regiment! 

"Charge I " Trump and drum awoke 
Onward the bondmen broine ; 
Bayonet and sabre- stroke 
Vainly opposed their rush. 
Through the wild battle's crush, 
With but one thought afluah, 
Driying their lords like chaff. 



In the guns' mouths they laugh ; 
Or at tte slippery brands 
leaping with open hands, 
Down they tear man and horse, 
Down in their awful eoiirse ; 
Trampling with bloody heel 
Oyer the crashing steel, 
All their eyes forward hent, 
Eushed the black regiment. 

" Freedom! " their battle-cry,— 
"Freedom! or leaye to die I " 
Ah! and they meant the word. 
Not as with us 'tis heard, 
Not a mere party shont: 
They gave their spirits out; 
TruEting the end to Ood, 
And on tlie gory sod 
Rolled in triumphant blood. 
Glad to strike one free blow. 
Whether for weal or woe; 
Glad to breathe one free breath, 
Though on the lips of death. 
Praying — alas! in vain! — 
That thej* might fall again. 

That burst to liberty! 

This was what "freedom" lent 

To the black regiment. 

Hundreds on hundreds fell; 
But they are resting well ; 
Scourges and shackles strong 
Neyer shall do them wrong. 
O, to the living few. 
Soldiers, be just and true! 
Hail thera as comrades tried ; 
Fight with them side by side; 



Ngv 



field oi 



n the black regiment ! 
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On The Shores op Tennebbbb. 

a " More my arm-chair, faithful I'ompey, 

Id tlie suQsbine bciglit and atrong, 
For tliis world is fading, Pompaj — 

Massa won't be with you long ; 
And I fain would hear the eouth wind 

Bring onoe more the sound to me, 
Of the wavelets aoftly breaking 

On the shores of Tonnesaee. 

"Moarnful though the ripples murniur. 

As they atill the story tell, 
How no Tessela float the banner 

That Vie lOTed ho long and well. 
I shall listen to their music. 

Dreaming that again I see 
Stars and Stripea on sloop and shallop 

Sailing up the Tenneaaee. 

" And, Pompey, while old Massa's waiting 

For Death's last dispatcli to come. 
If tint exiled starry banner 

Should oome proudly sailing home, 
You shall greet it, slave no longer— 

Voice and hand shall both be free 
That ahout and point to Union colors 

On the waves of Tennessee." 

ft "Maaaa'a berry Icind to Pompey ; 
But ole darkey 'a happy here. 
Where he's tended corn and cotton 
For deee many a long gone year. 
C Over yonder Misaia' sleeping — 
No one tends her grave like me. 
Mebbe she would miss the flowers 
She used to love in Tennessee. 

a Slow ; voice BligiHy ttcmor ; witli ee nincb vatlotj 03 woulij 1» given by an old m 
Diilhfu! ala»D. KaiHo biiUi haDflo. 
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d "Pears like aho was walefaing Massa — 

If Pompey should beside him stay, 
Mobbe ahe'd remember better 

How for him she used to pray ; 
Telling him that way up yonder 

White as snow his soul would be. 
If he served tie Lord of Heiyen 

While he liyed in Tennessee." 

e Silently tiie tears were rolling 

Down the poor old dusky face, 
As ha stepped behind hia master, 

In Lis long accustomed place. 
Then Di silence fell around them, 

As they gazed on (ock and tree 
Pictured in the placid waters 

Of the rolling T 



Muster, dreaming of the bB.ttte 

Where he fought by Marion's side. 
When he bid the haughty Tarlfcn 

Stoop bis lordly crest of pride. 
Man, remembering how yon Bleeper 

Once he held upon, his knee, 
Ere she loyed the gallant soldier, 

Ralph Vcrvair, of Ten 



Still the south ivind fondly lingers 

'Mid the Tcteran's silver hair; 
Still the bondman close beside tim 

Stands beliind tlie old Hj'm-ch^r, 
/ With his dark-hued hand uplifted. 

Shading eyes, he bends to see 
Where tlie woodland boldly jutting 

Turns aside the Ten 



Thus he ifatohes cloud-born shadows 
Glide from tree to mountain -crest, 



anflfl stil! more aoil i^asping thorn na you wttcr ibd I 
Iff th«iD wLdlfi Lookioe iu Ihe diatancfi, step fatwariL 
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Softly creeping, aye and eter 
To the river's yielding bcenat. 
g Ha! above the foliage ponder 

SometMng flutters wild and free 1 

" Maaea ! Massa! Hallelujah! 
The flag's come back to Tennessee ! " 

ft, " Ponipey, hoM me on your shoulder, 
Help me stand on foot once more, 
That 1 may salute tie colors 

Ab they pass my cabin door. 
Here's the paper signed that frees you, 
Giro a freeman's shout with me — 
i ' God and Onion ! ' be our watchword 
Evei'more in Tennessee! " 

j Then the trembling Toioe grew fainter, 

Aad the limbs refused to stand; 
One prayer to Jesus — and the soldier 

Glided to the better land. 
When the flag went down the river 

Man and njaster both were free, 
While the ring-dove's note was mingled 

With the rippling Tennessee. 



Bbeore Vicksburg. 



While Sherman stood beneath the hottest fire, 
That from the lines of Vieisburg gleamed. 
And bomb-shells tumbled in their smoky gyre. 
And grape-shot hissed, and caae-aliot screamed ; 
Baok from the front there oame. 
Weeping and sorely lame, 
The merest child, the youngest face 
Man aver saw in such a fearful place. 
ff Hlsh idKh, wlthnim^li nqimation. ft WcRk voice; low piKli; alow a-ai 1 
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Stifling his texts, he limped his chief to meet, 

But TOhen he paused, and tottering stood. 
Around tie circle of his little feet 

There spread a pool of bright, young blood. 
Shooted at his doleful case, 
Shcrmau cried, "Halt! frontfucel" 
Who are jou ! Speak, my gallact boy ! " 
"Adrommer, sirr— Fifty-fifth Illinois." 

''Are you not hit? " "That' nothing. Only send 

And the foe preea ns." " But, my little friend — " 
" Don't mind me I Did you hear that ahout ! 
What if our men be driven? 
0, for tho love of HcaTen, 
Send to my Colonel, General, dear ! " 
"But yon?" "0, I ahall easily find the rear." 

" I ^ see to thftt," cried Shenuan ; and a drop, 
Angels might enyy, dimmed his eye. 
As the boy, toiling towards the hill's hard top, 
Turned round, and with hia ahrill child'a cry 
Shouted, "0, don'tforget! 
We'll win the battle yet 1 
But let oar soldiers have some more. 
More cartridges, sir, — calibre fifty-four 1" 



XLIT. 

Pyramus and Thisbb. 

This tragical talo, which, they say, is a true one, 

la old ; but the manner is wholly a new one. 

One Ovid, a writer of some reputation. 

Has told it before in a tedious narration ; 

In a style, to be sure, of remarkable fullness. 

But which nobody reads on account of its dullness. 

Young Pbtbb Pyeamus — 1 call him Peter, 
Not for the aaie of the rhyme of the mater ; 
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But merely to make tlio name completer — 
For Peter lived in the olden, times, 
And in one of the worst of pagan climes 
That flourish noir in classical fame, 
Long before either noble or boor 
Had such a thing aa a Christian name — 
Toung Peter, then, was a, nice yoang beau 
Aa any young lady wouM wish to Isnow ; 

That is to say, he was juat eighteen, — 
A trifle too short, a shaving too lean, 
But " a, nice young man " as ever was seen, 
And fit to dance with a May-day queen i 

Now Peter loved a beautiflil girl 

As ever ensnared the heart of an earl, 

In the magical trap of an auburn carl, — 

A little Misfl Thisbe, who lired next door, 

(They slept, in fact, on the very same floor, 

With a wall between tliem and nothing more,— 

Those double dwellings were oommon of yore, ) 

And they loved each other, the legends say, 

In that very beautiful, bountiful way. 

That every young maid and every young blade. 

Are wont to do before they grow staid, 

And learn to love by the laws of trade. 

But (a-laok-a-day, for the girl and boy!) 

A little impediment oheolted their joy. 

And gave them, awhile, the deepest annoy, 

For some good reason, which history cloaks, 

Tita match didn't happen to please the old folks I 

So Thisbe's father and Peter's mother 

Began the young couple to worry and bother, 

And tried their innocent passion to smolker, 

By keeping the lovers from seeing each other 1 

But who ever heard of a marriage deterred 

Or even deferred 

By any oontrivanoe so very absurd 

As scolding the boy, and caging the bird ! 
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Now, Peler, who was not discouraged at all 

By obstaolea such as the timid appal!, 

Contriyed to discover a liolo in the wall, 

Which wasn't so thict bat remoTing a brick 

Made a passage— though rather proTokingly eniall. 

Through this little ohink the loser could greet htr, 

And secrecy made their courting the sweeter, 

While Peter Itissei) Thiabe, and Thisbe kissed Peter — 

For kissca, like folks with diminutiye souls, 

Will manage to er^ep through the smallest of holes ' 

'T was hero that the lovers, intent upon love, 

Laid a nice little plot to meet at a spot 

Near a, malberry-lree in a neighboring grove ; 

For the plan was all laid by the youth and the maitl, 

■Whose hearts, it would seem, were uncommonly bold o; 

To run off and get married in spita of the old ones. 

In the shadows of evening, as still as a mouse, 

The beautiful maiden slipped out of the house. 

The Diulherry-tree impatient to find ; 

While Peter, the vigilant matrons to blind. 

Strolled leisurely out, some mluutea behind. 

While waiting alone by the trysting tree, 
A terrible lion aa e'er you set aye on, 
Came roaring along quite horrid to see, 
And caused the young maiden in terror to flee, 
(A lion's a creature whose regular trade is 
Blood— and "'a terrible thing among ladies,") 
And loaing her veil as she ran from the wood, 
The monster bedabbled it over with blood. 

Now Peter arriving, and seeing the veil 
All covered o'ar and reeking with gora, 
Turned, all of a sudden, exceedingly pale, 
And sat himself down to weep and to wail, — 
For, soon as he saw the garment, poor Pater, 
Made up his mind in very short meter. 
That Thisbe was dead, and the lion had eat her ! 
So breathing a prayer, he determined to share 
The fate of his darling, "the loved and the lost," 
And fell on his dagger, and gave up the ghost t 
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Now ThiBbe returning, and viewing her beau, 

Lying dead by lier Tail, ( whioli she liappencd to know, ) 

She guessed, in a moment the cauae of his ecring ; 

And seizing the Icntfo that had talien his life, 

In less than a jiffy was dead as a herring. 



Young gcDtlemam! — pray recollect if yon please, 
Not to malce assignations near mulberry-trees. 
Should yoar mistress he missing, it shows a weak head 
To he stabbing yourself, till you know she is dead. 
Young ladies ! — you shouldn't go strolling about 
When your aniious mammas don 't know you are out ; 
And remember that aooidents often befall 
Prom kissing young fallows through holes in the wall ! 



The Fireman. 



a Hark! that alarm-bell, 'mid the wintry storm! 

ft Hear the loud shout! the rattling engines swarm. 
Hear that distracted mother's ory to save 
Her darling infant from a threatened grave t 
That babe who lies in sleep's light piniona bound. 
And dreams of lieayen, while hell is raging ronnd ! 

c Fortli springs the Eireman — stay! nor tempt tliy fate! — 
He hears not — heeds not,^nay, it ia too late ! 

d See how the timbers crash beneath his feet ! 
O, which way now is left for his refreat ? 
The roaring flames already bar his way, 
Like ravenous demons raging for their prejl 
He laughs at danger, — pauses not for rest. 
Till the sweet charge is folded to hia breast. 

e Now, quick, brave yonth, retrace your path ; — but, lo 1 
A fiery gulf yawns fearfully below! 
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One desperate leap!—/ lost! lost! — the flames arise. 
And paint their triumph on the o'erarohing skies ! 
Not lost 1 again his tottering form appears ! 
The applauding shouts of rapturous friends he hears i 
The big drops from his manly forehead roll, 
And deep emotions thrill his geiierous soul. 
But struggling naturo now reluctant yielda ; 
Down drops the arm the infant's face that shields, 
To bear the precious burthen all too weak; 
When, hark ! —the mother's agoniiing shriek ! 
Once more he's roused, — his eye no longer swims. 
And tenfold strength reanimates his limbs ; 
He nerres his faltering frame for one last bound, — 
g "Tour cliild! " ho cries, and sinks upon tlie groundl 

ft And his reward you ask; — reward he spurns ; 
For Mm the father's generous bosom bnrns, — 
For him on high the widow's prayer shall go, — 
For him the orphan's pearly tear-drop ftow. 
His boon, — the richest e'er to mortals giyen, — 
Approving eouscience, and tjie smile of Heaven i 



XtVI. 

The Mbeohant op Venice, 



^lowlog matcblesG piffAgraplr ; — 

What then remains to Shakespeare ? and what is there to show 
that he is not a plagiarist ? Evory tting that makes The Merchant 
of Venice what it is. The people are puppets, and the incidenta are 
all in these old stories. They are mere bandies of barren sticks that 
the poet's touch causes to bloom like Aaron's rod : they aro heajs 
of dry hones till Le clothes them with iuman flesh and breathes into 
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them tlie breath, of liie Antomo, sir^ve, pensile, pmdont, saYc in 
his devotion to lua youu^ Linaman, ah a Christian hating the J«w, 
as a loyal merthdnt dcspiBing fl\o usurci ; Bassanio, lavish jet prov- 
ident, a generous jjentlLmau although a fortune seeker, wise although 
a gay gallant, a,nd m'inlj thouf^h dependent; Qratiano, who unites 
tlie not too common virtues of thorough good nature and anselflsh- 
ne^ with the sometimes not unserviceable fault of talking for talk's 
sake; Shi/lock, crafty and cruel, whose revenge is as mean as it is 
fierce and furious, whose abuse never rises to invective, or his 
anger into wrath, and who has yet some dignity of port as the 
avenger of a nation's wrongs, some claim upon our sympathy as a 
father outraged by his only ohiM ; and Portia, matchless imperson- 
ation of that rare woman who b ^ted even more in intellect than 
in loveliness, and yefc who stops gracefully short of the offence of 
intellectuality; — these, not to notice minor characters no less per- 
fectly ai'ranged or completely developed after their kind,— these, 
and the poetry which is their atmosphere, and through which they 
beam upon us, all radiant in its golden light, are Shakespeare's only ; 
and these it is, and not the incidents of old, and, but for these, 
foi^otten tales, that make The Merchant of Venice a priceless and 
imperishable dower to the queenly city that sits enthroned upon the 
sea;^ — a dower of romance more bewitching than that of her moonlit 
waters and beauty-laden balconies, of adornment more splendid than 
that of her pictured palaces, of human interest more enduring than 
that of her blood-stained annals, more touching even than the sight 
of her faded grandeur. 



In Mbmoriam 
a. lincoln. 



There's a hnrden of grief on the breezes of spring, 
And a song of regret from the bird on its wing; 
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There's a pall on the auDsMne and over the floivers, 

And a aliadow of gvayee on these spirits cf ours ; 

For a star hath gone out from tlie niglit of our aky. 

On whose brightness we gazed as the war-oloud rolled bj; 

So tranquil and steady and clear were its beams, 

That thej fell like a rision of peaoo on our dreams. 

A heart that wc knew had been true to our weal. 

And a liond that was steadily guiding the wheel ; 

A name neyer tarnished by falsehood or wrong, 

Tliat had dwelt in our hearts like a soul-stirring song ; 

Ah I tliat pure, noble spirit lias gone to its rest, 

And the true hand lies nerveless and coM on hia breast ; 

But the name OJid the memory — i/tese never will die, 

But grow brighter and dearer as ages go bj. 

Tet the tears of a natiou fall over the dead, 

Sack teats as a nation before never ahed. 

For onr cherished one fell by a dastardly hand, 

A martyr to truth and the oauae of llie laud ; 

And a sorrow has aurged, like tlie wavea to the ahore 

Wienthe breatli of the tempest is sweeping them o'er; 

And the heads of the lofty and lowly have bowed. 

As the shaft of tlie lightning aped out from the aloud. 

Hot gathered, like Washington, home to hia rest. 
When the sun of his life waa far down in the weat; 
But atriokeii from earth in the midst of his years. 
With the Canaan in view, of hia prayers and hia tears. 
And the people, whose hearts in the wildenieBS failed, 
Sotnetimes, when the stars ot their promise had paled, 
Novi, stand by his side on the monnt of hia fame, 
And yield him their hearts in a grateful aoolaim. 

Yet there on the mDUnlaJn, our Leader must die, 
With the fair land of promise spread out to his eye ; 
His work is aGoomplished, and what he haa done 
Will stand as a monument under the sun; 
And hia name, reaching dovni through the ages of time, 
Will atill through the years of eternity shine — 
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Like a star, sailing on. throngli the depths of the blue, 
Ott whose brightness we gaze every evening ^inew. 

His white tent is pitched on. the beautiful plain, 
Where the LumnU of hattle comes never again, 
Where the smolte of the war-olou<i ae'er darlsena the air 
Nor falls on the spirit a shadow of care. 
The songs of the ransomed enrapture his ear, 
And he heeda not the dirges that roll for him here ; 
In the eolm of his spirit, so strange and sublime, 
He is lifted far over the discords of time. 

Then bear him home gently, greac son of the AVest — 

'Mid her fair bloomiilg praries lay Lincoln to rest; 

From the nation ■who loved him, she takes to her trust. 

And will tenderly garner the conseorate dust. 

A Meoca his grave to the people shall be, 

And a shrine evermore for the hearts of the free. 



XLVII5. 

The Alarm, — April 19, 1770. 

Darkness closed upon the country and upon tiic town, but it was no 
night for sleep." Heralds on swift relays of torses transmitted the 
war-message from hand to hand, till Tillage repeated it to viOage ; 
theseatothe backwoods; the pMns to the highland; and itwas never 
suffered fo droop, till it had been home North, and South, and East, 
and West, throughout the land. It spread over the bays that receive 
the Saeo and the Penobscot. Its loud reveille broke the rest of the 
trappers of New Hampshire, and ringing like bugle-notes from peak 
to peak, overleapt the Greea Mountains, swept onward to Montreal, 
and descended the ocean river, till the responses were echoed from 
the cliffe of Quebec. The bills along, the Hudson told to one 
another the tale. As the summons hurried to the South, it was one 
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day a6 New York; in one more at Philadelphia; the next it lighted 
a watehfire at Baltimore j thence it waked an answer at Annapolis. 
Crossing the Potomac near Mount Ternon, it was sent forward 
without a halt to Williamsburg. It traversed the Msmal Swamp to 
Nansemond, along the route of the first emigrants t« North Carolina. 
It moved onwards and still onwards through boundless groves of 
evergreen to Newhern and to Wilmington. " For God's sake, for- 
ward it by night and by day," wrot« Cornelius Harnett, by the 
express which sped for Brunswick, Patriots of South Carolina 
caught up its tones at the border and despatched it to Charleston, 
and through pines and palmettos and mos^-cbd live oaks, further to 
the South, fill it resounded among the New England settlements 
beyond the Savannah. Hillsborough and the Mecklenburg district 
of North Carolina rose in triumph, now that their wearisome un- 
certainty had its end. Tho Bluo Eidge took up the voice and made 
it heard from one end to the other of the valley of Virginia. The 
Alleghani^, as they listened, opened their barriers that the " loud 
call " might pass through to the hardy riflemen on the Holston, the 
Watauga and the French .Broad. Ever .renewing ifa strength, pow- 
erful enough even to create a commonwealth, it breathed its inspiring 
word to the first settlers of Kentucky; so that hunters who made 
their halt in the matchless valley of the Elkhorn^, commemorated the 
niueteentli day of April by naming their encampment Lexington. 
With one impulse the colonies sprung to arms ; with one spirit 
they pledged themselves to each other " to be ready for the extreme 
event." With one heart the continent cried, " Liberty or death." 



XLIX. 

Ghaeactbr op President Lincoln. 

BEV. HEMH-irOWLGE.— 1864. 

The progress of the President illustrates the*progre^ of the 
people. Arthur Stanley speaks of Samuel, the prophet, as mediator 
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a the old and now, in Jewisli history. His two-sided Kympatliy 
enabled liim to uiiito the passing and the coming epooh. Suoh an 
epoch of perplexity t a t on el a gp s not ften w tnesaed In 
every such passage of a nat on the o ou ht to be a character 1 ke 
that of Samuel. M u de stool and miaropreaeute 1 at tho t mc 
attacked from hoth & les charged w th not gomg far eno ^ii and 
with going too fe oha g d w th '^ly n^ to mu had siy nf, f o 
little ; he slowly, oo hc ent usly and h ne tly w Led out the m ghty 
problem. He was not the founde i new at te f th ns^ 1 k 
Moses; he was not a hamp o of the ex ^t n^, orler of th n^s 1 k 
Elijah. He stood botw en the two between the 1 vin^ anlflc 
dead ; between the past ind the j e^ ct I etween the ol I an 1 tl e 
new ; with that sympathy f r ea h wh ch at ch a t a e s the b ^t 
hope for any permduent eolut on ot the qne t un tl t to ments t 
Hia duty is carefully to distingu "sh between that wh I is t mpo al 
and that wtieli is eternal He has but 1 ttle j raise 1 om partisan 
but is the cai-eful healer bin 1 g up tl e wou ds of the age in sj to 
of itself; the good s irp,eon kn tt n^, tOoOtl er tl e 1 slocated bones 
of the disjointed tinieB. 

Such a man was Samuel among the Jews ; such a man was Athan- 
asius among the early Christians; such a man is Abraham Lincoln 
in this day. Tho explanation for his every act is this : He executes 
the will of the people. He represents a controlling majority. If 
he be slow it is because the people are slow. If he has done a foolish, 
act, it was the stupidity of the people which impelled it. His 
wisdom consists in carrying out the good sense of the nation. His 
growth in political knowledge, his steady movement towards emanci- 
pation, are but the growth and movement of the national mind. 
Indeed, in character and culture, he is a fair representative of the 
average American. His awkward speech and yet more awkward 
silence, his uncouth manners, his grammar self-taught and partly 
forgotten, his style miscellaneous, concreted from the best authors, 
like a reading-book, and yet oftimea of Saxon force and classic purity ; 
his humor an argument, and his logic a joke, both unseasonable at 
times and irresistable alwa^; his questions answers, and his answers 
questions; his guesses prophesies, and fulfillment even beyond liis 
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[iromisG; honest, yet shrewii; simple, jet reticent; heavy, jet 
energetic ; never deepaii'ing, and never sanguine ; careless in forms ; 
conscientious in essentials; never saorifioing a good servant once 
trusted, never deserting a good principle onoe adopted ; not afraid of 
new ideas, nor despising old ones ; improving opportunities to confess 
mistakes, ready to learn, getting at faots, doing nothing when he 
knows not what to do ; hesitating at nothing when he sees the right ; 
laoking the recognized qualification of a party leader, and yet leading 
his party aa no other man can; sustaining his political enemies in 
Missouri to their defeat, sustaining his political friends in Maryland 
to their victory; conservative in his sympathies and radical in his 
acta ; Sooratic in his style and Baconian in his method ; his religion 
consisting in truthfulness, temperance, asking good people to pray 
for him, and publicly acknowledging in events the hand of G-od, he 
stands before you as the type of " Brother Jonathan," a not perfect 
man, and yet more precious than fine gold. 



The Lost Stbamsuip, 

"Ho, tiiorel fiahorman, hold your Kandi 

Tell me what is that far away — 
There, where over the Isle of Sand 

Hangs the loist-eloutl sullen and gray ? 
Sae I it rookB witli a ghastly life. 

Raising and rolling through clouds of spray, 
Kiglit in the midst of the tireakers' strife — 

Tell mo, what is it. Fisherman, pray ? " 

As over paddled around Cape Eaee, 
And many 'a the wild and stormy bout 

She had with the winds in that self-same place 
But hev time had come ; and at ten o'clock 

Last night she struok on that louesom? shore. 
And her sideE were gnawed by the hidden root, 

And at dawn this ntorntug slie was no more." 
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"Come, as jou Becm to kcow, good man, 

The terrible fate of this gallant ship, 
Tell me all about her that you can, — 

And here 's my task to moiaten your lip. 
Tell me how many ahe had on hoard — 

Wiyea and husbands, and lovers tvue — 
How did it fare with her human hoard, 

Lost she many' or lost ahe few* ! " 

"Maater, I may not drink of your flask. 

Already too moist I feel my lip ; 
But I'm ready to do what else you ask, 

And spin you my yarn about the ship : 
'T was ton o'olook, as I said, last night, 

"When ahe atrnek tlie breakers and went asho 
And Bcareo had broken the morning's light 

Than she sank in twelYO feet of water, or mc 

" But long ere this they knew their doom, 

Ancl the Captain oalled all Lands to pruyer; 
Aod solemnly over the oeean'a boom 

The orisons roae on the troubled air. 
And round about the veaael there rose 

Tall plumes of apray as white as snow. 
Like angela in their aacensJon clothes. 

Waiting for those who prayed below. 

" So those three hundred people clung 

Ae well aa they oould to spar and rope ; 
With a word of prayer upon every tongue. 

Nor on any face a glimmer of hope. 
But there was no blubbfering weak and wild — 

Of tearful faces I aaw hut one, 
A rough old salt, who cried like a child. 

And not for himself, but the Captain's aon. . 

" The Captain stood on the quarter-deck, 
Finn but pale, with trumpet in hand. 
Sometimes he looked on the breaking wreoi, 
Sometiinea he sadly looked on lanil. 
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And often he emiled to cheer tie crew — 
But, Lord! the smite waa terrible grim — 

'Till over the quarter a huge sea. flew, 
Ani that was the last they saw of hicn. 

" 1 saw oae young fellow, with his bride, 

Standing amidBhip upon the wreck; 
His face waa white as the boiling tide, 

And ake waa clinging about his neck. 
And I aaw them try to say good-bye. 

But neither could hear the other apeak ; 
So they floated away through the sea to die — 

Shoulder to shoulder, aiLd eheeU to cheek. 

"And there waa a child, but eight at boat. 

Who went hia way in a aea we ahipped. 
All the while holding upon hia breast 

A little pet parrot whose winga were clipped. 
And as tlie boy and tlie bird went by, 

Swingigg away ou a tall ware's crest. 
They were grappled by a man with a drowning ory. 

And together the three went down to rest. 

"And BO the orew went one by one, 

Some with gladness, aiid few with fear; 
Cold and hardship such work had done 

That few aeemed frightened when death was near. 
Thua every soul on board went down — ■ 

Sailor and pasaenger, little and great; 
The last that sank was a man of my town, 

A capital swimmer — the second mate." 

"Now, lonely Fisherman, who are you, 
That eay you saw thia terrible wreck ! 
How do I know what you say la true, 

When every mortal waa swept from the deck ! 
Where were you in that hour of death ? 
How do you know what you relate T " 
His anawer came in an under-breath — 
" Master, I was tie second mate I " 
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The Sky-Lark 



Bird of tlie wilderneaa, 
Blitheeome and eumberless, 

Sweet be thj matin o'er moorland aud lea 1 
Emblem of happiness, 
Blest ia thy dwelling-plaoe, 

Oh to abide in the desert with thoe I 
Wild is thy lay, and loud, 
Far in the downy oloud, 

Love gites it energy, love gave it birth. 
\yherc, on thy dewy wing, 
Where art thou jonrneying? 

Thy lay is in heaven, thy love is on earth. 

O'er fell and fountain sheen, 
O'er moor and mountain gracn, 

O'er the red streamers that hecald'tho day, 
Over the cloudlet dim, 
Over the rainbow's cim, 

MuEieal cherub, soar, singing away 1 

Then, when the gloaming eomes, 
Low in the heather blooms. 

Sweet will thy welcome and bed of love be! 
Emblem of happiness, 
Blest is thy dwelling-place — 

Oh to abide in the desert with thoe I 



Fanaticism. 



Tte Senator from South Carolina denounces opposition to the 
UiSurpation in Kansas aa an uncalculating fauatici'im 811, fanaticism 
is found in an enthusiasm or exaggeration of opinions, paiticularly 
on religious subjects; but there may be a fanaticism for evil as well 
as for good. Now, I will not deny ttat thoie aio person'^ imong ua 
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loving libeity too well for their personal good, iii it selfish generation. 
Suoli there maj be, and, for the sake of their example, would that 
there were more! In calhng them "fanatics," you would cast 
contumely upon the noble army of martyrs, from the earliest day 
down to this hour; upon the great tribunes of human rights, by 
whom life, liberty, and happiness on earth, have been scoured; upon 
the long line of devoted patriots, who, throughout history, have 
truly loved theh' country; and upon all who, in noble aspirations for 



so help me (Jod ! " Ton discredit Hampden, when alone he refused 
to pay the few shillings of ship-money, and shook the throne of 
Charles I. ; yon discredit Milton, when, amidst the corruptions of a 
heartless court, he lived on, the lofty friend of liberty, above question 
or suspicion; you discredit Russell and Sidney, when, for the sake 
of their country, they cabniy turned from family and friends, to 
tread the narrow steps of the scaffold ; you discredit the early 
founders of American institutions, who preferred the hardships of 
a wilderness, Burrounded by a savage foe, to injustice on beds of 
ease ; you discredit our later fathers, who, few in uumbera, and weak 
ia resources, yet strong in their cause, did not hesitate to brave the 
mighty power of England, already encircling the globe with her 
morning drum-beats. Yea, sir, of each are the fanatics of history; 
according to the Senator.''' 



Hi up in de ahteable dace hangs de pell, u 
Every day tree times oomes der Schneider ui 
Un tulls de rope ao dat lie makes de pell spi 
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Ott sefou, on zwolf, und at noin o'glack m de 
Kite. Den ef dare meetin mit bolitis, oder 
Speeches, oder shows, lie likewise 3.e rope 
Does bull. Ef do breechea time comes, imd de 
Beeples valk togedder to worship Got, 
Und gits der childs baptized, den too 
De pig yeel fast mit de pell goes rount, 
One Tay unt todder Tioh makes ding dong. 
0n ef de peebles ia glad und comes togedder 
Und holler, und say it is de four of Ghiily, 
Dat pell do speag loud un make a krat noise. 
Ybw, uad ef you goes oyer Chordan it speaks 
Shlow und grand, shust like valkin to a barrien. 
Ven de ohudge oomes here und otter beeplea 
De pell muat ring slmre, 

Ef it rains, oder snows, oder is hot wedder 
As vill burn bowder ; oder ef it is golt as vill 
Vreezfl wit de mittens off; oder if it poea 
Tart as you not can see un inch, oder de gloufs 
Is pig un dick — no otta — do poll rings. 
So Meister Peek, de tailor man, is siiust so certain 
As de Tateh in Ma bogget. 
Oh, if he dies order gits kilt, vot shall ve do ! 



LIV. 

To THE Graduating Class op Columbia Collet « 



My young friends, you enter upon life at the ver> moraent i}t)s 
great question of secession is under the i^ue of wai Siiiritik not 
back from it. We most be decided now and forever Tbe baleftil 
doctrine of secession must be finally and absolutely reno jnoed The 
poor quibble of double allegiance must be disavowed. An American 
— and not a New Yorker, nor a Virginian — is ilve noble title by 
which we are to live, and which you, my young friends, must in your 
respective spheres, contribute to make live, w!iat\iver it may cost in 
blood and money. 
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Go forth, then, my yoiing friends — go forth as citizens of the 
great continental Americaa EepuhUo — to which jour first, your 
coEEtant, your latest hopes in life stould attach — and abating no jot 
of obedience to the municipal or State authority within the respec- 
tive hmits of each — bear yourselves always, and every where, as 
Americans — as fellow-countrymen of Adams, and Ellsworth, and 
Jay, and Jefferson, and Carroll, and Washington, and Pinokney — 
afi heirs of the glories of Bunker Hill, and Saratoga, and Monmouth, 
and Yorkfown, and Butaw Springs, and New Orleans, and suffer no 
traitor hordes to despoil you of so rich an inheritance or so gi-and 
and glorious a country. 



Sjgcession and 'Foreign Powers. 

EBWAKU EVEHBTl — 1861. 

Let it be rememhered that in granting to the seceding States, 
jointly and severally, the right to leave the Union, we concede to 
them the right of resuioing, if they please, their former allegiance 
to England, France and Spain. It rests with them, with any one 
of them, if the right of secession is admitted, again to plant a 
European government side by side with that of the United States 
on the soil of America ; and it is by no means the most improbable 
upshot of this ill-starred rebellion, if allowed to prosper. Is this the 
Monroe doctrine, for which the United States have been contending ? 

The disunion press in Virginia last year openly encouraged the 
idea of a French protectorate, and her le^slature has, I believe, sold 
out the James Eiver canal, the darling enterprise of Washington, to 
a company in France supposed to enjoy the countenance of the 
Emperor. The seceding j atr ots of South Carolina were understood 
hy the coriGspondent of the London T mes " to admit that they 
would rather be suhjeet to B t h pnnce, than to the Government 
of the United States. Whether they le ire it or not, the moment 
the seceders lose the prote t on of the Un ted States, they hold their 
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independence at the mercy of tte powerful goTernmenfs of Europe 
If the nayy of the North should withdraw its protection, there is 
not a southera State on the Atlantic or the Gulf, which might not 
be recolonized by ETirope,in sis months after the outbreak of ^ 



Majj's Natttkal Right to the Soil. 

G. A. oitow— 1860. 
The a^sooiationa of an independent freehold is eminently calculated 
to ennoble and elevate the possessor. It is the life-spring of a manly 
national character, and of a generous patriotism; a patriotism that 
rushes to the defence of the country and the vindication of its honor, 
with the same zeal and alacrity that it guards the heartlistone and 
fireside. Wherever Freedom has unfurled her banner, the men 
who tave rallied around to siistain and uphold it have come from 
the workshop and the field, where, inured to heat and to cold, 
and to ali the inclemencies of the season, they have acquired 
the hardihood necessary to endure the trials and privations of the 
camp. An independent jeomanry, scattered over our vast domain, 
is the best and surest guarantee for the perpetuity of our liberties ; 
for their arnis are the citadel of a nation's power, their hearts the 
bulwarks of liberty. Let the public domain, then, be set apart and 
consecrated as a patrimony to the sons of toil; close your land office 
forever against the speculator, and thereby prevent the capital of the 
country seeking that kind of investment — from absorbing the hard 
earnings of labor without rendering an equivalent. While tlie 
laborer is thus crushed by a system established by the Government, 
by which so large an amount is abstracted from Jiis earnings for the 
benefit of the speculator, in addition to all the other disadvantages 
that ever beset the unequal struggle between the bones and sinews 
of men and dollars and cents, what wonder is it that misery and 
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want so often sit at his fireside, and peanrj and sorrow suvround his 
death hed ? 

While the pioneer spirit goes forth into tlie wiUemess, anateliing 
new areas from the wiW heaat and bequeathing them a legacy to 
civilized man, let not the G-overnment dampen his ardor and palsj 
his arm hy legislation that places him in the power of soulleaa capital 
and grasping speculation ; for upon his wild hattle-field these are the 
only foes that his own stern heart and right arm cannot vanqnish. 



The Town op Passage — Fathke Phout. 



Tte town of Passage 

Is both, large and spaciou: 

And situated 

Upon the say: 
'Tis nate and daaeiit 
And quite adjacent 
X<. come from Cork 

On a summer's day. 
There jou may slip in, 
To take a, dipping 
Forenent tlie shipping 

That at anober ride ; 
Or in a, wiierry 
Croea o'er the ferry 
To " Cairigaloe," 

On the other aide. 

Mud cabins swarm in 
This place so charming, 
And sailor*' garments 

Hung out to dry ; 
And eaoh abode is 
Snug and commodious, 
With pigs melodious 

la the straw- built sly. 



'Tia there the turf is, 
And lots of murphies, 
Deail sprats and herrings 

And oyBtar-Bhella ; 
Nor any laoli, 1 
Of goodtobaooo — 
■ Though what is smuggled 

By far excels. 

There are ships fi-orn Cadiz, 
And from ISarbiidoea — 
But the leading trade is 

In whiakey-punch ; 
And you may go in 
Where one, Molly Bowen, 
Keeps a nate hotel, 

For a quiet lunch. 
But land or deck on 
You may safely reckon, 
Whatsoi^i-er country 

You come hither from — 

To a jolMcation 
"With a pariah priest 

That's called " Father Tom, 
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Of BiipB there' B one fiKed There "Saxon " jailors 

For lodging cooyiots^ Keep bravo repailera 

A floating "etone jug" Who soon with sailors 

Of amazing hulk ; Must anchor weigli — 

The hake and salmon, From th' Em'rald Island 

Playing at back gammon, Ne'er to see dry land 

Swim for divarsion Until thej spy land 

All round this hulk. In aweet Eot'ny.Bay. 



The "Professor of Signs; or, Two Ways of Tfllt^tq 
A Stoiiy." 

When James VI removed to London he was waited on by the 
Spauiah Ambassador who had a crotchet in his head that there 
should be a Profeasoi of Signs in every ICingdom. . 

He lamented to the King one day that no country in Europe had 
Buch a Professor, and that even for himself he was thus deprived 
of the pleasure of eommunicating his ideas in that manner. The 
King replied : 

" Why, I have a Prdfeasor of Signs in the northernmost College of 
my dominion, at ' Aberdeen, hut it is a great way off, perhaps six 
hundred miles." 

" Were it ten thousand leagues off, I shall see liim, and am deter- 
mined to set out in, two or three days." 

, The King saw he had committed himself, and wrote to the Uni- 
versity of Aberdeen, stating the case, and asting tlie Profe^ora to 
put him off in some way, or make the best of him, 

.The A.mhassador arrived — was received with great solemnity 
and soon inquired which of them had the honor to be Professor of 
Signs. He was told the Professor was absent in the Highlands, and 
would retnrn nobody could tell when. 

" I will await his return though it be a year."" 

Seeing tto this would not do, as they had to entertain him at 
great expense, they contrived a atrategem. 
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There was one Sindy a butcher, blind in one eye, a droll fellow 
with some wit and iog;uery about him They tolil him the Btory, 
instructed bim to bo a Professor ff Si^us, but not t j ^peaL a word 
undei pain of losm^ the promised fiie pounds foi tia -lucce^s 

To the gieat joy of tliD Embassador he wja infoimcd th^t the 
Profe^soi would be home the next day 

S^ndy wa^ diessed in a wig and gown, md pli ed in i Chjir of 
State in ona of the collef,e hill* The tinbjasi'lor was cjndufted 
to Sandy ■'dojr and shown in while all the Prifessois waitel m 
anothei room in suspense jnd with anxiety i r the success of their 
sehemt 

The Ambassador approached Sandy and held ap one finger, Sandy 
hold up two ; the Ambassador held up three, Sandy clenched his 
fist and looked stern. The Ambassador then took an orange from 
his pocket and held it up, Sandy took a barley-cake from his pocket 
and' held that. . The Ambassador then bowed and returned to the 
other Professors, who anxiously inquired the result. 

" He is a wonderful man, a perfect miracle of knowledge ; he is 
worth all the wealth of the Indies." 

" Well," inquired the Professors, " tell us the particulars." 

" Why," the Ambassador replied, " I held up one finger, denoting 
there is one God; ho held up two, signifying that there are Eather 
ajid Son. I held up three to indicate the Holy Trinity ; he clenched 
his fist to show that these three are one. I then showed him an 
orange, to illustrate the goodness of G-od in giving to his creatures 
the luxuries as well as the necessaries of life ; and this most wonder- 
ful philosopher presented a piece of bread to show that the staff of 
life is preferable to every luxury." 

The Professors were, of course, highly delighted, and the Ambas- 
sador departed for London to thank the King for the honor of 
tnowing a Professor of Signs. 

The Professors then called upon Sandy to give his version of the 
interview. 

" The rascal ! " said Sandy. " What do you think he did first ? 
He held up one finger, as much as to say, you have only one eye. 



:yG00g[C 



SELECTIONS. 147 

Tlien I helcl up two, to sliow tliat I could bee as much with one as 
he could with two. AnJ then the fellow hold up three fingers, to 
say that we had hut three eyes; between ua. That made me mad, 
and I doubled up my fiat to giYe him ii whaek for his impudence, 
aud I would ha^e done it but for my promise to you uot to ofiend 
him. Tet that was not the end of has provocations ; but he showed 
me an orange, as much as to say, your poor, rooky, beggarly, cold 
coantry cannot produce that. I showed him, au oat meal bannock 
that I had in my pocket to let him know that I did na' care a far- 
thing for all his trash, and signs neither, sae lung as I hae this. 
And, by all that's guid, I'm angry yet that I did not thrash the hide 
off the scoundrel." 

So much for two ways of understanding a thing. 



The Picket, Guaed. 

a " All quiet along the Potomac, they say, 

Esoept now and then a stray picket 

Shot on his beat as he walks two and fro. 

By ft rifleman in the thicket. 
'Tis nothing — a private or two now and tlien 

Will not count in the news of the Ijattle, 
Not an officer lost — .only ono of tie men, 
& Moaning out, all alone, the death rattle." 

All qniet along the Potomao to-niglit, 

Where the soldiers lie peacefully dreaming, 
Thoir teata in tie rays of the clear Autumn moon, 

Or the light of clear oamp-firea gleaming, 
A tremulous sigh, as the gentle night wind 

Tlirough the forest leayes softly is oreeping. 
While stars up above with their glittering eyes. 

Keep guard for our army ia sleeping. 

There's only the sonnd of the lone sentry's tread 
As he tramps from the rock to the fountain, 
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And lie thinks of the two ia the low trundle bed 

Far away in tUe cot oa the mountain. 
Hia mustet falls alaak. — hia face dark and grim, 
c Grows gentle with memories tender, 
As he mutters a prayer for the children asleep, 

For theic mother — janj HeaTon defend her! 

The moon seems to shine juat as brightly as then 

That night, when tho love yet unspoken 
Leaped up to his lips— when low murmnred vows 

Were pledged to be ever unbroken. 
Than drawing liia eleevcs roughly oyer his eyes 

He dashes off tears that are welling, 
And gathers his gun closer up to its place, 

Ab if to keep down, the heart-swelling. 

He paaaes the fonntoin, the blasted pine-tree. 

The footstep ia lagging aud weary; 
Yet onward ho goes through the broad belt of light 

Towards the shadea of the forest so dreary. 
Hark! was it the night wind that vnstled the leaves, 

Was it moonlight so wondrously flashing ? 
It looked liie a rifle — "Ha ! Mary, good-bye ! " 

And the Jife-blood is ebbing and plaahing. 

All quiet along the Potomac to-night, 
No sound save the rush of the river; 
While soft falls the dew on the face of the dead — 
The Picket's off duty forever I 



IX. 

A Pastoral. 

I sat with Doris, the Shepherd maiden ; 

Her crook was laden with wreathed flowers, 
I sat ajid wooed her, through sunlight wheeling. 

And shadows wheeling for hours and hours. 
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And sie, my Doris, wdos© lap iacloses 
Wild Bummer roses of faiat perfume, 

That while I sued her, kept huaietl and haikoaed. 
Till shades had darkened from gloss to gloom. 

She touched my shoulder with fearful finger; 

Siia said, " We linger, we miiat not stay ; 
Mj flooli's in daager, jny sheep will wander; 

Behold them yonder, how far they stray." 

I answered bolder, "Nay, let me hear you. 
And still be near you, and sUll adore ! 

Nor wolf, nor stranger will touch one yearling— 
Ahl stay, my darling, a moment morel " 

Bhe whispered, sighing, "There will be sorrow 
Beyond to-morrow, if I lose to-day; 

My fold unguarded, my floek unfolded — 
I shall be scolded and sent away 1 " 

Said I, replying, "If they do mlsa you, 
They oaght to kiss you when you get home ; 

And well rewarded by friend and neighbor 
Should be the labor from which you eome." 

" They might remember," she answered meekly, 
"That lambs are weakly and sheep are wild; 

But if they love me, it's none so fenent — 
I am a servant, and not a child." 

Then eaoli hot ember glowed quick within me. 
And loTe did win me to swift reply ; " 

"Ah ! do but proTO mo, and none shall bind yon, 
Nor fray nor find you, until I die." 

She blushed and started, and stood awaiting. 

As if debating in dreams divine : 
But I did brave them — I told her plainly 

She doated vainly, she must be mine. 

So we, twin-hearted, from all the valley 
Did rouao and rally her nibhling ewea ; 

And homeward drove them, we two together, 
Through blooming heather and healing dews. 
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Tlis.t simple dntf from griice did lend her, 

Mj Doris tender, my Doris true | 
That I, her warder, did alwajs bless her, 

And often press her to tafee her duo. 

And now in beauty she fills my dwelling 
With the love aicolling, and undefiled; 

And love doth guard her, both fast and fervent. 
Ho more a servant, nor jet a child. 



President Lincoln, 
gbobob bahoboft — ateii, 27lh. 

How stall the nation moat completely show its sorrow at IVIr. Lin- 
coln's death f How shall it best honor his memory f There can be 
but one answer. He was struck down when he was highest in its ser- 
vice, and, in strict conformity with duty, was engaged in carrying out 
principles affecting its life, its good name and its relations to the cause 
of freedom and the progress of mankind. G-rief must take the 
charaoter of action, and breathe itself forth in the assertion of the 
policy to which he fell a aaerifioe. The standard which he held in 
his hand must be uplifted again, higher and more firmly than before, 
and must be carried on to triumph. Above everything else, his 
Proclamation of the first day of January, 1863, declaring throughout 
the parts of the country in rebellion the freedom of all persons who 
had been held as slaves, must he a£E.rmed and maintained 

Events, aa they rolled onward, have removed every doubt of the 
legality and binding force of that Proclamation. The country and 
the Kehel Government have each laid claim to the public service of 
the slave, and yet but one of the two can have a rightftil claim to 
such service. That rightful claim belongs to the United States, be- 
cause every one so horn on their soil, with the few exceptions of the 
children of travelers and transient residents, owes thorn a primary alle- 
giance. Everyone so born has been counted among those represented 
in Congress — imperfectly and wrongly it may bo — but siill it has 
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been counted and represented. The slave born on our soil always 
owed allegiance to the General G-overnmeut. It may in time past 
have been a qualified allegiance, manifested through his master, as 
tlie allegiance of a ward through ita guardian, or of an infant through 
its parent. But when the master became false to his allegiance, tlie 
slave stood faoe to face with his country, and his allegiance, which 
may before have been a qualified one, became direct and immediate. 
His chains fell off, and he stood in the presence of the nation, 
bound, like the rest of . us, to its public defense. Mr. Lincoln's 
proclamation did but take notice of the already esisting right of 
the bondmaa to freedom. . The treason of the master made it a 
public crime for the slave to continue his obedience; the treason of 
a State set free the collective bondmen of the State. * * * * 

We owe it to the memory of the dead, we owe it to the cause 
of popular liberty throughout the world, that the sudden crime 
which has taken the life of the President of the United States shall 
not produce the least impediment in the smooth course of public 
aflairs. Thi? great city, in the midst of unexampled emblems of 
deeply-seated grief, has sustained itself with composnre and magnan- 
imity. Ic has nobly done its part in guarding against the derange- 
ment of business or the slightest shook to public credit. The ene- 
mies of the Republic put it to the severest trial, but the voice of 
faction has not been heard — doubt and despondency have been un- 
known. In serene majesty the country ■ rises in the beauty and 
strength. and hope of youth, and proves to the world the quiet energy 
and the durability of institntions growing out of the reason and 
affection of tho people. 

Heaven has willed it that the United States shall live. The 
nations of the earth cannot spare them. All the worn-out aristocra- 
cies of Kuvope saw in the spurious feudalism of slaveholding their 
strongest outpost, and banded themselves tcgether with the deadly 
enemies of our national life. If the Old World will discuss the re- 
spective advantages of oligarchy or equality; cf the union of Church 
and State, or the rightftil freedom of religion; of land accessible to 
the many or of land monopolized by an ever- decreasing number of 
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the few, the UnitGd States must live to control tte deeiBioa. by theit 
([■aiet and unobtrusive example. It has often and truly been observed 
tliat the trust and affection of the masses gather naturally round an 
individual; if the inquiry is made whether the man so trusted and 
beloved shall elieit from the reason of the people eadunng institutions 
of their own, or shall sequester political power for a superintending 
dynasty, the United States must live to solve the problem. If a 
question ia raised on the respective merits of Timoleon or Julius 
Osesar, of Washington or Napoleon, the United States must be there 
to oali to mind that there were twelve Osesais, most of them the op- 
probrium of the human race, and to contrast with them the line of 
Ameriean Presidents, 

The duty of the hour b ineomplete, our mourning is insincere if, 
while we express unwavering trust in the great principles that under- 
lie our (rovernraent, we do not also give our support to the man to 
whom the people have intrusted its administiation. 



ivE Slave. 

HNBB— 1852. 

Every escape from slavery necessarily and instinctively awakens 
the regard of all who Inve freedom. The endeavor, though unsuc- 
cessful, reveals courage, manhood, character. No stoiy ia read with 
more interest than that of our own Lafayette, when, aided by a 
gallant South Oai-olinian, in defiance of the despotic ordinance of 
Austria, kindred to our Slave Act, he strove to escape from the 
bondage of Olmutz. Literature pauses with exultation over the 
struggles of Oervautes, the great Spaniard, while a slave in Algiers, 
to regain the liberty for which he says, ia his immortal work, "we 
ought to risk life itself, slavery being the greatest evil that can fall 
to, the lot of man." Science in all her manifold triumphs, throbs 
with pride and delight that Arago, the astronomer and philosopher 
— devoted repubJican also — was redeemed flrom barbaroas slavery to 
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become one of Iier j^reatesfc sona. Eeligion rejoices serenely, with 
joy unspeaitalile, in tho final esej.pe of Vincent de Paul. Exposed 
in the public square of Tunis to the inspection of the tvafficers in 
huma,u flesh, this illu-Jtrnus FrPnchman was subjeuted to every vile- 
nesa of treatment; like a horse, compelled to open his mouth, to 
show his teeth, to trot, to run, to exhibit his strength in lifting 
burthens, and then, like a horse, legally sold in market overt Pas- 
sing from master to master, aftar a protracted servitude, he achicTed 
his freedom, and regsuning France, commecced that resplendent 
career of charity by which he is placed among the groat names of 
Christendom. Princes and orators have lavished panegyrics upon 
this fugitive slave; and the Catholic Church, in homs^e to his 
extraordinary virtues, has introduced him into the company of saints. 



LXIII. 

The jAeuAR Hunt. 



C MOHTHLY. 
The dark jaguar wa.a abroad in Clie leind; 
His strength and his fierceness what foe could witlistand ? 
The breath of hia anger was hot in the air, 
And tho white lamb of Peace he had. dragged to hia iair. 

Then up roae the Parmer ; he aummoned his eons ; 
"Now aaddifl your horses, now look to your guns! " 
And he oalled to hia hound, as he sprang from tho ground 
To the back of hia blaok-pawing steed with a bound. 

Oh, their hearts, at the word, how they tingled and stirred 1 
They followed, all belted and booted and spurred. 
"Buckle tight, boys.l " said he, "for who gallops with me. 
Such a hunt aa waa never before he shall aee ! 

This traitor, we know himl for when he was younger, 
We flattered him, patted him, fed Lis fierce hunger ; 
But now far too long we have borne with the wrong. 
For each morsel we toaaed makea him savage and strong," 
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Tlien said ona, " He must die ! " And they took np the erj . 
" For tiiis laet crime of liis lie must die ! lie must die I " 
Bat the slow eldeat-born sauntered sad and forlorn, 
For his heart was at home on that fair hunting- morn. 

"I remember," he said, "bow tliis fine cub we track 
HaH carried me many a, time on his baoti" 
And iie esilod to his brothers, " Fight gently [ he kind i " 
And he kept the dread hound, Retribution, behind. 

The dark jaguar on a bongh in the brake 

Crouched, sileot and wily, as lithe aa a snake ; 

They spied not their game, but, as onward they came. 

Through the dense leafage gleamed two red eyeballs ot flan 

Black- spotted, aud mottled, and whiskered, and grim, 
"White-bellied, and yellow, he lay on the limb, 
All 80 still tbat you saw but just one tawny paw 
Lightly reach through the leaves and as softly withdraw. 

Then shrilled bis fierce cry, as the riders drew nigh, 
And he sliot from tlie bough like a bolt from the sky: 
In the foremost he fastened his fangs as he fell, 
While all the black jungle reechoed his yell. 

Oh, then there was carnage by field and by flood 1 
Tho green sod was crimsoned, the rivers ran blood. 
The corufielda were trampled, an.d all in their track 
The beautiful yalley lay blasted and black. 

Now the din of the oonfliot swells deadly and loud,' 
And the dust of the tumult rolls up like a cloud; 
Tlion afar down the slopo of the Southland recedes 
The wild rapid clatter oE galloping ateeds. 

With wide nostrils smoking, and flaoks dripping gore, 
The black stallion bore his bold rider before. 
As onward they thundered through forest and glen, 
A-hunting the dark jaguar to his den. 

In April, sweet April, the cboae was begun; 
It was April again, when the hunting was done : 
The snows of four winters and four summers green, 
Lay red-streaked and trodden and blighted between. 
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Then the monatcr Btretchod all hia grim length on the ground ; 

His life-blood was wasting from many a wound; 

Ferocious and gray and snarling he lay, 

Amid heaps of the whitening bones of hiapiey. 

Then up Bpolie the slow eldest son,' and he Baid, 
" All lie needs now is just to be fostered and fed ! 
Give over the strife ! Brothers put up the fenifel 
We will tame him, reclaim hiai, but take not his life 1 " 

But the farmer flung back the false words in his face ; 
"He is none of my race, who giyes counsel so base I 
Now let loose lie hound 1 " And the hound was unbound, 
And like lightning the heart of the traitor he found. 

" So rapine and treason forever shall cease ! " 

And they washed the stained fleece of the pale lamb of Pcaoo ; 

When lo ! a strong angel stands winged and white 

Ib a wonderful raiment of ravishing light I 

Peaoo is raised from the dead I In the radiance shed 
By the halo of glory that shines round her head, 
Fair gardens shall bloom where the blaoli jungle grew. 
And all the glad valley shall blossom anew ! 



Lxrv. 
The Demon of the Fire. 



"In the docpest depth of midnight, while the aad and solemn swell 

Still was floating, faintly eohoed from the forest chapel bell — 

Faintly, falteringly floating o'er the sable waves of air 

That were thro' the midnight rolling, chafed and billowy with the tolllnf 

In my chamber I lay dreaming, by the fire-light'a fitful gleaming, 

And my dreams were dreams foreshadowed on a heart foredoomed to ca 

As tho last, long, lingering echo of the midnight's mystic chime, 
Lifting through the sable billows of the tliithci- shore of Time- 
Leaving on tho startless silence not a token nor a trace — ■ 
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In a qniyering sigli departed ; from my couch in feaT I stavted ; 
Started to my feat in terror, for my dream's phantasmal error 
Painted in the fitful fire a frightful, flendiali flaming face ! 

On tbe red hearth's reddest center, from a blazing knot of oak, 
Seemed to gibe and grin this phantom when in terror I awoke, 
And my slumberous eyelids straining, as I staggered to the fioor. 
Still in that dread Tision seeming, turned my gaze toward the gleaming 
Hearth, and there 1 — oh, God I Isawit; and fi-om its flaming jaw it 
Spat a ceaseless, seething, hjsaing, bubbling, gurgling stream of gore ! 

SpeeeMoBS, struck with stony sileaoe, frozen to the floor I stood, 

11 methought my 'braiij was hissing with that hissing, IjuhhUng blood ; 
I felt my life-stream oosing from those lambent lips ; 
Till the demon seemed to name me — then a wondrous oalni came o'erme 
And my brow grew cold and dewy, with a deatli damp stiff and gluey ; 
And I feU liaok on my pillow, in apparent soul eclipse. 

Then as Id death's seeming shadow, iu the icy fall of fear 
I lay, stricken, came a hoarse and hideous murmur to my ear ; 
Came a mm-mer like tlie murmur of assassins in their sleep — 
Muttering, " Higher i higher ! higher ! I am demon of the Fire I 
I am Arcli-Fiend of the Fire, and each biasing roof's my pyre, 
And my sweetest incense is the blood and tears my victims weep I 

" How I FCTel on the prairie ! how I roar among the pines ! 

How I laugh when from the village o'er the snow the red flame shines. 

And I hear the shrieks of terror, with a life in erery breath I 

How I sorenra with lambent laughter, as I harl each crackling rafter 

Down the fell abyss of fire^until higher 1 higherl Mgherl 

Leap the high, priests of my altar, in their merry danee of death 1 

•' I am Monarch of the Fire ! I am Vaaaal King of Death ! 
World enriching, with the shadow of its doom upon mj breath I 
With the symbol of Hereafter flaming from my fatal face ! 
I command the Eternal Fire ! Higher ! higher ! higher ! higher i 
Leap my ministering demons, like phantaaaroagorie lemans 
Hugging Universal Nature in their hideous embrace ! " 

Then a sombre silence shut me in a solemn, shrouding sleep, 
And I slumbered like an infant in the "cradle of the deep," 
TiE the tielfry in the forest quivered with the matin stroke. 
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And the martins, from tlie edgra of the lichen-lidilefl lodges, 

Shimmered through the russet arches, where the light in torn files marches 

Liice a. routed army struggling through the serried ranks of oak. 

Thro' my ivy-fretted casements, filtered in a tremulous note, 

From the tall and stately linden, where the robin swelled his tliroat — 

Querulous quake r-broastcd robin, calling quaintly for his motel 

Then I started up unbidden from my slumber, night-mare ridden, 

Witli the memory of tliat dire demon in my central fire. 

On my eye's interior mirror like the shadow of a fate ! 

Ah 1 the fiendish fire had smouldered to a white and formless heap. 
And no knot of oak was flaming as it flamed upon my sleep ; 
But around its very center, where the demon face liad shone, 
Forked shadows seemed to linger, pointing, as with spectral finger. 
To a Bible, massive, golden, on a table carved and olden: 
And I bowed and said, "All power is of God — of God alone! " 



LXV. 

Love and Latin, 

"Amo, Anuii-e, Amavi, AmaSnm." 
Dear girls, never marry for knowledge, 

(Though that, of course, should form a part,) 
For often the head, while at college. 

Gets wise at the cost of the heart. 
Let me tell you a fact that is real — 

I onoe had a beau in my youth. 
My brightest and best " beaa ideal " 

Of manliness, goodness, and truth. 

0, he talked of the Greeks and the Komans, 

Of Normans, and Saxons, a^d Celt ; 
And he quoted from Virgil sixd Homer, 

And Plato, and — somebody else. 
And he told his deathless aficclion. 

By. means of a thousand strange herbs. 
With numberless words in conoeetion, 

JJerived from the roots — of Greek Terba. 



,,Googlc 



ELOCOnON. 

One niglifj as a aliglit ianaeDdo, 

Whea Nature was mantled in snow. 
He wrote in tlis froet on tlie window, 

A sweet word in Latin— " amo." 
0, it needed no words for expression. 

Foe that I iad long undci'stood ; 
But tliere was his wi-itten confession — 

Preaent tease and indicative mood. 

But 0, liow man's passion will vary I 

For searoelj a year had passed 'bj. 
When he chajiged the " amo " to " mnare, 

But instead of an " e" was a "y." 
Tea, a Mary had certainlj talien 

The heart onee so fondly my own. 
And I, the rejected, forsalten, 

Was left to reflection alone. 

Biace then I'tb a horror of Latin, 

And students uncommonly smart; 
True loTe, one should always put tiat in 

To balance the head by the heart. 
To he a fine scholar and linguiet, 

Is much to one's credit, 1 know, 
But " I love" should be said in plain En 

And not with a Latin " amo," 



The Sculptor Bot, 

Chisel in hand stood a sculptor boy, 

With his machle block before him ; — 
And his face lit up with a smile of joy 

As an angel dream passed o'er him. 
He carved that dream on the yielding stone 

With many a sharp incision ; 
In Heaven's own light the sculptor shone. 

He had caught that angel Tision. 
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Sculptors of life are we, as we stand 

IVith our lives imcarvel before us, 
Waiting tlio hour, when, at God'i 

Our life dream passes o'er us. 
Let ufl earre it, tlien, on the yieldi 

Witli many a sharp incision ; — 
Its heUTOnly beauty shall bo our o 

Our lives, that angel vision. 



LXVII- 

' "Blessed is the Man whom Tuou Chastbsest." 



0, Savior, vfhosa mercy, severe i] 

Has ehaatened. my wanderings and guided my way. 
Adored bo the power that illumined my blindness, 

And weaned me from phantoms that emilad to betray. 

Enchanted with all that was daialing and fair, 
I followed the rainbow 1 oaught at the toy ; 

And still in displeasure Thy goodness was there, 
Disappointing the hope, and defeating the joy. 

The blossom blushed bright, bat a worm was below; 

The moonlight shone fair, there was blight in the beam ; 
Sweet wliispered the breeie, but it whispered of woo, 

And bitterness flowed in the aoft flowing stream. 

So cured of my foUy, yet cured but in part, 
1 turned to the refuge Thy pity displayed ; 

Arid still did this eager and credulous heart 
Weave visions of promise that bloomed hut to fade. 

I thought tliat the course of the pilgrim to Ueavec 
Would be bright as the summer, and glad aa the mora ; 

Thou sbow'dat me the path, — it was dark and uneven. 
All rugged with roel: and tangled with thorn. 

I dreamed of celestial reward and renown, 

I grasped at the triumph that blesses the brave, 
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I asked for the palm-bran oti, the robe and the erowi 
I aflkod, — and Thoa show 'dst me a oross and a gr 

Subdued and instructed, at length, to Thy will, 
My iiopoa and my longings I fain wonld resign ; 

0, give me the lieart that can wait lund be atill, 
Nor know of a wish or a pleasure but Thice. 

There are mansions oxemptcd from sin and from wo 
But they stand in a regiou by mortals untrod ; 

Tliere are tivecs of joy, but ihey flow not balow ; 
There is rest, but it dwells in the presence of God 



TnB Tkenchmas akd the PleX Powdee. 



A Frenohman once — bo runs a ceitain ditty- 
Had crossed the Straits to famous London city, 
To get a living by the arts of France, 
And tcaoh Lis neighbor, rougli John Bull, to dance. 
But lacking pupils, yain was all his skill ; 
Hia fortunes sank from low to lower still, 
tlntil at last, pathetic to relate. 
Poor Monsieur landed at starvation's gate. 
Standiug, one day, at a oook-shop door. 
And gazing in with aggraTation sore, 
He mused within himself what he should do 
To fill his empty maw, and pocket too. 
By nature shrewd, he soon oontriyed a plan, 
And thus to execute it straight began : 
A piece of common brick he quickly found. 
And with a harder atone to powder ground. 
Then wrapped the dust in many a dainty piece 
Of paper, labled " Poison for de Fleas," 
And sallied forth, his roguish Irict to try. 
To show his treasures, and see who'd buy. 
From street to street he cried, with lusty yell, 
" Here's grand and soTereign flea pouclare to sell," 
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SELECTIOKS. 

And fickle fortaue seemed to smile &t last, 

For BOOH a woman hailed him as lie passed, 

Struck a quiob bargain, with him for the lot, 

And made him fiTO crowns rioliec on the spot. 

Our wight, encouraged by this ready sale, 

Went into business ou a larger scale, 

And soon throughout all London scattered ho 

The " only genuine poudare for de flea." 

Engaged one morning in his new vocation 

Of mingled boasting and dissimulation, 

He thought he heard himself in anger called ; 

And sure enough the self-same woman brawled, 

In not a very mild oc tender mood, 

From the same window where before she stood, 

" Hey, there ! " said she, " you Monsher Powder-maa 

Escape my clutolies now, sir, if you can ! 

I'll let you dirty, thieving Frenchmen know, 

That decent people won't be cheated so. 

How dare you tell me that your worthless stuff 

Would make my bedsteads clean and clear enough 

Of bugs ? IVe rubbed those bedateadE o'er and o'er, 

And now the plagues are thicter than before ! " 

5]hen spoke Monsieur, and heaved a saintly sigh 

With humble attitude and tearful eye. 

"Ah, madami s'il vous plait, attendei-vous — 

I Till dis Icetle ting explain, to you. 

My poudare gran' ! magniflque I why abuse himt 

Aha ! I show you, Madam, Jtom to use kim. 

You must not spread him in large quantity 

Upon do bedstead ^ — no I dat's not de voy. " 

First, you mnst wait until you catch do flea ; 

Den, tickle he on de petite rib, you see ; 

And when he laugh^ — aial ho ope his throat; 

Den poke dc prnuiare domn ! — Beoae ! hb choke ! ! 



LXIX. 

Daddy and Sonny. 

Daddy and I is jolly fellows ; he, he I When I Jaugli, daddy he 

laughs ; and when daddy lai^lis I langh — he, he, he ! Daddy and 
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me ia in company — Diiddj and Sonny — he, he, he! Daddy and 
me has got a eouple of yery ahck dogs, home, ho, he. One's name 
is Towse, and 'tother's name is Bowse — he, he, he! Towse dog is 
very slick dog ; but that Bowse dog is a very laay dog ; he, he, he ! 
I've got a brother Pete, homo, too. Pete's a very laay fellow — jvst 
as lazy as the Bowse dog, he, he, he ! They ain't neither of them 
worth their salt, for they don't do nothing in the house, nor out on 
the house. But that Towse dog is real slick dog, I tell yc; he, he, 
he, he ! Daddy and me has got a couple of very slick tater-patch, 
too , he, he. That low tater-patch is'nt worth much. Wo didn't 
speot to get more thaji two tators to the hill, out on that lower patch. 
But that upper tater-patch and that Towse dog is real slick, I tell 
ye ! he, he, he ! I've got a sweetheart, too ; her name's Sukey 
Binder. She and mo keeps company together. I tell you what, 
she's real slick, he, he, he. And Daddy and me's got forty cows : 
Daddy's got thirty-nine, and I've got one. Mine's ao ox, I'll ran 
down and see him ; ho, he, he ! 



LXX. 

Opposite Examples. 

I ask the young man who is just forming his habits of life, or 
just heginning to indulge those habitual trains of thought out of 
which habits grow, to look around him, and mark the examples whose 
fortunes he would covet, or whtffie fate he would abhor. Even aa 
we walk the streets, we meet with examples of each estremc. Hero, 
behold the patriarch whose stock of vigor three-score years and ten 
seems scarcely to have impaired. His erect form, his firm step, his 
elastic limhs, and uudimmed senses, are so many certificates of good 
conduct, 01, lather, so many jewels and orders of nohility with 
which nature has honored him for his fidelity to her laws. His fair 
complextion shows that his bJood has never been corrupted ; his 
pTixe health that he never yielded his digestive apparatus to abuse ; 
his exict language and keen apprehension, that his brain has never 
been dru^ed or stupefied by the poisons of distiller or tobacooniet. 
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Enjjyint, tii appitites to the hi^he^t, he has preserved the power 
ot enjoying thim As he iliaini the cup of life, there are no lees 
at the h"ttom His organs will reai,h the gO'*! of existence together 
Painle^y is the candle humt down in its ^ooket bo will he espiie, 
and a little imiginition lynuld conveit him, into inother Enoch, 
tianslated fi im earth to a hUtei world without the "tin^ of death 

But look at an opposite extiome, where a,ii opposite hiotory la 
recorded What wieck ao sho(,l.ing to behold as the wreik of a dis- 
solute man; — the vigor of life exhauBted, and yet tht fliat ■itepa in 
an lionorable career not taken , in tuaself a lazar house of diseases , 
dead, hut, by a heathenish, eustom ot society, not buiied ' Ejfcues 
have had the initial letter of their title bmnt into the palms of 
their hands; even for murdei Ciinwas cnly bunded on tho foie- 
head; but over the whole peison of the debauchee or the inebiiat«, 
the signatures of infamy are wiitten How nature hiands ten with 
stigma and opprobrium 1 How she hangs labels ill over him, to 
testify her disgust at his existence, and to admonish others to beware 
of his example ? How she loosens all his joints, sends tremors along 
his muscles, and bends forward his frame, as if to bring him on all 
fours with kindred brutes, or to degrade him to the reptile's crawling I 
How she disfigures his oouutenanee, as if intent upon obliterating all 
traces of her own image, so that she may swear that she never made 
him I How she pours rheum over his eyes, sends foul spirits to 
inhabit his breath, and shrieks, as with a trumpet, from every pore 
of hie body, "Behold a Beast!" Such a man maybe seen in the 
streets of our cities every day ; if rich enough, he may be found in 
the saloons, and at the tables of the " Upper Ten ; " but surely, to 
every man of purity and honor, to every man whose heartis unblem- 
ished, the wreteh who comes cropped and bleeding from the pillory, 
and redolent with the appropriate perfumes, would be a guest or a 
companion far less offensive and disgusting. 

Now let the young man, rejoicing in his mfinly proportions, and in 
his comeliness, look on this picture, and then on thts, and then say, 
after the likeness of which model he intends his own erect stature 
and sublune countenance shall be configured. 
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The Personal CnARACTEB, oe Abraham Linoolm. 

BEV. C. H. POWLEil — 4PEIL, 1865. 

I Stand to-day in tte aiadow of the coffin of Abraham Lincoln 
Wliat best can I say conoeming his character ? The analysis of hJfl 
character is difficult on aocouiit of its symmetry; its comprehension 
is impossible, oa aeeount of its greatness. The foundation upon 
which this character was built was his moral sense, coming out in 
absolute truthfulness. This gave him marvelous moral uprightness, 
kept him unaeducecl by the temptations of his profession, untainted 
by the corruptions of politics, and unblamable in public adminis- 
tration. The puling, a!l-controliing characteristic of his mind was 
his accurate, massive, iron-armed reason. Every element of his being, 
even his passion and compassion, and every act of his life was in 
moat rigid submission to hK moral sense and reason. He arrived at 
his conclusions not by intuition, but by argument. This made him 
appear slow in difficult questions, but it gave him all the certainty 
of logic. Once arrived at a decision, he could not be moved from 
it. His menta] constitution and habits of thought underbid his felt 
consciousness of honor. This made inevitable that firmness which 
was more equal to every emergency, and which has so amazed the 
world. His imaginative and speculative faculties were of great 
native strength; but they were so subjected to his reason that they 
only served to suggest causes of action in unprecedented dif&oulties, 
and illustrate by condensed, incarnated argument the correctness of 
his position. His caution, that might have been a fault, was bal- 
anced by the certainty of his reason and produced only a wise 
prudence. His whole character was rounded out into remarkable 
practical common sense. Thus his moral sense his reason, ^nd his 
common sense were the three fixed points thiough which the pertect 
circle of his character was drawn, the sacred tnnity of his great 
manhood. He incarnated the ideal Republic and was the living 
personification of the divine idea of free government No othtr man 
ever so fully realized the people's idea ot a rulei Hi' wis fur 
President — the great Commander. The classic ot the ht-hools 
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miglit have polislied him, but they would have separated him from 
us. A child rf the people, he was as accessible in the splendors of 
the Whit« House as in the lowly cabin. He stands before ua as no 
man ever stood, the embodiment of the people. Coming among us 
President in troublous times, the grasp, the accuracy, the activity of 
his intellect, spon placed him at the head of the world s state^imen 
He rallied about him the strong nieu of the land and shiwed them 
he was their master. Everywhere he controlled men accuidmg to 
his purpose. Once arrived at a decision he was theie forevei He 
was firm because he know he was right. He put men up or down 
regardless of their popularity. Congress had always refeired fo his 
judgment, and the end in every event justified his decisions As a 
Btatesmau he was without a peer in the world or in history 
. His goodness is said to have made him weak. It was the highest 
exhibition of his strength. He was mercy, mailed in justice. He 
was the most magnanimous man of the time. Yesterday he said of 
inevitable defeat, " I am responsible." To-day he said of triumph, 
" The glory is not mine." He was the noblest m&a that ever came 
in the tide of time. 



The Polish Boy. 

Whence came thosa Bhriska, bo wild and shriE, 

That like an arrow cleave the air, 
Causiag the blood to creep and thrill 

With auoh sharp cadence of despair t 
Ottoe more thej come I as if a toart 

Were cleft ia twain by one quiet blow, 
And everj string had voice apart 

To litter its peculiar woe ! 

Whenoe oaine tbejT From yon temple, where 
An altar raised for private prayer, 

How forioB the warrior's marble bed, 
"Who Warsaw's gallant armies led. 
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The dim funereal tapars threw 

A holj lustre o'er his brow, 
And bufniah with their raj3 of light 

The mass of ourls that gather bright 
Above the haughty brow and eye 

Of a young boy that's knooling by. 

What hand ia that whose icy press 

Clings to the dead with death's own grasp. 



No thrilling iingers secic its clasp? 
As ia the hand of her whose ory 

Rang wildly late upon the air, 
When the dead warrior met her eye, 

Outstretched upon the altar there. 

Now with white lips and broken moan 
She sinks beside the altar stone ; 
But hack! the heavy tramp of feet. 
Is heard along the gloomy street, 
Nearer and nearer yet they come, 
With clanking arms and noiseless drum. 
They leaie the pavement. Flowers that 
Their beauties by the path they tread, 
Are crushed and broken. Cvlmson iiandi 
Eend brutally their blooming bands. 
How whispered curses, low and deep, 
Around the holy temple oreep. 
The gate is burst. A ruffian band 
Rush in and savagely demand, 
With bcutal voice and oath profane, 
The startled boy for exile's chain. 

The mother sprang with gesture wild. 
And to her bosom snatched the child ;, 
Then with pale oheok and flashing eye, 
Shouted with fearful energy, — 
"Back, ruffians, back ! nor dare to tread 
Too near the body of my dead ! 
Nor touoh the living boy — I stand 
Between him and your lawless band ! 



,,Googlc 



SELECTIONS. 



I 



So triulor he— But li 

Have ouraecl your jnastei^'a tjrannj. 

I oheered my lord to join the band 

Of thoBB who swore to free our land. 

Or fighting, die ; and when he pressed 

Me for the last time to his breast, 

I knew that soon his form would be 

Low as it 13, or Poland free. 

He went and grappled with the foe. 

Laid many a haughty Eassian low ; 

But ho is lead — the good — the braye — 

And I, hia wife, am worso^a slave ! 

Take me, and bind these arms, these ban 

With. Eussia'a heaTieet iron bands, 

And drag me to Siberia's wild 

To perish, if 'twill save my ohilcl 1 " 






1, peace . 



' the leader cried, 



Tearing the pale boy from her side ; 
And in his ruffian graap ho bore 
His victim to the temple door. 

" One moment ! " shrieked the mother, " one ; 
Can land or gold redeem my son 1 
If so, I bend my Polish knee, 
And, Euwia, ask a boon of thee. 
Take palaces, take lands, take aU, 
But leave him free from Russian thrall. 
Take these," and her whita.arma and hands 
She stripped of rings and diamond bands. 
And tore from brm.da of long black hair 
The gems that gleamed like star-light there ; 
tlnolasped the brilliant coronal 
And carcanet of orient pearl; 
Her cross of blazing rubies last 
Down to the Russian's feet she cast- 
He stooped to seise the glittering store ; 
Upspringing from the miu'blo floor, 
The mother with a cry of joy, 
Snatched to her leaping heart the boy! 
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But no — the Kussian'a icon graap 
Again undid the jn other's clasp. 
Forward she fell, with one long cry 
Of more tlian mother's agonj. 

But the brave child is rotiaecl at length. 
And breaking from the Ruasian'a hold. 
He atanda, a giant in: the atrengtli 
Of his young apiiit, fierce and bold. 

Proudly he towers, Ma flaahing eye. 
So blue and Sevcelj bright. 
Seems lighted from the eternal aky. 
So brilliant is its light. 
His curling lips anH crimson obeeks 
Foretell tbe thought before he speaks. 
■With a full Toice of prond command 
He turns upon the wondering hand. 

" Te hold rae not 1 no, no, nor ean ; 
Thia hour has made the boy a man. 
The world shall witness that one soul 
Fears not to prove itself a Pole. 

I knelt hesido my slaughtered sire, 

Nor felt one throb of vengeful ire ; 

I wept upon his marble brow — 

Yea, wept — I was a child ; but now 

My noble mother on her tnee. 

Has done tbe work of years for me. 

Although in this amall tenement 

My soul is cramped — unbowed, unbent, 

I've still within me ample power 

To free myself this very hour. 

This dagger in my heart ! and tben. 

Where is your boasted power, base men? " 

He drew aside his broidered vest, 

And there, like slumbering serpent's crest, 

The jewelled haft of a poniard bright, 

Glittered a moment on the sight. 

"Ha! atact ye back? Fool! coward! kna> 
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Think ye my noble father's glavc, 
Could drink the life blood of a slave? 
The pearls that od the handle flamo, 
Would bluah to rubies in their shamel 
The blade would quiver in thy breast, 
Ashamed of such ignoble rest 1 
No ; thus I rend thy tyrant's chain, 
And ting bim back a boy's disdain 1 " 

A moment, imd the funeral light 
Flashed on the jewelled weapon bright; 
Another, and his young heart's blood 
Leaped to the floor a crimson tlcod. 
Quick to his mother's side he sprang. 
And on the air his clear voice rang — 
" Up, mother, up ! I'm free! I'm free [ 
The choice was death or slavery ; 
Up ! mother, up 1 look on my face 
I only wait for thy embrace. 
One last, last word — a blessing, one. 
To prove thou knowest what I have done. 
No lookl No word! Canst thou not feel 
My warm blood o'er thy heart congeal? 
Speak, mother, apeak — lift up thy head. 
What, silent still '! Then art thou dead I 
Great God, I thank thee ! Mother, I 
Rejoice with thee, and thus to die." 
Slowly he falls. Tho clustering hair 
Rolls back and leaves that forehead bare. 
One long, deep breath, and hia pale head 
Lay on his mother's bosom, dead. 



ixxiir. 

Dare and Do, 

Upward, — onward ! Fellow workmen 1 
Ours the battle-field of life; 

Ne'er a foot to foeman yielding. 
Pressing closer midst the sb^fe ! 
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Forward! in. tlie atreogth of manliood, — 
Forward! in the Are of jouth, — 

Aim at something ; ne'er surrondor, — 
Arm tliee in the mail of truth! 

Though thy way he strewn with dangers, 

Summer rain-dropa lay the duet; 
Faitli and hope are two-edged weapons 

Which will ne'er belie thy trust. 
Shrink not, though a host surround thee, — 

OnwardI Duty's path pursue; 
All who gild the page of story, 

Know the brave words — Dare and dol 

Miller was a rough stone- mSiBon ; 

Shakespeare, Goldsmith, Keats and Hood, 
Franklin, Jcrrold, Burns and Gifford, 

Had to toil as we, for food. 
Yea: these men with minds majestic, 

Sprang from ranks the rich call poor. 

Cast a halo round brown labor, — 
Had to wrestle, fight, endure. 

Forward, then! bright eyes are teaming; 

Fight, nor lose tho conqueror's crown ! 
Stretch thy right hand, seize thy birthright, 

Taie it, wear it, 'tis thine own ! 
Slay the giants which beset thee, 

Bise to manhood, glory, fame; 
Tate thy pen, and in the volume 

Of the gifted write thy name I 



Tee American Union. 



He who sows tlie wind will reap the storm. History is the reve- 
lation of Providence. Tho Almighty rules, by eternal laws, not 
only the material but the moral world; and everj law is a principle, 
and every prineiple is a law. Men, as well as nations, are endowed 
with free will to choose a principle, but that once chosen, the con- 
eeci«encea must be abided. "Witli self-government is freedom, and 
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with freedom is justice and patriotism. With centralization is am- 
bition, and with ambition dwells despotism. Happy your groat 
country, sir, for being so warmly addicted to that great principle of 
eelf-government. Upon this foundation your fatlicrs raised a homo 
to freedom more glorious than the world has ever seen. Upon this 
foundation yon have doyeloped it to a living wonder of the world. 
Happy your great country, sir, that it was selected, by the blessing 
of the Jjord, to prove the glorious practicability of a federative 
union of many sovereign, states, all conserving their state rights and 
their self-government, and yet united in one — every star beaming 
with its own lustre, but altogether one constellation on mankind's 
oanopy. 

Upon this foundation your free country has grown to a prodigious 
power in a surprisingly brief period. You have attracted power, ia 
that your fundamental principles have conc[uered more in seventy- 
five years than Rome by arms in centuries. Your principles will 
conquer the world. By the glorious example of your freedom, wel- 
fore and security, mantind is about to become conscious of its aim. 
The lesson you give to humanity will not be lost ; and the respect 
of the state rights in the federal governmout of America, and in its 
several states, will become an instructive example for uuiversal tole- 
ration, forbearance, and justice, to the future states and republics of 
1 this basis will be got rid of the mysterious questioi 



ies, raised by the cunning despotisms m 
and the smaller states will find security 
while they will conserve their 



of langaage and nationatiti 
Europe to murder liberty ; 
in the principles of federati 
national freedom by the principles of sovereign self-government; 
and while larger states, abdicating the principle of centralization, will 
cease to be a blood-field to sanguinary usurpation, and a tool to the 
ambition of wicked men, municipal institutions will insure the de- 
velopement of local particular elements. Freedom, formerly an 
abstract political theory, will become the household benefit to mu- 
nicipalities; and out of the welfare and contentment of all parts 
will flow happiness, peace and security of the whole. That is my 
confident hope. Then will at once subside the fluctuations of 
Germany's fate. 
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Scott and the Veteran. 



An old and crippled veteran to the War Department came. 
He sought the Chief who led him, on many a field of fame — 
' The Chief who shouted " Forward ! " whurc o'er his banner rose, 
And bore his stars in triuniph behind the flying foes. 
" HaT9 you forgotten, General," the battered soldier oried, 
" The days of eighteen hundred twelve, when I waa at your side 1 
Have you forgotten Johnson, that fought at Lundy's Lano ? 
'T is trde, I 'm old, and pensioned, but I want to tight again." 
" Have I forgotten!" said the Chief, "my brave old soldier. No! 
And here 'a the hand I gaye you then, and let it toll you bo ; 
But yon have done your share, my friend ; you 're crippled, old, and gray, 
Acd we have need of younger arms and fresher blood to-day." 
" But, General ! " cried the veteran, a flush upon his brow, 
" The very men who fought with ua, they say, are traitors, now ; 
They 've torn the flag of Lundy's Lano, our old red, white, and blue. 
And while a drop of blood is left, I '11 show that drop ia true. 
I 'm not so weak but I can strike, and I 've a good old gun 
To get the range of traitors' hearts, and pick them one by one. 
Your Minie rifles, and such a^ma, it ain't worth while to try ; 
I could n't get the hang o' them, but I '11 keep my powder dry ! " 
" God bless you, comrade!" said the Chief ^" God bless your loyal heart 1 
But younger men ore in the field, aiid claim to have their part. 
They'll plant our sacred banner in each rebeUiona town. 
And woe, henceforth, to any hand, that dares to pull it down !" 
" But, General," ^ atill persisting — tlie weeping veteran cried, 
" I am young enough to follow, So long as you 're my guide ; 
And some, you know, muat bite the duat, and that, at least, can I ; 
So, give the young ones place to fight, but me a place to die ! 
If they should fire on Piokens, iet the Colonel in command 
Put me upon the rampart, with the flag-staff in my hand "; 
No odds how hot the cannon sraoke, or how the sheila may fly, 
I '11 hold the Stars and Stripes aloft, and hold lliem till I die ! 
I 'm ready. General, so you let a post to me be given. 
Where Washingtoa can see me, as he looks from highest Heayen, 
And Bays to Putnam, at his side, or, may he, General Wayne, 
' There stands old Billy Johnson, who fought at Lundy's Lane I ' 
And when the fight ia hottest, before the traitors fly. 
When shell and ball are screeching, and bursting in the sky. 
If any shot should hit me, and lay me on my face, 
My soul would go to Washington's, and not to Arnold's place!" 
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I,XXVI. 

A Very Important PiiocBEDiNa, — Mr, Pickwick. 

Mr. Pickwick's apartments in Goawell street, altliougt on a iiraitcd 
scale, were not only of a very neat and comfortable description, but 
peculiarly adapted for the residence of a man of his genius and ob- 
seryatioTi. His sitting-room was the first floor front, his bed-room 
was the second floor front; and thus, whether he was sitting at his 
desk in the parlor, or standing before the dresaing-giass in his dor- 
mitory, he tad fm eciual opportTtnitj of contemplating human nature 
in all the numeroM phases it exhibits, in that aot more populous 
than popular thoroughfare. His landlady, Mrs. Eai-deli — the reliot 
and sole executrix of a deceased eiistom-honse officer — was a comely 
woman of bustling manners and agreeable appearance, with a natural 
genius for cooking, improved by study and long practice into an ex- 
quisite talent. There were no children, no servants, no fowls. The 
only other inmates of the house were a lai^e man and a small boy ; 
the first a lodger, the second a production of Mrs. Bardell's. The 
large man was always at home precisely at ten o'clock at night, at 
which hour he regnlarly condensed himself into the limits of a 
dwarfish Erench bedstead in the back parlor; and the infantine 
sports and gymnastic exercises of Master Bardell were exclusively 
confined to the neighboring pavements and gutters. Cleanliness and 
quiet reigned throughout the house ; and in it Mr. Pickwick's will 
was law. 

To any one acquainted with these points of the domestic economy 
of the establishment, and conversant with the admirable regulation 
of Mr. Pickwick's mind, his appearance and behaviour on the 
morning previous to that which had been flxed npoii for the journey 
to Eatanswill, would have been moat mysterious and unaccountable. 
He paced the room to and fro with hiuned steps, popped his head 
out of the window at intervals of about three minutes each, con- 
stantly referred to his watch, and exhibited many jther manifes- 
tations of impatience, very unusual with him It w~is evident that 
something of great importance was in contemplation, but what 
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ttat sometting was, not oven Mrs. Baidell lerself had Deen enabled 
to discover. 

" Mrs. Bardellj" said Mr. Piokwiot, at last, as that amiable female 
approached the terminaiion of a prolonged dusting of the apartment. 

" Sir," said Mrs. Bardell. 

" Your hftle hoy is a Tery long time gone." 

" Why, it is a, good long way to the Borangh, Sir," remonstrated 
Mrs. Bardel!. 

" Ah," said Mr Pickwick, " very trne ; eo it is." 

Mr. Pickwiok relapsed into silence, and Mrs. Bardell resumed hei 
dnstmg. 

" Mrs. Bardell," said Mr. Piekwick, at the expiration of a few 



" Sir," s^d Mrs. Bardell again. 

" Do you think it's a much greater expense to keep two people, 
than to keep one ? " 

" La, Mr. Pickwiok," said Mrs. Bardell, coloring np to the very 
border of her cap, as she fancied she observed a species of matri- 
monial twinkle in the eyes of her lodger; "La, Mr, Pickwick, what 
a question ! " 

'■ Well, but do you ? " inquired Mr, Pickwick. 

"That depends"- — said Mrs. Bardell, approaching the duster very 
near to Mr. Pickwick's elbow, which was planted on the table ; 
" that depends a good deal upon the person, you know, Mr. Pickwick; 
and whether it's a saving and careful person, Sir." 

" That's very true," said Mr. Pickwiok, " bat the person I have 
in my eye ( here he looked very hard at Mrs. Bardell ) I think pos- 
sesses these qualities; and has, moreover, a considerable knowledge 
of the world, and a great deal of sharpness, Mrs. Bardell ; which 
may be of material use to me." 

" La, Mr. Pickwick," said Mrs. Bardell, the crimsom rising to her 
cap-horder again. 

" I do," said Mr. Pickwick, growing energetic, as was his wont in 
speaking of a subject which interested him, " I do, indeed ; and to 
tell you the truth, Mrs. Bardell, I have made up my mind." 

" Dear me, Sir," exclaimed Mrs. Bardell. 
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" You'll think it not very strange now," said tte amiable Mr. 
Pickwick, with a good-humored glance at his companion, " that I 
never consulted you ahout this matter, and never mentioned it, till I 
sent your little hoy out tliis morning — ehf " 

Mrs, Bardell cnuld only reply by a look. She bad long wor- 
shipped Mr. Pickwick at a distance, hut here alie waa, all at once, 
raised to a pinnacle to which her wildest and most extravagant hopes 
had never dared to aspire. Mr. Pickwick was going to propose — 
a deljherate plan, too — sent her little hoy lo the Borough, to get 
him out of the way — how thoughtful — how considerate! 

" Well," said Mr. Piekwick, " what do you think ? " 

" Oh, Mr, Pickwick," said Mrs, Bardell, tremhiing with agitation, 
" you're very kind. Sir," 

" It'll save you a good deal of trouhle, won't it ? " said Mr, Pick- 

" Oh, I never thought anything of the trouhle, Sir," replied Mrs. 
Bardell ; " and of course, I should take more trouble to please you 
then than over ; hut it is so kind of yoa Mr. Kckwiek, to have so 
much consideration for my loneliness." 

" Ah to he sure," said Mr, Pickwick ; " I never thought of that. 
When I am in town, you'll always have somehody to sit with you. ■ 
To he sure, so you will." 

" I'm sure I ought to bo a very happy woman," said Mrs. Bardell. 

"And your little boy — " said Mr. Pickwick. 

"Bless his ieart," interposed Mrs. Bardell, with a maternal sob. 

" He, too, will have a companion," rosumed Mr. Pickwick, " & 
lively one, who'll teaeh him, I'll be bound, more tricks in a week, 
than he would ever learn in a year," And Mr. Pickwick smiled 
placWly. 

" Oh you dear — " said Mrs. Bardell. 

Mr. Piekwick started. 

"Oh you kind, good, playful dear," said Mrs. Bardell; and 
without more ado, she rose from her chair, and flung her arms round 
Mr. Pickwick's neck, with a cataract of tears, and a chorus of sobs. 
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"Bless my soul," cried the astonisled Mr. Pickwick; — "Mrs. 
Bardell, my good woman. — clear me ^ wtat a situation — pray consider 
Mrs. Bardell, don't — if anybody sliould come — " 

" Oh, let them oome," exclaimed Mrs. Bardell, ftantically; " I'll 
aeyer lea¥e you — dear, kind, good, soul;" and, with these words, 
Mrs. Bardell olimg the tighter. 

" Mercy upon me," said Mr. Pickwick, struggling Tiolently, " I 
hear somebody coming up the stMrs. Don't, don't, there's a good 
creature, don't." But entreaty and remonstrance were alike unavail- 
ing : for Mrs. Bardell had fainted in Mr. Pickwick's arms ; and be- 
fore he could gain time to deposit her on a chair. Master Bardell 
entered the room, ushering in Mr. Tupman, Mr. Winkle, and Mr. 

Mr. Pickwick was struck motionless and speechless. He stood 
with hia lovely burden in his arras, gating vaoantly on the coun- 
tenances of his friends, without the slightest attempt at recognition 
or explanation. They, in their turn, stared at him ; and Master 
Bardell, in his tui-n, stared at everybody. 

The astonishment of the Pickwickians was so absorbing, and the 
perplesily of Mr. Pickwick was so extreme, that they might have 
remained in esacdy the same relative situation until the suspended 
animation of the lady was restored, had it not been for a most beau- 
tiful and touching expression of the filial affection on the part of her 
youthful son. Clad in a tight suit of corduroy, spangled with brass 
buttons of a very considerable size, he at first stood at the door 
astounded and uncertain; but by degrees, the impression that his 
mother must have suffered some personal damage, pervaded his par- 
tiaJlj developed mind, and considering Mr. Piokwiek the aggressor, 
he set up an appalling and semi-eartMy kind of howling, and butting 
forward with his head, commenced assailing that immortal gentleman 
about the back and legs, with such blows and pinches as the strength 
of his arm, and the violence of hia excitement allowed. 

" Tako this little villain away," said the agonised Mr. Pickwick, 
" he's mad." 

"Wiat is the matter f" said the three tongue-tied Pickwickians. 
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" I don't know," replied Mr, Piekwicfc, pettishly. " Take away 
the boy — (here Mr, Winkle carried the interesting hoy, screaming 
and struggling, to the farther end of the apartment. } Now help me 
to lead this woman down stairs." 

" Oh, I am better now," said Mrs. Bardell, faintly. 

" Let me lead you down stairs," said the ever gallant Mr. Tupman. 

"Thank yon, Sir — thank yon;" exclaimed Mrs. Eardell, hya- 
terioally. And down stairs she was led accordingly, accompanied hy 
her affectionate son. 

"I cannot oonoeive" — eaid Mr. Pickwick, when his friend re- 
turned — "I cannot conceive what has heon the matt.er with that 
woman. I had merely annoiinoed to her my intention of keeping a 
man-servant, when she fell into the extraordinary paroxysm in which 
yon found her. Very extraordinary thing." 

" Very," said his three friends. 

" Placed me in snch an extremely awkward situation," continned 
Mr. Pickwick. 

" Very;" was the reply of his followers, as they coughed slightly, 
and looked dnhiously at each otier. 

This behavior was not lost upon Mr. Pickwick. He remarked 
their incredulity. They evidently suspected him. 

"There is a man in the passage, now," said Mr. Tupman. 

"It's the man that I spoke to you about," said Mr, Tickwick, "I 
Bent for him to the Borough this morning. Have the goodness to 
call him up, Snodgrass." 



txxvil. 
Eternal Justioe." 



" The man is thought a knave or fool 

Or tigot, plotting crime, 
Who, far the advancement of his kind, 

Is wisar than hia time. 
For him tlie homlook shall distil; 
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For him the ase be bnred ; 
For him tie gibbot shall bo built; 

For him the stake prepared: 
Him ehall the scorn and wrath of men 

Pursue with deadly aim ; 
And malice, euTy, spite, and lies, 

Shall desecrate his name. 
Sut truth shall oonquer at the last, 

For round and round we rua, 
And ever tlie right oomes uppermost, 

And ever is justice done. 

" Pace through thy cell, old Socrates, 

Cheerily to an3 fro ; 
Trust to the impulse of thy soul 

And let the poison. floiT. 
They may shatter to earth the lamp of olay 

That holds a light divine. 
But they cannot quench the fire of thought 

By any auch deadly wine; 
They cannot hlot thy spoken words 

From the memory of man, 
By all the poison ever was brewed 

Since time its ooursp began. 
To-day abhorred, to-morrow adored. 

So round and round we run, 
And eTor the truth comes uppermost, 

And ever is Justice done. 

" Plod in thy oave, gray Anchorite ; 

Be wiser than thy peers : 
Augment the range of human power 

And trust to ooming years. 
They may call thee wizard, and mook accursed, 

And load thee with dispraise: 
Thoa wert born five hunlred years too soon 

For Iho comfort of thy days : 
But not too soon for human kind; 

Time hath reward in store ; 
And the demons of our sires become 
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The Baiata that we adore. 
The blind can aee, tho alafe ia lord ; 

So round and round we run ; 
And ever the wrong is proved to be wroag. 

And ever is justioe done. 

"Keap, Galileo, to thy Uionght, 

And nerve thy BOul to bear ; 
They may gloat o'er the Benseless words they wi 

From the pangs of thy despair: 
They may veil their eyes, but they cannot hide 

The Bun'a meridian glow ; 
The heel of a priest may tread thee down, 

And a tyrant worlc thco woo; 
But never a truth has been destroyed: 

They may curae and call it crime; 
Pervert and betray, or slander and slay 

Ita teachers for a time. 
But the sunshine aye shall light the sky. 

As round and round wa run ; 
And the truth shall ever ooroe uppermost, 

And juEtioe shall be done. 

"And live there now such m,en as these — 

With thoughts lilio the great of old ? 
Many have died in their misery, 

And left their thought uutold ; 
And many live and are ranked aa mad, 

And placed in tlie cold world's ban. 
For sending their bright far-seeing soula 

Three eonturies in the van. 
They toil in penury and grief, 

Unknown, if not maligned; 
Forlorn, forlorn, bearing the seom 

Of tho mcaneat of mankind. 
But yot the world goes round and round, 

And the genial seasons run. 
And ever the truth comes uppermost, 

And ever is justice done." 
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Against Curtailing the Kight of Scfitragb. 



Gentlemen :— -I address the men wlio govern us, iind sa.}" to 
them, — Go on, cut off three millions of voters; cut ofi' eight out of 
nine, and the result ■will he the same to jou, if it be not more 
decisive. What you do not cut oS, is your own fault; the absurd- 
ities of your policy of compression, your fatal incapacity, your 
iguorauee of the present epoch, the aatipatiij you fee! for it, and 
that it feels for you; what you will not out off, is the times which 
are advanoijig, the hour now striking, the ascending movement of 
ideas, the gulf opening broader and deeper between yourself and the 
age, between the young generation and you, between the spirit of 
liberty and you, between the spirit of philosophy and you. 

What you will not cut off, is this immense fact, that the nation 
goes to one side, while yo« go to the other ; that what for you is 
the sunrise, is for it the sun's setting ; that you turn yowr backs to 
the future, while this great people of France, its front all radiant 
with light from the rising dawu of a new hwmanityj turns its back 
to the past. 

G-entlemen, tlua law is invalid; it is null; it is dead even before 
it exists. And do you know what has killed it? It is that, when 
it meanly approaches to steal the vote from the pocket of the poor 
and feeble, it meets the keen, terrible eye of the national probity, a 
devouring light, in which the work of darkness disappears. 

Yes, men who govern us, at the bottom of every citizen's con- 
science, the most obscure as well as the greatest, at the very depths 
of the soul, (I use your own espie^aions) of the last beggar, the 
last v^abond, there is a sentiment, sublime, sacied, insurmountable, 
indeatructable, eternal, — the ^entuneat of right' This sentiment, 
which K the very essence of the human tonscsence, which the 
Scriptures call the corner-stone of ju tice, is the rock on which in- 
iquities, hypocrisies, bad laws, evil designs, bad govcrnnienta, fall, 
and ai-e shipwrecked. This is the hidden, irresistabie obstacle 
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veiled in tlie rocosses of every mind, but ever present, ever aottve, 
on which you will always exhaust yourselves; aad which, whatever 
you do, you will never destroy. I warn you, your labor is lost ; you 
will not extinguish it, yoa wUl not confuse it. Par easier to drag 
the rook from the bottom of the sea, than the sentiment of right 
from the heart of the people I 



LXXIX. 

Ireland. 



I do not despair of my poor old country, her peace, her liberty, 
her glory. !For that country I can do no more than bid her hope. 
To lift this island up ; to make her a benefactor instead of being the 
meanest beggar in the world ; to restore to her her native powers and 
her aueieiit constitution; this has been my ambition, and this am- 
bition has beeu my crime. Judged by the law of England, I know this 
crime entails the peaalty of death, but the history of Ireland osplains 
thiscrime, and justifies it. Judged by that history I am no criminal ; 
you are no criminal ; I deserve no punishment ; we deserve no pun- 
ishment. Judged by that history, the treason of which I stand 
ooavicted loses all its guilt ; is sanctified as a duty ; will be ennobled 
aa a sacrifice. With these sentiments, my lord, I await the sentence 
of the court; having done what I felt to be my duty; having 
spoken what I feit to be the ti'uth, as I have done on every other 
occasion of my short career. I now bid farewell to the country of 
my birth, my passion and my death ; the country whose misfortunes 
have invoked my sympathies, whose factions I have sought to still; 
whose intellect I have pi-ompted to a lofty aim; whose freedom haj 
been my fatal dream. I offer to that country, aa a proof of the love 
I bear her, and the sincerity with which I thought and spoke and 
struggled for her freedom, the life of a young heart ; aad with that 
life all the hopes, the honors, the endearments of an honorable home, 
tronounce then, my lords, the sentence which the law directs, and 
,1 will be prepared to hear it. I trust I shall be prepaj-ed to meet 
its execution. I hope to be able, with a pure heart and a perfect 
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compoaure to appear before a tiglier tribunal — a tribunal whore a 
judge of infinite goodness, as well as of justice, will preside, and 
where, mj lords, many, many of the judgments of this world will 



Plea for the Union. 

W. It. SEWAED — 18S1. 

Mb. Peesident:- — I have designedly dwelt so long on tho prob- 
ah]e effocta of disunion npon the safety of the American people as 
to leaye me little time to consider the other eyils which must follow 
in its train. But, practicaiiy, the loss of safety involves every other 
form, of public calamity. When once the guardian angel has taken 
flight, everything is lost. 

Dissolution would not only arrest, hut eztiagnish the greatness of 
cur country Even if separate confederacies could esist and endure, 
they could aeveraliy pre^eive no sh<tre of tiie prestige of the Union. 
If the constellation la to be broken up the stars whether scattered 
widely apart oi grouped in smiUer clusters will thenceforth shed 
feeble glimmering and lurid lights Nur will gieit achievements 
be po a bie tor the new coate leraciea Dissnlution would signalize 
iia triumph by acts of wantonness which would shock and astound 
the world. It would provincialize Mount Vernon, and give the 
Capitol over to desolation at the very moment when the dome is rising 
over our heads that was to be crowned with the statue of Liberty. 
After this there would remain for dJsuniou ao act of stupendous 
infamy to he committed. No petty confederacy that shall follow the 
United States can prolong, or even renew, the' majestic drama of 
national progress. Perhaps it is to be arrested because its sublimity 
is incapable of continuance. Let it be so, if we have indeed become 
degenerate. After Washington, and the inflexible Adams, Henry, 
and the peerless Hamilton, Jefferson, and the majestic Clay, Web- 
ster, and the acute Calhoun, Jackson, the modest Taylor, and Scott, 
who rises in greatness under the burden of years, aud Franklin, and 
Fulton, and Whitney, and Morse, have all performed their parts, 
let the curtain fall. 
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The Schoolmaster. 



G-reit men stind IiLb ^ylitary tjwera in the iity ot Goil, and 
secret p<ifBa.ges running deep heneath external ndtuie qaa their 
thoughts inteioouTse with highei intelhgcncea, which strengthens 
and consoles ttcm, and of which the laborers on the surf ice do not 
even dream ! 

Some such thought as this was floating vaguely through the 
brain of Mr. Churchill as he closed his sohool-honse door behind 
him; and if in any degree he applied it to himself, it may perhaps 
be pardoned m a dreamy, poetic man like him; for we judge our- 
selves by whiit we feel capable of doing, while others judge us by 
what we have aheady done. And, moreover, his wife considered 
him equal to great things. To the people in the village, he was the 
schoolmaster, and nothing more. They beheld in his form and 
couutenanoe no outward sign of the divinity within. They saw him 
daily moiling and delving in the common path, like a beetle, and 
little thought that underneath that hard and cold exterior lay 
folded delicate golden wings, wherewith, when the heat of day was 
over, he soared and revelled in the pleasant evening aii. 

To-day he was soaring and reveling before the sun had set ; for 
it was Saturday. With a feeling of infinite relief Jio left behind 
him the empty school-house, into whicli the hot sun of a September 
afternoon was pouring All the brigit younf faces w^re cone ■ all 
th un| t 1 1 ttl h t w 11 th f h h 11 b t 

mus 1 w tl th I dy f h Hh d w g and th 1 t ly 

b V Im w p t 1 d th lusty h 1 th 

old y fi th t bua d 1 b imp 1 th h d t th w 

dwp Th dtth ted kg thbdm 

dlhig Ik tlhUgtowhlthky wld 

re p th 1 L ai d th mast t g f gl 

a th last ca t f h m If ! h Ik th If 

clos by t d with 1 ght tej th J m t i th t 

led t th m f th 
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184 KLOcuTiorf. 

At first his step was qniok and nervous; and he swung his cane 
as if aiming blows at some iuTisible enemy. Though a meek man, 
there were moments when he remembered with bitterness the unjust 
reproaches of fathers and their insulting worda ; and then ho fought 
imaginary battles with people out of sight, and struck them to the 
ground, and tiampled upon them; for he waa not exempt from 
the weakness of human nature, nor the customai'y vesations of a 
schoolmaster s life 

Umuly sons and unrewonable fathers did sometimes embitter his 
else sweet dd,ys and nighti But as he walked, his Bt«p grew slower, 
and his heait calmei The coolness and shadows of the great trees 
comfoited and sati&fied him, and he heard the voice of the wind as 
it weie the voice ot spiiits oalheg arouad him In the air; ao that 
when he emerge! from the black woodlands into the meadows by 
the rivei s side, all hn ciie'i wi-re forgotten. 



LXXXII. 

Shebidan's Ride. 



Up from the Soutli at break of day, 

Bringing to Winohester fresh, dismay, 

Tbe affrighted air ivitii a shudder tore, 

Lite a herald in haste, to the chieftain's door, 

The terrible grumble and rumble and coar, 

Telling the battio was on onee more. 

And Siieridan twenty miles away. 



And wilder still thoee billowi 


J of war 


Thundered along the horizon 


's bar, 


And k>udCT yet into Winohca 


tor rolled 


The roar of that rod aea unoi 


onlioUed, 


Making the blood of tlie liste 


iaer cold 


As he thought of the stake ir 


. that fiery fray, 


WiLh Sheridan twenty milefl : 


liwaj. 
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But there is a tokiI from Winchester totvn, 

A good, broad highway leading ilown ; 

And there through the flash of tha morning light, 

A steed as blasl aa the steeds of night, 

Waa seen to paaa aa with eagle flight — 

Aa if he knew the terrible need. 

He atretahed away with the utmost spoad; 

Hills rose and. fell — but Lis heart was gay. 

With Sheridan fifteen miles away. 

Still sprung from these swift hoofs, thundering South, 

The dust, like tiie smoke from the cannon's mouth, 

Or the trail of a comet sweeping faster and faster. 

Foreboding to traitors the doom of disaster i 

Tbe heart of tbe steed and the heart of the master 

Were beating like prisoners assaulting tteir walla, 

Impatient to be where the battle-field calls ; 

Every nerve of tha charger was strained to full play. 

With Sheridan only ten miles away. 

Under his spurning feet the road 

like an arrowy Alpine river flowed. 

And the landscape sped away behind 

like an ocean flying before the wind ; 

And the stead, like a bark fed with furnace ire, 

Swept on with hia wiM eyes full of fire, 

But, lo ! lie is nearing Iiis heart's desire — 

He is puffing the smoke of the roaring fray, 

Witli Sheridan only five miles away. 

The first tliat the General saw were the groups 

Of stragglers, and then tho retreating froopa ; 

What was done— what to do — a glajioe told Mm both, 

And striking his spurs with a terrible oath. 

He dashed down the line 'mid a storm of huzzahs, 

And the wave of retreat eheeked its course there because 

The sigi-t of Uie master compeUed it to pause. 

With foam and with duat the black charger was gray. 

By the flash of his eye, and his red nostril's play. 

He seemed to :Lhe whole great army, to say, 

"I have brought you Sheridan all the way 

From Wincheflter down to saye tho day I " 
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ELOCUTION. 

Hnrxah, hurrah for Sheridan ! 
Hurrai, hurrah for horse and man I 
And when their statues are placed on high 
Under the dome of the Union sky, — 
The American soldier's Temple of Fame, — 
There with the glorious General's name 
Be it Bftid in letters both bold and bright ; 
" Here is tlie steed that sayed the day 
By carrying Sheridan into the fight, 
From Winchester ^twenty milea away I " 



Lxxxirr. 
The Ravbn. 



Onoc upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary. 
Over many a quaint and curioug -volume of forgotten lore, — 
While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping. 
As of some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber- do or. 
" 'X is some visitor," I mutter'd, " tapping at my chamber- door— 
Only this, and nothing more." 

Ah, distinctly I remember, it was in ihe bleak December, 
And each separate dying ember wrought its ghost upon the fioor. 
Eagerly I wished the morrow: rainly I had sought to borrow 
Erom n.y books Eurceaae of soirow — ^sorrow for the lost Lenore — 
For the raf u and radiant maiden whom the angels named Lenore — 
Nameless here fc 



And tho silken, sad, uncertain rustling of each purple curtain, 
ThriU'd me— tlU'd me with fantastic terrors noTer felt before ; 
So that now, to still the beating of my heart, I stood repeating, 
" 'T is some Tisitor entreating entrance at my chamber- do or, ^ 
Some late lisitor entreating entrance at my chamber-door ; 
That it is, and nothing more." 

Presently my soul grew stronger: hesitating then no longer, 
" Sir," said I, " or Madam, truly your forgiveoess I implore ; 
But the fact is, I was napping, and so gently you came rapping, 
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And so faintly you uame tapping, tupping at my obamlDc^door, 
That I scarce was sure I heard you " — here I open'd wide the door ; 
Darkness there, and nothing mora. 

Deep into that darkness peering, long I stood there, wondering, fearing 
Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortal ever dared to dream before ; 
But th« silence was unbroken, and the darkness gave no tokeu. 
And the only word there spoken was the whieper'd word " Leooce ! " 
This / whisper'd, and an. echo murmuT'd back the word "LbbokeI " 
Merely this, oad nothing more. 

Buck into the chamber turning, all my soul within me biii'ning. 
Soon again I beard a tapping, something louder than before. 
" Surely," said I, " surely that Is something at my window-lattice ; 
Let me see tken what thereat is, and this mystery explore, — 
Let niy heart be still a moment, and this mystery explore ; — 
'T is the wind, and nothing more." 

Open then I flung the fihntter, when, with many a flirt and flutter, 
In there stepp'd a stately raven of the saintly days of yore. 
Not the least obeisance made he ; not an instant stop'd or sta/d he; 
But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door, — 
Perch'd upon a bust of Pallas, just above my chamber door — 
Peroh'd, and sat, and nothing more. 

Then this ebony bird beguiling my sad fancy into smiling, 
By the grave and stern dooorum of the countenance it wore, 
" Though thy orest be shorn and shareu, thou," I said, " art sure no er£ 
Ghastly, grim, and ancient raven, wandering from the nightly shore. 
Tell me what thy lordly name is on the Night's Plutonian shore? " 
Quoth the raven 



Much I marvl'd this ungainly fowl to hear discourse so plainly, 
Though its answer little meaning— little, relevancy bore ; 
For we can not help agreeing that no living human being 
Ever yet was bless'd wHh seeing bird above his chamber door — 
Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his ohauiber door. 
With such name as " Nevermore ! " 

But the raven sitting lonely on the placid bust, spoke only 
That one word, as if his seal in that one word he did outpour, 
nothing further then he ntter'd — not a feather then he flutter'd — 
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Till I Bcaroely more than mntter'd, " Other Mends havo flown before — 
On the morrow he will leave mo, as my hopes have flown before." 
Then the bird said, " Kcvermore ! " 

Startled at the stillness, broken by reply bo aptly spoken, 
"Doubtless," said I "what it utters is its only etoak and store, 
Caugbtfrom gome unhappy master, whom unmerciful disaster 
Follow'd fast and followed faster, till his song one burden bore, — 
Till the dirges of his hope that melanclioly burden bore, 
Of 'Nevermore— 



But the rarcn still beguiling all my sad soul into smiling, 
Straight I wheel'd a ousMon'd seat in front of bird, and bust, and door. 
Then, upon the velvet sinking, I betook myself to liakiog 
Fanoy unto fanoy, thinking what this ominous bird of yore — 
What this grim, ungainly, ghastly, gaunt, and ominous bird of yoie 
Meant in croaking " Nevermore ! " 

This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing 
To the fowl, whose fiery eyes now burned into my bosom's core ; 
This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining 
On the cushion's velvet lining that the lamp-light gloated o'er, 
But whose velvet violet lining, with the lamp-light gloating o'er. 
She shall press — 



Then methought the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer 
Swung by seraphim, whose foot-faEs tinkled on the tufted floor. 
"Wretch," I cried, "thy God hath lent thee — by these angels he 

sent thee 
Respite— respite and nepenthe from thy memories of Lenurcl 
Quaff, oh ouaff this kind nepenthe, and forget this lost Lenorel " 
Quoth the raven, "Nevermore ! " 

"Prophet ! " said I, "thing of evill — prophet still, if bird or devil 1 
■Whether tempter sent, or whether tempest toes'd thee here ashore, 
Desolate, yet all undaunted, on this desert land enchanted — 
On. this homo by Horror haunted — tell me truly, I implore — 
Is there^M there balm in. Gilead? — tell me— tell me, I implore ! " 
Quoth the raven, " Nevermore I " 

"Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil! — propJiet atill, if bird or devil! 
By that heaven that bends above as — by that God we both adore. 
Tell this soul with sorrow laden, if, within the distant Aidenn, 
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SELECTIONS. 




It stall claap a siiintoi miiiilen, whom the angels nai 


nelenore; 


Claap a fair and radiant raaiden, whom the angels na 


ims Lenore 


Quoth the rayen, " Nevermore ! " 





"Bo that word our sign of parting, bird or fiend' " I shrielsed upatarflng — 
"Get thee back into the tempest and the Night's Plutonian shore! 
Leare no black pluma aa a tolcen of that lie thy soul hath epoten ! 
LeaiB my loneliness unbroken! — quit the Ijuat alJcvG my door I 
Take thy beak from out my lioart, and take thy form from, off my door ! ' 
Quoth tlie raven, " Nevermore : " 

And tha ravon, never flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting 
On the pallid buBt of Pallas, just above my chamber door ; 
And his eyes have aU the seeming ef a demon that is dreaming, 
And the laiop-ligbt o'er liim streaming throws his shadow on the floor ; 
And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on the floor, 
Shall be lifted — bbtsrmore I 



Home asd School Influence Especially Heobssart in 
Time op "War. 

-18S3. 



The grand march of hTimanitj stops not in its cotitbg even fta 
war. Erom the cradle to the coffin, tlie crowding oolumna more oa 
with !ock-atep through the successive stages of life. Childhood 
cann jt halt in its progress for returning peace to afford leisure for 
education On into the years — to manhood, lo citizenship, to 
dost nj— it rushes, whether learning lighte its path and guides its 
iteps or ignoianee involves it in error and conducta it headlong 
luto vice Ani if in peace the school is needful to rear our children 
to an intelligent and virtuous manhood, how much, greater the need 
when war, with its inseparable barbarism, is drifting the nation from 
its onward course of peaceful civilization, h3cK. to the old realms of 
darkness and hrute force. 

The high and heroic aims of this oonfliot will doubtless mitigate 
the evils which necessarily attend &a appeal to arms. To say 
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noth n^ f tlie pi ^-^inl health <ii d pi owe i tl it camp life and 
niihtary di^ciphne will de^el p the Icvo i c unlry and love of 
liberty will rise agim iiom meie hohdiy lentimenti tc the grandeur 
and powe of national passions and the Union niiile doubly preci- 
ous hv the hloo 1 whi^h. it** maintenance will cost, will attain a 
strength that no moital fon,e <^n shake oi destroy. History will 
grow heio o agiin and human fy itself will le inspired and glorified 
with this tresh vmdicition of ita G-od ^iven r ghta and duties, in 
this new moamifion and tri imph of the pnneiplpi of Constitutional 
and Republican libeity Tte too ahsoihinj; love of money, which 
has h therto (.haracterized us has loo'^pncd somewhat ita clutch, and 
been, won to acta of genume benev lence at the sight of an im- 
penled country ind the fleiy lem n if i^ity fepirit slinks away 
abashed bef re the i use 1 j at r oti m which lays 1 fe itself on the 
altar of liberty 

But with all this! the liibarisms of wai are t o palpable and 
terrific to ) e forgotten or d sri-garded ind the w se and patriotic 
statesman will find in thorn a mere urgeat leason foi fostering those 
civilizing af,en&ie'< which n uiish the grow ng intelligence and vir- 
tue of the people Agamst the ideas and vices entrendered in the 
camps ind amid&t the battle 3i,!ds wo must rai^e still higher the 
bulwarks of virtuous habits and I olicft in the ch Idren yet at home. 
We ne;,d thp utmost stiet h uf heme and school mflueuee to save 
society and thi. State from the terrible d mimtion of military ideas 
and military foicc always so dano-erou^ to civ I liberty and free 



LXXXV. 

Abraham Lincoln 

V B DCN'JLOW — AEBIt, IhDI 

We have assembled togcthpi to unite m n itinnil mourning, la&h 
as has nevei been wifncsicd by the pieaent jieneration A few dijs 
ago every hall wia hung with the emblems of victory and m the 
asBurance of peace, every heart was filled with gratitude and joy 
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N" w 11 ! il tl t mjl 1 k Iwth mourning; the 

t t f th tj J th d tl Is t widowec! nation, 

I ly t ni t p ad th t t f II— an uncon- 

II bl g f f th 1 f f th 1 1 t men that evev 
Id th t 1 f t m I b 1 fh t th people loycd 
Ab h m L 1 II d 1 hia t ! t as no nation 

1 ip thh tf yra Hhdl wly, httt surely, 

■w 1 w y t th fi ! d te m by his noble single- 

fp p h ty d tnthfil BS On 1 first accession 
tpw 1 w dt tdbytl mj tytti p ople because he 
waa k w t th ra H was Ik t f gold newly dug 

f m th m nt wh h th [ pi Id nly see the dross; 

bth p Ith hthfiyllff years, the dross 

bdl p tdhhlb m t nip d w th the eagles of the 

[hi dflbty Ifmth tmh fme was secure. 

Thyl dhmh 1 hdtdtht 11 because he was 

p dftmldtj h waa braver than 

b Id fi m tl t w b tt tl U w 11. He waa not 

1 astfd > t t 1 1 d 1 his h meekly, and con- 

d t I h m It 1 ly th t th t t 1 <Hji rose up as one 

mto dteth h dlbtyH countered great 

b t ! p t; th wh 1 t y f d 1 yalty; with what 

md dwdmhlb dt mb wh t was divided in 

th t hhl httb dbta servant of the 

peopl H f t ill pol 1 nut by II '^ into important 

& m wh w h pp t I tl "^th mg around him 

th bl t mi d f th t wl m ht d de with him, not 

ly th p I ] ty b t th d t I th election of his 

b t d th m i t f h 1 were to be, seen 

vil fthtwdmwhh d Ihm forever to all 

nl {,ht 1 It IS f th t q It —for his purity, 

mfl ty d p t t m — th t th p pi b w mourn for their 

ImtdP dtwth tllgtm which has an 

gmtf Yte. A f y gh. Those who 

th ght t d h 1 h fl ly ceeded in crown- 

ng h m w th mm t I I y J th j [ 1 w II 1 e long and suffer 

m h b f th y w 11 his 1 k m 
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LXXXVI. 

On Boakd tub Cumberland. 



"Stajid by yoiir guns, men I " Morris oried. 
Smsdl need to pass the word ; 
Our men at quarters ranged theniselTea 
Before the drum was heard. 

And tkeii began the sailors' jestai 

" What thing is that, I saj ? " 
" A long-shore meetiDg-house fidrift 

Is atanding down the bay 1 " 

A frown came over Morris' face ; 

The strange, dark craft lie knew. 
" That is the iron McTrimac, 

Manned by a rebel orew. 

" So shot youi- gnus, and point thom atraigl 

Before this day goes by, 
We '11 try of what her metal 's made." 

A cheer was our reply. 



er, boys, this flag of oura 
Has Bcldom left its place ; 
And when it falls, the deck it strikes 
Is covered with disgrace. 

" I ask but this : or sink or swim, 

Or live or nobly die. 
My last sight apon earth may be 

To see that OB"'"" "-'" 

Meanwhile the shapelsai 

Came moving 
As gloomy as a passing h 

Aa silent as the graTe. 

Her ports were closed ; from stfsm to stern 

No sign of life appeared. 
We wondered, questioned, strained out eyes, 

Jokedf — eyerything but feared. 
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SELECTIONS. 

Shfi readied our range. Our broadside ranj 

Our heavy pivots roared ; 
And shot and shell, a fire-af hell, 

Against her eidea we poured. 

God's mecey! from her sloping roof 

The iron tempest glaneed, 
As hail bounds ftoin a cottage ihatoh, 

And round her leaped and danced ; 

Or when against her dusky hull 

IVe struck a fair, full blow. 
The mighty, solid iron globes 

Were crumbled up like enow. 

On, on, witii fast inereasiEg speed 
The silent monster came, 

Tliougli all our starboard battery 
Was one long line of flame. 

She heeded not, no gun she fired, 

Straight ou our bow she bore ; 
Through riving plank and crashing frjime 

Her furious way she tore. 

Alas '. ovx beautiful, keen bow. 

That in the fiercest blast 
So gently folded back the seas. 

They hardly felt we passed I 

Alasl alas I my Cumberland, 

That ne'er knew grief before, 
To be so gored, to feel so deep 

The tusk of that sea-boar [ 

Onoe more she backward drew a epaoe. 

Once more our side she rent; 
Then, in the wantonness of hate. 

Her broadside through us sent. 

The dead and dying round us lay. 

But our foeman lay abeam ; 
Her open port-holes maddened us ; 

We fired with shout and scream. 
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We felt our Tessel Bctlliag fast, 

We knew our time was trief. 
" IIo ! man the pumps ! " But tlioae who ivofkecl. 

And fought not, wept witi-grief. 

" Iieep us but an hour afloat ! 

O, gWe us only time 
To meto unto yon rebel crew 

Tlie measure of tlieir crime ! " 

From captain down to ponder-boy 

No hand waa idle t!ien; 
Two Boldiers, but by chance aboard, 

Fought on like sailor mea. 

And when a gun's crew lost a hand. 

Some hold marine Ktepped out, 
And jerked his braided jacltet off. 

And hauled the gun about. 

Onr forward magaiina was drowaed; 

And up from the aitk bay 
Crawled the wounded, red with blood. 

And round us gaaping lay. 

Tes, cheering, calling us by name. 

Struggling with failing breath 
To feeep tJiBir shipmates at their post 

Whore glory strove with death. 

With deoliB afl.oat, and powder gone. 

The last broadside we gare 
Prom the guns' heated iron lips 

Burst out beneath the wave. 

As men-of-war's-men should — 
Wo placed within their proper racks, 
And at our quarters stood. 

" Up to the apar-deok ! save yourselves I " 

Cried Selfridga. " Up, my men! 
God grant that some of us may live 

To fight jon ship again ! " 
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We turned, — we did not like to go; 

Yet staging seemed but vain, 
Knee-deep in wntei' ; so we left ; 

Some Bwore, some gcoaoed with pain. 

We reached tho deck. There RandalJ stood: 

" Another turn, men, — so ! " 
Calmly he aimed Ms pivot gun: 

"Now, Tennj, let her go! " 

It did our sore hearts good to hear 

The song our pivot sang, 
As, rushing on from ware to wave. 

The whirring liomb-ahell sprang. 

BraTB Randall leaped upon the gun. 

And waved his cap iu aport; 
" Well done ! wellaimedl I saw that shell 

Go thrflugh an open port." 



The deck was overflown ; 
The poor ship staggered, lurched to port. 
And gave n living groan. 

Down, down, ,19 headlong through the wavi 

Our gallant vessel rushed, 
A thousand gurgling watery Bounds 

Around my aenaea gushed. 

Then I remember little more. 

One look to heaven I gave, 
Where, like an angel'a wing, T saw 

Our spotless ensign wave. 

I tried to oheer. I cannot eay 

Whether I swam or sank ; 
A blue mist closed, around my eyes. 

And everything was blank. 

When I awoke, a soldier lad, 

All dripping from: the aea. 
With two great tears upon his ohfleks, 

Was bending over me. 
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I tried to speak. Ha underatood 

The wisli I ooulcl not speak. 
He turned me. There, thank Godl the flag 

Still fluttered at the peak! 

And there, wliile thread shiill hang to thread, 

let that ensign iij ! 
The noMeat conatsllation set 

Against onr northern sky. 

A BJgn that we ivho live may claim 

The peerage of the braye; 
A monument, that needs no scroll. 

For those heneatli the waye. 



LXXXVII. 

The Sword-Bearek. 
g. -w. bokek — iiarch 8, 18g2. 

Brave Morris saw the day was lost ; 

I'or nothing now remained. 
On the wrecked and sinking Cumberland, 

But to BftTe the flag unstained. 

So lie swore an oath in sight of Heaven, — 
If he kept it the world can tell: — 

"Before I strike to a rebel flag, 
I '1! sink to the gates of hell ! 

" Here, take my sword ; 'tis in my way; 

I shall trip o'er the useless steel; 
For I 'U meet the lot that falls to all 

With my slioulder at the wheel." 

So the little negro took the sword; 

And with what reverent care. 
Following his master step by step, 

He bore it here and there ! 

A thought had crept through his sluggish brain. 
And shone in hia dusky face, 
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That eomcIlow — lie could not tell just how — 
'T was the sword of his trampled race. 

And as Morris, great with his lion heart, 
Hushed onward, from gua to gun, 

The little negro slid after Iilm, 
Like a shadow in the sun. 

But something of pomp aad of curious pride 

The sable oreature wore, 
Which at an; time but a time like that 

Would have made the ship's crew roar. 

Oyer the wounded, dying, and dead, 

Like aa usher of t!ie rod, 
The black page, full of !iis inigiity trust, 

With dainlj eautiou trod. 

No heed he gave to the flying ball. 

No heed to the bursting shell ; 
His duty was something more than life, 

And he strove to do it welL 

Down, with our starry flag apeak, 

In the whirling sea we sank, 
And captain and crew and the sword-bearer 

Were washed from tie bloody plank. 

They picked us up from the hungry wayee ; — 

Alas! notall! — "And where, 
Where is the faithful negro lad ? " — 

" Back oars 1 ayaat! look there!" 

We looked ; and as heaven may save my soul, 

I pledge you a sailor's word, 
There, fathoms deep in the sea, he lay. 

Still grasping his master's sword 1 

We drew him out ; and many an hour 
We wrought with his rigid form, 

Ere the almost smothered spark of life 
By slow degrees grew warm. 
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The first dull glance tiiil his ejfiballs rolled 
Was down towards his shrunken hand ; 

And he smiled, and olosed his eyea again 
As they fell on the rescued brand. 

And no one touched the sacred sword. 

Till at length, when Morris came, 
The little negro stretohed it out, 

With his eager eyes aflaaie. 

And if Morris wrung the pocr boy's hand. 
And his words seemed hard to speak, 

And tears ran down his manly cheeks, 
What tongue shall cull hirn weak f 



The Va«abonbs. 
Wo are two travelers, Roger and I. 

Roger 's my dog.— Come here, jou scamp '. 
Jump for the gentlemen, — mind jour eyei 

Over the table,— loot out for the lamp! — 
The rogue is growing a little old ; 

Five yeara we've tramped through wind and weathei 
And slept out- door a when nights were cold, 

And ate and drank — and atarved — together. 

We 'ye learned what comfort is, I tell joo ! 

A bed on the floor, a bit of rosin, 
A fire to thaw our thumbs, (poor fellow 1 

The paw he holds up there 's been frozen,) 
Plenty of catgut for mj Sddle, 

(This ont-door business is bad for strings,) 
.Then a few nice buckwheats hot from the griddle. 

And Roger and I set up for kings I 

No, thank ye, sir,— Inever drink; 

Roger and I are exceedingly moral- 
Are n't we, Roger! — See him wink I — 

Well, something hot, tben,~we won't quarrel. 
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He'a Uiiraty, too, — see him noil Iiie head! 

What a pitj, sir, that dogs can't talk ! 
Bb underEtands eyery word that's said, — 

And he knows good milk from water- and- chalk. 

The truth is, sir, now I reflect, 

I 've been so sadly giTen to grog, 
I wonder I've not lost tlie respect 

( Here 's to you, air ! ) even of my dog. 
But he eticka by, through thic]; and thin ; 

And this old coat, with ita empty pockets, 
And rags that smell of tobacco and gin, 

He '11 follow while he has eyes in his soofceta. 



There is n't another creature living 

Would do it, and prove, (lirough every disaster. 
So fond, 80 faithful, and so forgiving, 

To suoii B, miaerabie, thankless master ! 
No, air I — ace him wag his tail and grin 1 

By George 1 it makes my old eyes water! 
That is, there's somclhing in this gin 

That ehokaa a fellow. But no matter ! 

We'll have some music, if you're willing. 

And Roger (Item! what a plague a cough is, Sir!) 
Shall march a little. — Start, you villain! 

Stand straight I 'Bout face ! Salute your officer 1 
Pat up that paw I Dresa I Take your rifle ! 

{ Some doga have arms, you see I ) Now hold your 
Cap while the gentlemen giya a trifle. 

To aid a poor, old, patriot soldier! 

March 1 Malt 1 Now show how the rebel shakes. 

When ho stands up to hear liia sentenoe. 
Now tell us how many drama it takes 

To honor a jolly new acquaintance. 
Five yelpa,— that's live; he 's mighty knowing! 

The night 'a before ua. fill the glasses ! — 
Quick, Sir! I'm ill, — my brain ia going! — 

Some brandy, — thank you, — there I— it passes I 
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Wlij nft reform! That's easily aaiil; 

Kilt i 've goue tirongh suoii wretolied treatment, 
Someiimes forgetting the taste of bread, 

And Ecarce remembering what meat meajit, 
Tiiat my poor stomach 'b past reform ; 

And there are times when, macl witli thinking, 
I'd sell out heaTen for something warm 

To prop ft horrible inward sinking. 

la there a may to forget to think ! 

At jour ftge, Sir, home, fortune, friends, 
A dear girl's Iota, — but I took to lirink;— - 

Tlia same old atorj ; you know how it ends. 
If you could have seen these classic features, — 

You need n't laugh, sir | they were not then 
Such !b burning libel on God's orcatures: 

I was one of your bandaomc men I 

If you had seen HBa, so fair and young, 

"Whose head was happy on this breast I 
If you conld have heard the song I aiing 

Wheu the wine went round, you would n't liave gu^ 
That eTer I, sir, should be straying 

From door to door, with fiddle and dog. 
Bagged and penniless, and plaj'lng 

To you to-night for a glass of grog! 

Slie 'a married since,. — a parson's wife : 

"J was better for her that we should part, — 
Bultor tie Bobereat, proaieat life 

Thau a blasted home and a broken heart. 
I have seen her 1 Once ; I was weak and spent 

On a dusty road : a carriage atopped : 
But littlo she dreamed, as on she went, 

"Who kissed the coin that her fingora dropped! 

It makea me wild to think of the change ! 
What do you care for a beggar's story ? 
Is it amusing ? you fiad it strange ? 
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I had a mollicr so proud of me I 

'T waa well alio died before — Do jou know 
If the happy spirita in heaveE can see 

The ruin and wretohedneaa here below? 

Another glass, and strong, to deaden 

This pain ; then Roger and I will start. 
I wonder, has he sueh a lumpish, leaden, 

Aoiiing thing, in plaoe of a heart! 
He is Bull sometimes, and would weep, if he oould, 

No doubt, remembering tilings that were,— 
A Tirtuoua Jtennel, with plenty of food, 

And himself a sober, ceapectable our. ' 

I'm-balter now; that glass was warming. — 

Touraacall limber jour laiy feet I 
We must be fiddling and performing 

For supper and bed, or starve in tlie street, — 
Not a, very gay life to lead, jou think ? 

But soon we shall go where lodgings are free, 
And the sleepers need neither victuals nor drinfc ; — 

The sooner, the better for Roger and me ! 



COEDIAL SUBMIBSION TO LAWFUL AUTHORITY , 

ATTriBTiTF nr Good CiTiZFNSHir 



Obedience is the law oi God ^ 
His providence. And cTeimoie in the lackpiound of Ha love 
and mercy to the docile md penitent hangs the cl ud of destnie- 
tion to the incorn^il ly guilty Ketnbution waits ii[ n mv titioa. 
Behind ail Jehovah a dealings with ingeli men and deMli fhere 
lingers an immutable inesorable etprn^l must Obey and live,, 
vefnse and perish, is the epitome of God's natural and spiritual 
economy. It rules in the moral and loaterial worlds; in the 
destinies of individualsj of nations, and of the race. 
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The unsupported hoiy falln, is tlie lesson slowly and gently taught 
in the nursery, as the little child steps falteringly from father to 
mother, from chair to chair. Once learned, the law muat Iw 
obeyed — death lurks at every precipice. Thus one by one, kindly, 
imperceptibly almost, God teaches us His physical laws, and ever 
after, by sea and land, through all the realms of nature, the inex- 
orable decree, " ohet/ or die," attends our footsteps. It is heard in 
the howl of the tempest, in the thunders of Niagara — It speaks to 
us in the eartliC[uake and the avalanche^ita fiery letters gleam in 
the storm-cloud, it sounds forth from the caveens and smote of 



We cannot escape from this omnipresent, eternal wiuit, in the 
natural world. It is God's tremendous barrier, erected everywhere, 
to turn us from destruction — erected not in aiiger, but in love. It 
is inesorable, because else it would cease to be effective. Some must 
perish that many may live. We must obey tte laws of health. ; the 
penalty of taking poison is death — the penalty of breathing foul 
air, sooner or later is death — the penalty of intemperance is misery, 
decay and death. 

The same unchangeable decree follows ua into the moral world. 
We must obey the moral law, or sriffer — physically as well as men- 
tally. Here, tpo, God has no scruples about enforcing tis commands 
by the ordeal of pain. He does not atop with "moral suasion" 
merely — He not only pleads with divine tenderness, but He 
chastises with divine uncompromising firmness and severity. Sin 
and suffering are indissoluble. In the cup of every forbidden plea- 
sure there lurks a viper, which sooner or later wiSl sting soul and 
body to death. No tortures of the body can compare with the 
agonies of the spirit, but in due time, for every infraction of the 
moial code, the former are superadded to the latter. 

" Thou shalt not kill," is the sententious decree which epitomiaes 
the divine regard for human life. Not — "It is not beat to be a 
murderer — it is not right — you will he far happier if you do not — 
yon should respect the rights and happine^ of others — do not, 1 
you, do not be a murderer" — but, ringing through the 
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earth, the terse mandate of God falls loud and cleai upon tlie race, 
"Thou shait not." And who can depict the terrors that gather 
about and haunt tho guilty wretch who violates tlie prohibition—- 
goad and haunt him to his dying hour, even if swift destruction 
does not overtake hiai at the hands of the law. A fugitive and a 
vagaboud, pursued through the earth by the aleepl^s and lelcntless 
Nemesis of vengeance, scourged by the scorpion lash of conscience, 
pale and wasted and hagoard he drags himself oaward to a prema- 
ture giaie 01 m^oLea the suicides doom Thus does the eveilasting 
MUST eonf ort the tians^ ess r at everj tmn 

And aa it is with individuali so it is with natijus The fra.i.k of 
ceatuiie'. is trewn with tht. memor als of Jehoiahs ticmendoua 
judgments open States an! Emjirea th^t would n t obey his law — 
"The wicked shall be tuined muD hell nd tW the nations thit 
forget Go 1 la the leeoi 1 which six thousand jeais have confirmed 
''TLo m Us of the go Is grind skwly but soone or liter retnbu- 
tion re istless ai 1 appalhng el ses the eaieei of nat onal injustice 
and wi ng So it has 1 een m the past so it is now and so it will 
ever be Mercy forbearance entieaty peisuasion are tried first — 
the light of leason the warning of expeiience the monitions of 
Providence ire given to aveit the impending blow Truth and vir- 
tue 3 st cc ard fieelom are ii aci bed up n the binners beneath 
wh ch the dod of Histoiy would lead the nations to the millennial 



x'c[. 

My Mother, 



My Mother 's a 'beandfiil spirit, and lier homo is the Holy Evangel's ; 
There she feels neither sorrow n-ov pain, and treads not the path of the 

weary, 
Yeara ago, in the bud of my being, I knew her a radiant mortal, 
But the Louse of hor soul decayed, anii she fled from the crumbling mansion, 
And over the sea of eternity, bi idged by the hands of angels, 



,,Googlc 



204 ELOCUTION. 

Uuitiug the links of 'beiief with, the golden uhain of repcntanoo, 
She passed, with the torch of prayer, to tio opposite shove in safety, 
When, erownec! with the garlanda of love, she mounted the ateps of the oity, 
And the angels of Merey and Truth, keeping watch at the heavenly portals, 
Eeheld her approach from afar, and flaug open the pearly partitions ; 
IVith song and loud hallelujahs they welcomed tiie earth-ransomed stranger, 
And guided her steps, till she stood on the hrink of the Life-giving 

fountain. 
Where, tasting its Lethean watara, all the joys of the world were forgotten, 
SaTB the beautiful bloom of the aoul— tho lore in the heart of the mother. 
Tliis, the light of her life upon earth, now budded and blossomed in heaven. 
Stately and fair it towered, and the hue of its leaves was immortal. 
Strong tendrils grew out from each bough, and twined round the chords of 

her spirit. 
While the lephyra of Paradise played and toyed with the delicate branehes, 
Till each leaf like a harp-string awayed, and murmured in strains .Eolian, 
And oft with their musical numbers reminded the wondering mother 
Of the flowers she had left in the desert,— her weary and sorrowing 

children, 
m their half-open leaflets she reads the pledge of her glorious mission, 
Ind rsjoloed that her love should gather those earthly buds to her bosom, 
fhe angels beheld her in gladness rise up on those radiant pinions 
'Thioh float en the air like a sunbeam, and rltal the dove in their fleelness. 

I tiv, my mother 's a beautiful spirit, and her home is the holy Evaagors ; 
IWt she comes on her soft-floating pinions to look for her earth-bound 

children. 
Sn oomes, and the hearfs that were weary no longer remomher tJieic 

In llieir joy that the lost is returned, our beloved and radiant mother I 
Shu comes and our spirits r^oice, for we know she 's our guardian angel, 
O'o'our journey in life keeping watch, and giving us gentle caresses. 
Sho oomes, she comes with the light when it opens the gates of the morning. 
Anil her voice is our musio by night, of perils and storms giving warning. 
Her robes are of delicate pink, — sweet emblem of holy affection, — 
And twined o'er her ladient brow are the amaranth-blossoms of heaven. 
She smiles, and the light of her smiles bringeth joy in our seasons of 

darkness ; 
Slie whispers, and soft are the zephyrs that echo her musical numbers, 
As tltey waft o'er the chords of our being her thrilling and fervent ei 
"We listen to her in our sorrow, and yield to each gentle impresaii 
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Till ploaaant to us is the palli leading liown to the rushing river ; 

O'er the Bwift-roUing current of death we shall pass to the homes of the 

spirits, 
And, waiting beside ihe still waters, our mother will be there to greet ua ; 
With songs she will welcome our coming, and fold ua to rest ou her bosom, 
And teach us, like lisping children, to murmur the language of hesTen ! 

Oh, my mother 'a a beautiful spirit, and her home is the holy Eyangel's : 
But she comes on the pinions of love to watch her sorrowing children. 
She comes, aod the shadows depart, as wc Ihril! to her gentle caresses. 
Our Father in Heaycn, wo bless Thee, that our mother's our Guardian 
Angel 1 



Waiting by the Q-ate. 



Beaide a maasiye gateway built op in years gone by, 
Upon whose tops the clouds in eternal shadowa lie. 
While streams the evening sunshine on quiet wood and lea, 
I atand and calmly wait till the hinges turn for me. 

The tree- tops faintly rustle beneatli the hreeie's flight 
A soft and aoothing sound, yet it whispers of the night, 
I hear the woodtlirueh piping one mellow descant more. 
And scent the flowera that blow when the heat of day is o'er. 

Behold the portals open, and o'er the threshold now. 
There steps a weary one with a pale and furrowed brow ; 
Hia connt of years is full, hia allotted task is wrought ; 
He pasBea to hia rest from a place thut needs him not. 

In sadness tlieo I ponder how quickly fleets the hour 
Of human strength and action, man's courage and his power, 
I muse while still the woodthrush sings down the golden day. 
And as I look and listen the sadness wears away. 

Again the hingea tnrn, and a youth, departing, throws 
A look of longing backward, and sorrowfully goes; 
A blooming maid, unbinding the rosea from her hair, 
Moyea mournfully away from amidst the young and fair, 
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Oil glory of our race that bo suddenly decays ! 
Oh crimson flush of morning that darkens as we gazel 
Oh breath of summer flowers that on the restless air 
Scatters a moment's sweetness and flies wo ttnow not where ! 

I grieTO for life's bright promise, just shown and then withdrawn ; 
But still the sun shines round me; the evening birds sing on, 
And I again am soothed, and, beside the ancient gate, 
la this soft, evening twilight, I oalmly stand and wait. 

Once more the gates are opened; an infant group goes out, 
The sweet smile quenched forever, and stilled the sprightly shout. 
Oh frail, frail tree of Life, that upon the greensward slrows 
Its fair, young buds unopened, with every wind that blows 1 

So came from every region, so enter, side by side. 
The strong and faint of spirit, the meek, and men of pride. 
Stepa of earth's great and mighty, between those pillows gray, ' 
And prints of little feet, mark the dust along the way. 

And some approach the threshold whose looks are blank with fear, 
And some whose temples brighten with joy in drawing near. 
As if they saw doar faces, and caught the gracious eye 
Of Him, the Sinless Teacher, who came for us to die. 

1 mark the joy, the terror ; jot these, within my heart. 
Can neither make the dread nor the longing to depart; 
And in the sunshine streaming on quiot wood and lea, 
I Bfand and calmly wait till the hinges turn for me. 



Tht "Will ee Done. 



We see not, tnow not ; all our way 
Is night, — with Thee alone is day: 
From out the torrent's troubled drift. 
Above the storm our prayers we lift. 
Thy will be donol 
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The Seab. may fail, the heart may faint, 
But who are we to make complajnt. 
Or (tare to plead, in times like tliese, 
The weakness cf our loTe of ease ? 
Thy will bo done! 

We tako with solemn ttanUfulneEB 
Ou!' burden up, cor ask It less, 
And oount it joy that e^en we 
May suffer, serve, or wait for Thee, 
Whose will be done ! 

Though dim as yet in tint and line, 
We trace Thy picture's wise design. 
And thank Thee that Our age supplies 
Its dark relief of saorifioe. 
Thy wiilbe done! 

And if, in our unworthinees, 
Thy Baorifieial wine we press. 
If from Tliy ordeal's heated bars 
Our feet are seamed lyitb crimson sciirs. 
Thy Hill be done ! 

If, for the age to come, this hour 
Of trial hath yioarioas power, 
And, bloat by Thee, our present pain 
lie Liberty's eternal gain. 
Thy will bo done! 

Strike, Thou, the Master, we Thy keys, 
The anthem of the destinies : 
The minor of Thy loftier strain, 
Our hearts shall breathe the olii refrain. 
Thy will be done! 



xcrri. 
To-Day and To-Morrow 
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And trne iearta peri all in the time 

We bitterlicet need 'em. 
But neyer sit we down and eay 

There is nothiDg left but Borrow; 
We walk the wilderness to-day, — 

The Promised Land to-morrow. 

Our birds of song are silent now, — 

There arc no flowers blooming ; 
Yet life beats ia the fcoien bough. 

And Freedom's Spring ia coming ! 
And Freedom's tide oomes up always, 

Though we may strand in sorrow ; 
And our good hark, aground to-diy, 

Shall float again to-morrow I 

Tiirough all the long, dark night of years, 

The people's ory asoendeth. 
And earth is wet with blood and tears : 

But our meek snfferanoe endeth 1 
The few aball not forever sway, 

The many wail in sorrow ! 
The powers of hell are strong to-day, 

But Christ shall reign to-morrow I 

Thongh hearts brood o'er the past, our cyo 
With smiling Futures glisten 1 

For !o 1 our day bursts up the skies ; 
Lean out your souls, and listen ! 

The world rolls Freedom's radiant way, 
And ripens with her sorrow : 

Keep heart! who bear the cross to-day, 

Youth, Same-earneat, atlll aspire 

Witli energies immortal ! 
To many a hearen of desire 

Our yearning opes a portal 1 
And though age wearies by the way, 

And hearts break in the furrow, 
We'll sow the golden grain to-day, — 

The harvest comes to-morrow ! 
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BuUd np heroia lives, and all 

Be like a sheathen sabre, 
Ready to flash out at God's oall, 

ci-iTalrj of labor ; 
Triumpli and Toil arc twins ; and aje, 

Joy aeems the oloud of aocvow ; 
AecI 'tis the mftttjcdom to-day. 

Brings victory to-morrow I 



XOIV. 

The Gteovbs op Blarney. 

Tlie groTOH of Blarney they look ao charming, 

Down by the purlings of sweet, silent brooks — 
All docked by posies, that spontaneous grows there, 

Planted in order in the rooky nooks. 
'T ia tliere tlie daisy, and the sweet carnation, 

The blooming pink, and the rose so fair ; 
Likewise the lily, and the daffodilly — 

All flowers that Eoent the sweet, open air. 

'Tia Lady Jeffers owns this plantation. 

Like Alexander, or like Helen fair ; 
There 's no commander in all the nation 

For regulation can with her compare. 
Such walla surround hor, that no nine-poundev 

Could over plunder hor place of strength ; 
But Oliver Cromwell, he did her pommel 

And made a breach in her battlement. 

There's gravel walks there for apeculation. 

And converaation in sweet solitude; 
'T ia there the lover may hear the dove, or 

The gcntlo plover, in the afternoon. 
And if a young lady should be so engaging 

As to walk all alone in those shady bowers, 
'T ia there the courtier he may transport her 

In some dark fort, or unJer the ground. 
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For 't is tliere 's the eave where no daylight ecters, 

But bata and .badgers are forever bred ; 
Being moaaed bj natuc', that mates it sweeter 

Than b, coaeh and aii or a feather bed. 
"E is there 's the lalte tliat ia stored wili peroliEB, 

And comely eela ia the yerdant mud ; 
Besides the leeehes, and tlie groyea of beeciiea, 

All standing in order for to guard tko flood. 

'T ia there 's the kitclien hangs many a ilitoh in, 

"With the maids a atitohing upon the stiur; 
The bread and biske' — tko baor and whiskey. 

Would make you friaky if you were there. 
'T ia there you 'd see Peg Murphy'a daughter 

A washing praties forenent the door, 
With Boger deary, and Father Healy, 

All blood relations to my Lord Donougbmore. 

There's statues gracing thia noblo place in. 

All heathen goddesaes ao fair — 
Bold Neptune, Plutarch, and Nioodemus, 

All standing naied in the open air. 
So now to finish this brave narration, 

Whloh. my poor goni' could not entwine ; 
But were I Homer, or Nebueliadaeiiar, 

'T is in eyery feature I would make it ahine. 



Our System of Public iHSTRTfCiiON should Distinctively 
Incoloatb A Love of Country. 



The true American patriot is ever a worshipper. The starry 
symbol of hia country's sovereignty ia to Mm radiant with a diviner 
glory than that which meets hia mortal vision. It epitflmizes the 
1 results of dreary ages of experimente and failures in 
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human government ; and, as he gazes upon its stai'ry folds undulat- 
ing responsive to the whikpeiing winds of the upper air, it aome- 
times seems to his rapt spirit to recede further and further into the 
soft hlue skies, til! the heavens open, and angel hands plant it upon 
the battlements of Paradise. Wherever that ensign floats, on the 
aea or on the land, it is to him the very Shekinah of his political 
love and faith, luminous uith the presence of that God who oon- 
dueted lis fathers across the sea and through the fires of the Revo- 
lution, to the Pisgah heights of civU and religious liherty. Its 
stars seem real ; its lines of white symho! the purity of his heroic 
sires; those of red, their patriot blood shed in defense of the right. 
To defend that flag, is to him something more than a duty, it is 
a joy, a coveted privilege, akin to that which nerves the arm and 
directs the blow in defense of wife or child. To insult it, is worse 
than infamy ; to make war upoa it, more than treason. 

A perfect civil government ia the Bublimest earthly sjnihol of 
Deity — indeed, ench a government is a transcript of the divine 
wUl; its spirit and principles identical with those with which He 
governs the universe. Its vigilance, care and protection, are ubi- 
quitous — its strong hand is ever ready to raise th'e fallen, restrain 
the violent, and punish the aggressor. Its patient ear is bent to 
catch alike the complaint of the rich and strong, or the poor and 
weak, while unerring justice presides at thp trial and settlement of 
every issue between man and man. 

Now, our government is not perfect, even in theory, and still 
less BO in practice; but it is good and strong and glorious enough to 
inspire a loftier patriotism than animates the people of any other 
nation. What element is wanting to evoke the passionate love and 
admiration of an American citizen for his country ? Is it ancestry ? 
Men of purer lives, sterner principles, or braver hearts than our 
fathers, never crossed the sea. Is it motives ? Not for war or con- 
quest, but for civil and religious liberty, did onr fathers approach 
these shores. Is it perils and obstacles? Wintry storms, and icy 
coasts, and sterile soils, prowling beasts, and savage men, and hunger, 
and nakedness, and disease, and death, were the greeting our fathers 
received, Is it patient endurance? Not till the revelations of the 
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■"■■il day, will tlie dauntless fortitude of our fathers, in the midst of 
lalling dangers and sufferings, be disclosed. Is it heroie axshieve- 
.nt ? Again a,nd again has the haughtj Lion of St. &eorge heen 
ought tfl the dust, and the titled chivalry of England overthrown 
Ly the resistless onset of the sons of liberty, led by " Mr. Wash- 
ington I" Is it moral sublimity? Behold Witherspoon ia the 
Continental Congress ; Washington at Valley Forge ; Ciay in the 
Senate of 1S50, Is it that we have no historical Meccas ? Where 
shall a patriot muse and pray, if not by the shades of Vernon oi 
Ashland — at Marshfield or the Hermitage Have we no gieat 
names to go flaming down the ages? When will Henr-i s ilmon 
voice be hushed, or Warren cease to tell men how to die for 
liberty — when will Adams, and Franklin and Jeffei=oii fade ftom 
history? Is it constitutional wisdom, estelle net uf liws or mcen 
tives to individual exertion? No other land can compaie with ours 
in these respects. Is it grandeur of scenery F (jod his made but 
one Niagara, one Miasippippi, one Hulaon Is it teintcrial 
extent? Our domain stretches from ooenn to jcean ind fiom 
lake to gulf. 

By all these incentives let our scboul boys be fired with in enthu 
siastio love for the dear land oi their birth, the precious heiitage 
of their fathers — -let them leave the school loom for the irena of 
active life, feeling that next to Gfld and then paients, their country 
claims and shall receive their best aftections and mOit uncompromis- 
ing devotion — let them realize that then conduct will bnng honor 
or dishonor upon their country, as suiely as upon then paient« and 
fi'iends — let them learn to identify themselves as citizens with the 
interests of the commonwealth, blushing at whatever disgraces hei, 
esuitmg in all that contiibntes lo hei gloiy and renown — let them 
feel thit this great countij is thett countiy, that they ha\e a per 
sonal propiietor^hip in the iustie of her history, the honor of her 
name, the magnificeni^ of hei commerce, the valor of her fleets 
and aimiea, the inviolabihtv of hei Constitution and laws, and 
the magnitude md bcntbemcc ot hei civil, social and religious 
institutions 
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Address at the Dedication op 
g-ettysbub&. 



Foaracore and seven jeara i^o our fathers brouglit forth upon 
this continent & new nation, conceived in liberty, and dedicated to the 
proposition that all men are created equal. Now we are engi^ed in . 
a great civil war, testing whether that nation, or anj nation so con- 
ceived and BO dedicated, can long endure. We are met on a great 
battle field of that war. We are met to dedicate a portion of it as 
the final resting-place of those who here gave their lives that that 
nation might live. It ia altogether fitting and proper that we should 
do this. But in a larger sense we cannot dedicate, we cannot con- 
secrate, we cannot hallow this ground. The hrave men, living and 
dead, who straggled here, have coDsecrated it far above our power 
to add or detract. The world will little note, nor long remember 
what we say here, bat it can never forget what they did here. It is 
for us, the living, rather to be dedicated here to the unfinished work 
they have thus far so nobly carried on. It is rather for us to he 
here dedicated to the great task remaining before us that from these 
honored dead we take increased devotion to the cause for which 
they gave the last full measure of devotion, that we here highly 
resolve that these dead shall not have died in vain, that the uatiou 
shall, under Grod, have a new birth of freedom, and that the govern- 
ment of the people, by the people, and for the people, shall not 
perish from the earth. 



XCVII- 

National Lincoln Monument. 



The elements of character which most exalted Abraham Lincoln, 
—which earned for him among his friends and neighbors a soitftrigaei 
lore honorable than that awarded to Aiistides — which bound him 
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to the good, who knew luiBj by indissoluble ties of love and confi- 
dence — -which made him Pi'esident — which kept him inflexible of 
purpose and unfailing in faith in the darkest days of the Kepublio 
— which caused him in the fullness of time to smite the Pharaohs 
of Slavery with the flaming breath of his immortal Proclamation, 
calling a whole race from despair and death up to life and hope — 
the qualities of head and heart which did these things, and which at 
last added his name to the Martjrs of Liberty, and shtined his 
memory in the heart of the nation with a love more tender and 
reverent than has been given to any other son of the Republic since 
the death of Washington ; are his simple, unswerving tmtlifalness ; 
his humble trust in God; his inflesible fidelity to his convictions of 
truth and duty; his unsuspecting frankness and generosity; his 
quenchlesa love of liberty, and the unsullied rectitude and purity of 
his life. 

Did not the world seem less bright and beautiful when we heard 
that Abraham Lincoln was dead ? Did not .a loving presence seem 
to have passed from the very atmosphere, leaviug a shadow of a 
vi^ue distress upon our hearts? Was not gometliing wanting to the 
day — something to the night — when we knew that liis loving heart 
had c«ase to beat? Did the sun ever look down on such a spectacle 
as this stricken nation pr^eated, in its voiceless anguish, on the 
morning of April 15th ? Was auy man ever borne to the grave so 
triumphant In death — with a funeral procession fifteen days in 
c^uration and over two thousand mUes in length, while the air was 
ever tremulous, day and night, with dirge, and requiem, and minute 
gun? No dead President alone could evoke such woe. It was dead 
Abraham Lincoln, the good and tiiie inam,, more than the Chief 
Magistrate of the nation, that subdued and melted the national 
heart, and bathed the millions in tears. 

Is it not meet that we build a monument to such a man — a mon- 
ument that shall not only be worthy the immortal dead, but one that 
shall essay to express the homage of a Christian and educated people 
for an exalted character whose greatness is made complete by good- 
ness ? Will not such a monument teach all future generations, that 
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" He is not bwt half great who is not good ; " inspiring the young 
and ardent with a worthy amhition, and that lofty coiu'age which 
dar^ to do right for right's sake, while it rebukes and ehamcB the 
selfish, groveling, politic compromiser '! Do we not well, as educators, 
to build a monument to which every parent may point Lis chUd and 
say, " So let it be done to him whom tte people delight to honor ? " 
Will not a new era in our national life be maikcd by such a monu- 
meat — will it not still seem grand and worthy, when, in the corning 
oenturiea, the nation having ooasununated the policy for which he 
died, and become strong and glorious in a Union without a slave, 
shall appreciate, honor, love and reveve, as it cannot now, the suhlime 
character, life and work of her martyred President ? 

Living as he lived, dying as, and for wliat, he died, the lapse of 
time will hut render more and more sacred every offering of love 
which this generation shall lay upon his tomb. Sage and ucer, the 
good and great of every land and clime will come to muse and pray 
beneath ita solemn shade. Let art and genina reaj? the mighty shaft, 
and more than classic grace and beauty breathe their inspiration 
upon it and make it glorious — for while it marks the dust of 
Lincoln, its nobler mission will be to tell our children and the world, 
from age to age, how we love THE Martyrs op Libeety. 



DuiT OE American Citizehs. 

i.Y, 1861. 



If war must come — if the bayonet must be used to maintain tlie 
Oonstitutioa — I can say, before God, my oouscience is cleai-. I 
have struggled long for a peaceful solatioa of the difficulty. I have 
not only tendered those States what was theirs of right, but I have 
gone to the very eitreme of magnaniinity. The return is War — 
armies marchiag upon our Capital; obstructions and dangers to ojir 
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navigation ; loiters of marque to invite pirates to prey upon our 
commerce ; a concerted movement to blot out the United States of 
America from the map of the glohe. The question is, are we to 
maintain the oountry of our fathers, or allow it to be strieken 
down by those who, when they can no longer govern, threaten to 
destroy? * * * * * * 

But this is no time for a detail of causes. The conspiracy is now 
known. Armies liave been raised. War is levied to aocomplish it. 
There are onh/ two sides to the queUion. Every moJi mmt he for 
the United States or against it. There can be no nemirale in this 
war — ONLY Patriots and TaAiTOas! * * 

We cannot close our eyes to the sad and solemn fact that war does 
exist. The Government must be maintained ; its enemies over- 
thrown; and the more stupendous the preparations, the loffi the 
bloodshed, and the shorter the struggle. * * * 

The Constitution and its guarantees are our birthright; and I am 
ready to enforce that inalienable right to the last extent. We 
cannot lecogmze '^eccb-iioa Recognize it once, aad you have not 
only dissilved the Govetnment but you have destroyed civil order, 
and ruptured the foun lations rf society; you will have inaugurated 
anarchy in its woi&t torm, and will shortly esperience all the horrors 
of the Eienoh Hevolution 

Then we have a solemn duty— to maintain the Government. The 
greater our unauamity the speedier the day of peace. We have 
piejudRes to overcome fiom the few short months since, of a fierce 
party contest. These must be allayed. Let us lay aside dll ciimi 
nations and reerimiaations, as to the origin of these difficulties 
When we shall have again a country, with the United States flag 
floating over it, and respected on every inch of Ameiiciu soil it 
will then be time enough to ask who and what brought all this 

It is a sad task to discuss questions so fearful as civil war ; but sad 
as it is, bloody and disastrous as I expect it will be, I express it as 
my cottviotioa, before God, that it is the duty of every American 
citizen to rally around the flag of his country. 



,,Googlc 



SELECnONS. 
XOIX. 

Socrates Snooks. 



Mister Sooratee Snooks, a lord of oreation, 

A aecond time entared the marriage relation ; 

Xantippe Calorie accepted bis hand, 

And thought him the iiappieat man in the Jand. 

But Bcarcs had the honejBioon passed o'er Ma hoad, 

When, one morning, to Xaiitippe, Socrates said, 

'' I think, for a man of mj etaading in, life, 

This house is too small, as I now haTO a wifo ; 

So, as early as possible, carpenter Carey 

Shall be sent for to widen mj house and mj dairy." 

" Mow, Socrates, dearest," Xantippe replied, 
" I hate to hear everything "vulgarly my'd ; 
How, wheneyer you apeai of your chattels again, 
Say, our cow-house, our barn-yard, out pig-pen." 
" By your leave, Mrs. Snoots, I will say what I please 
Of my houses, my lands, mi/ gardens, my trees." 
" Say Our," Xantippe eielaimed in a rage. 
" I won't, Mrs. Snoolis, though you iisln it an age ! " 

Oh, woman! though only a part of man's rib. 

If the story in Genesis don't tell a fib, 

Should your naughty companion e'er quarrel with you. 

You are certain to prove fie best man of the two. 

In the following oase it was certainly true ; 

For the lovely Xantippe just pulled off lier sJjoe, 

And laying about her, all sides at random. 

The adage waa verified — "iWi desperandmn." 

Mister Socrates SnooliB, after trying in. Tain, 
To ward off the blows which descended like run, — 
Concluding that valor's beat part was discretion, — 
Crept under the bed lite a terrified Hessian. 
But the dauntless Xantippe, not one whit afraid, 
Converted the siege into a blockade. 
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At last, after reasoning the tliiog in his pate, 

He concluded 't was useless to strive against fata ; 

Ani so, like a tortoise, protrading his head, 

Said, "My dear, may we come out from under our bed ! " 

" Hah 1 htth ! " alio exclaimed, " Mr. Soecates Soooks, 

I peroeive you' agree- to my terms, by your looks r 

How, SocrataH,— hoar me,— from this happy hour. 

If you'll only obey me, I'll neyer look sour." 

'T is said the most Sabbath, ere going to churcb. 

Ho chanced for a olean pair of trowsara to search ; 

EaTing found them, ho asked, with a few neryous twitches, 

"My dear, tuay we pid on onr new Sunday breechis? " 



Colloquy of the Nations. 

nOR YOUSa LADIES. 

Israel, Italy, England, 

EuesiA, GrEitMAWY, Frakce, 

&REECB, SwlTZEEJlAJJlJ, UNITED StATES, 

Anglo-African, Paoi>nETESs. 

SCHNE I. 

Israel. — Ob. 1 that my head were waters, and mine eyea a fountain 
of tears, that I might weep day and night for the slain of the 
daiight«rs of my people. Oh ! JerneaJem ! Oflce the pride of her 
children and the glory of all lancis, now desolated by the Gentile. 
Evea her holy mountains leveled with the plain, and her ancient 
cedars have been stripped of their glory, which once sheltered the 
holy prophets, and under whose spreading branches Judea's daugt- 
ters listened to the sweet songs of Zioa, and David tuned hia harp 
and sang the praises of Jehovah. 

And where are her children, the chosen people of God? 

Ask the four winds of heaven if they visit any land unsought by 
the Jew. But glory to the Ancient of Days he is still a Jew; 
though wandering far from hia home, his eyes are ever turned Zion- 
ward, and he waits for the Coming of the Lord who shall restore the 
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glory of tte Ancient Temple, and gather thitlier the lost sheep of 
the House of Israel. The world hatea the Jew now, but the time 
will eome when his glory shall agMU return, and the scoffing Gentile 
shall acknowledge Mm the Blessed of the Lord. 

But yonder comes the repi-eaentatiyes of these proud nations. Let 
ine retire, lest I become the subject of their jeers. {_Bxit Jewess.'] 

SCENE 11. 

liussia. — Sisters, we meet. No sound of trump or druni an- 
nounces to the world our coming. 'T is not that ea^jh may prove her 
strength iu arms and claim at last a well fowght field. We come in 
loye and aaeh presents her claims to greatness. Let Greece first say 
what she has done to merit pmse, and why she asks her name may 
stand conspicuous among the nations of the earth. 

Greece. — Would you know what ancient Greece can hriug in 
proof of greatness ? Ask Platea'a well-foUght plain, and the narrow 
pass at Thermopylse, where the brave three hundred fell, if they 
belonged to Greeoe. Or, hkmg not this bloody picture, gaze upon 
her classic isles whose shores are washed by Southern aeas, and 
whose beauties fired a Sappho and a Homer's mind with strange, 
weird fancy. And when you ask for the wise of earth, forget not 
Plato, nor the mild and gentle Solon ; nor Socrates, who taught men 
how to live and how to meet the gods ; nor wise Lycnrgua, who gave 
earth laws that ail the world has patterned after. 

liali/. — Let not our aister claim too much for Greece; remember 
Italy has claims. 'Twas the "Eternal Eome" that ruled the world 
for centuries iu Church and State. Her warriors brought proud 
Carthage low, and even Greece acknowledged her dominion. 'Twas 
Cicero who stirred with magic power the hearts of those who listened 
to his strains of eloquence; and Virgil sang such lays that all the 
world still listens. Italy has ever olaimed the admiration of all 
lands. Her deep blue sky and southern winds, her very ruins, rich 
in ancient legends, frescoes, paintings, busts and arabesques, woo the 
painter and the poet to her shores m jcverence. The names of 
d and Michael Angelo alone make Italy imnntrtal. 
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Germany. — I am from G-ermany — a land that boasts not, of 
classic isles or wooing winds, but of stern realities. A land which 
hfts given to the world a hold and unrelenting Lutlier, a mild and 
gentle Melanothon, and a nohle Prince of Orange; men whose 
names stand foremost as reformers, and to wh'om all lands will ever 
owe a debt of gratitude. I do not ask for Germanj a place among 
the classio nations of the eartb, for she lives not in the misty past; 
the present and the future are her portion. But wJien you ask for 
those who have done most for the present civilization of mankind, 
forget not the land which can number among its great men a Hiun- 
boldt, a Mueller, and a Goethe. Forget not the land whose librari^ 
and public gardens, whose schools and universities, are the wonder 
and admiration of the world. 

Switzerland. — Who has not beard of the gorgeous sunsets of 
Switzerland ; of ber cloud-capped mountains and et«mal snows ; of 
her dazzling glaciers and beautiful inland lakes. And who does not 
know that her children are the boldest and the bravest j that for 
ages, in their mountain fastnesses they have defied tUe crowned 
Leads of Europe. Inured to hardship, and often to want, they 
have been content if only tbey could leap unfettered along the 
mountain side and breathe its pure air. "T is Switzerland who has 
given the world a Tell. 

Ungland. — The name of England is enough. I do not need to 
remind you what she has done to merit greatness. Boundless in 
wealth and power, she defies the world. To ber the sun never rises 
or sets, and to her the seasons are one. In her manufactories and 
commerce, in her institutions, both civil and political, she acknowl- 
edges no superior. For what can you ask that England does not 
possess ? Does the poet or novelist desire subjects for bis pen ? Let 
bim visit her ivy-mantled towers and ruined castles rich in legendary 
lore. Is it the historian wbo seeks for noble men and daring deeds ? 
Let him read England's record, and he will look no further. Who 
has made ber language immortal but a MOton and a Shakespeare ? 
What other army has been invincible on land and sea but England's? 
Whether as romaofio Crusaders they wrested the Holy Sepulchre 
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from tte defiling hands of the Saracen ; or as battlevs for the right, 
they taught proud Spain with her Invincihle Armada, and haughty 
France, at Waterloo, that they were fragile powers. And — and who 
now keeps the Russian bear from crushing half the world ? 

Where do the persecuted of every nation flee, and under the 
flowing folds of what flag do the chains of the slave fall off ? What 
other nation, for the last two years, has aided the Southern Confed- 
eracy in its nohle efibrt to crush Republicanism and establish a 
Monarchy ? Surely, in a. contest for superiority, no other nation 
will dare oppose herself to England. 

IVance. — From the vine-clad hills of sunny France I come — the 
land of mirth and jojotw revel. Her very language has caught the 
rythmic flow of her Ehone and Seine, and falls upon the ear ia 
gentle undulations. Its prose is poetry and music. 'T is Prance has 
taught the world to smile and banish gloom. Her children defy 
cold destiny, and !ive, if need be, on airy nothings. They see the 
silver lining to each clo«d, and so enjoy its shadow. And yet no 
land can boast of braver men or nobler deeds. Let haughty 
England not forget that he who first led forth the bold Omsadevs 
was a hermit and a Frenchman. And while she boistt thit England 
won the bloody field of Waterloo, let hei lemembei that to do il 
England did her best, while France, by ont wciV woman yeirs 
before — a peasant girl, Joan of Arc — had made the Saxcn army 
seek its island home in terror. She boldly asks who d*re contefct 
the right of mastery with England ; I answer, France. 

United States.— Si&ters, I come not here with mirth and song to 
ui^ my claims to greatness, for my heart is sad and desolate. My 
native land, once the abode of peace and joy, is filled with lamen- 
tations, — " Rachels mourning for their children and refusing to be 
comforted beeanse they are not," Where once was heard the busy 
hum of industry and the shouts of merry children, now echo the 
tramp of mighty hosts and clashing arms. 'T is not to oppose a 
foreign foe, or to repel an invader from her shores, but it is brother 
against brother, parent against child. When our noble fathers left 
their English homes, which had justly become hateful to them, and 
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Bought for tbemselTes and their children a refuge iu the unbroken 
forests of America, they hoped to form a nation wpoa the hroad 
basis of equal rights to all; hst unfortunately for them, there came 
a few who still had vivid memories of courts and titles; who loved 
the pomp of heraldry and knightly honors. And whea the brave 
young colonies stood boldly up and fought for seven long years, they 
— Arnolds, every one — gave comfort to the enemy; and now their 
children's childi-ea, sighing still for the " Flesh pots of Egypt," 
have waged this most unholy war. 

Encouraged by tteir English cousins, they had hoped to over- 
throw the noblest government the world has ever seen, and erect 
upon its ruins a despotic power, But, glory to the God of battles 
and the brave thousands who have rallied around their honored flag, 
the hopes of those base traitors shall be blasted. But oh ! the 
sacrifice I The desolate homes ! The orphan children I The 
widowed wives and lonely maidens! 

Anglo- A/i-ica/a. — " Ethiopia shall stretch forth her hand," saith 
the prophet. Hath she not stretched them fortli, lo ! for ages ? 
But through all the long years of her night there has been uo 
friendly band thrust through the darkuess to aid her. Oppressed 
by the strong of the earth, trampled upon by the powerful, her 
children have uttered only this prayer : " How long, oh Lord! how 
long ! " And this prayer, this wail from thousands of breaking 
hearts, has at last entered the ear of the Lord of Sabbaoth ; aad 
glory to His holy name, His arm is laid bare to save. 

Already the sound of breaking chains and loosening bolts may 
be heard. The fiat has gone forth, freedom, to all ; not from any 
earthly potentate, but from the great White Throne. All nature 
proclaims it. The winds whisper it in the ear of the slave as he' 
wanders around his lonely cabin. The quiet rivulet and the dashing 
mountain torrent bring the same glad news to the bondmen. Finally, 
it has been written in charaetei^ of blood all through the length and 
breadth of this land. Other nations may boast of hard-earned 
honors and well-fought fields, but what other nation has so long and 
so patiently waited as Africa ? 
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Do you say her children possess not ike courage to strike ? Look 
at their record for tlie past twelve months ; see them, the bravest of 
the hrave, as tliey have rushed into the very jaws of death ; not for 
honor, for that was denied them ; Dot for country, for they had none. 
I came uncaUed. You summoned me not; hut when next you meet 
it may be fat otherwise. Remember, when God is for us, who can he 
against us ? Yes ! Glory to God in the highest I Yes ! Glory to 
Him on the throne ! There's light and there's freedom both dawning, 
for the east brings the promise of mom. 

Bmsia. — Sisters, I dare not present my country's claim to great- 
ness, for I know that Eussia has but just began to play her noble 
part in the history of nations. Take the recent emancipation of her 
serfs as an earnest of what she will do. But yonder comes the veiled 
Prophetess} let us ask her what nation has done the most for the 
children of men. 

France. — Beautiful Prophetess! we appeal to thee. Draw from 
the mystic fountain that .is veiled from us the knowledge we so much 
desire. Tell us whioh nation has most nobly played her part, and 
which in the future stall prove the greatest blessing to the world. 

Prophetess. — It needs no vision to reveal the past. History is 
spread out before you. Tracing its. pages you will find that each 
nation has done much, that all were necessary to bring about the 
present state of civilization. That Italy and Greece, twin maidens 
of the -sea, have given much, whose morning star arose ere the 
Dryads had been driven from the cool recesses of the forasts, and 
the sea-nymphs frightened from their grottoes and rooky caves. But 
the world needed none the less the stern vigor of the Celt and 
Saion. They, too, have brought a noble oifering ; but in the great 
drama of nations it would seem some have been allotted a more 
noble lot than others and in the future — Ayel the future. 'Tis 
the land overshadowed with wings, tbe latest gift of the ocean. 
Strong, with the dew of her youth still upon her, struggling now 
with the giant — Oppression — baptized in blood; forth from this 
trial she shall come victorious, bearing the banner of freedom and 
truth, come with no smell of 'fire on her garments, pure as the water 
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and snows of hei mouiitabs. Tlien ahdll tlie Norfli ami tte Sunth 
dweU' together, strife ard contention shall nowhere he heard, traitors 
and rebels shall call on the monntains, call on the rocks and the 
forests to Mde them from the holy resentment of those they have 
wronged; and the glad shout of the ransomed ascending shall swell 
to a chorus full, deep, and long, roiling over hilitopa, through low- 
lands and valley, and shall eweep through the length and hreadth 
of the land. Thus, coming forth from her great trihnktioc, all 
nations shall own her the blessed of the Lord. 



The Oourtim'. 



God makes seoh nigtts, all white an' etill, furz you can loot or listen. 

Moonshine an' enow on field, an.' hill, all ailence on' all glisten. 

Zekle crep' up, quite unbeknown, an' peeked in ibra the winder. 

An' there Bot HuMy, ail alone, with' no one nigh to hinder. 

A fire-plaoe filled the rooni'a one side with half a cord o' wood in, — 

There warn't no stoves till Comfort died, to bake ye to a puddin'. 

The wa'nnt logs shot sparkles out towSrd the pootiest, bless her ! 

An' leetle flames daneed all about the ohiny on the dresser. 

Agin the chimbley crookoecks hung, and in amongst 'em rusted 

.The ole queen'a-arm that gran'ther Young fetohed back from. Concord 

busted. 
The very room, ooz she was in, seamed warm from floor to oeilin', 
An' she looked full ez rosy agiu ez the apples she was peelin'. 
'T was kin' o' kingdom coma to look on seoh a blessed oretur, 
A dogoose hluahiu' to a brook aint modester nor sweeter. 
He was six foot o' man, A I, clean grit an' human natnr, 
Hono couldn't quicker pitch a ton, nor drcr a i^rror straighter. 
He'd sparked it with full twenty gals, he'd squired 'em, dlmced 'em, 

Pust this one, an' then thet, by spells, — al! is, he couldn't love 'em. 
But long o' her, his veins 'ould run all crinkly, like curlod maple, 
The side she breshed felt full o' sun ea a south elope iu Ap'iL 
She thought no v'ice hed seoh a swing as hisn in the ohoir ; 
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My I when lie made Ole Handred ring, she knowed the Lord was nigher. 
An' she 'd blash soarlit, right in prayer, when her new jneetia-'bunnet 
Fell, aomehon, thru its orown, a pair o' Wue eyes sot upon il, 
Thet night, I tell ye, she looted somel she Beemed to 've gut a new soul. 
For she felt sartin-sure he 'd oome, down to her yery shoe-sole. 
She heercl a foot, an' fenowed it, tu, a-raepin' on tha scraper,- — 
All ways to once hor feelins' flew, lite sparlte in burnt-up paper. 
Ho kin' o' loitered on the mat, some doubtfle o' the eekle, 
His heart tep' goin' pitj-pat, but hern wont pitj-Zokle. 
An' jit, she gin hor cheer a jerk, ez though she wished him furder, 
An' on her apples kep' to wort, parin' away like murder. 
" Tou want to see mj Pa, iB'pose!" " Wal — no — I come deBignin'" — 
" To Eee ray Ma? She sprinfelin' clo'es, agin to-morrer's i'nin." 
To say why gala acta so or so, or don't, would be presumin'; 
Metabj to mean yes an' say no comes nateral to women. 
He stood a spell on one foot fust, then stood a spoil on t' otlier. 
An' on which one he felt the wust, he couldn't ba' told ye, nuthev. 
Says he, " I 'd better call agin. " Says she, " Tliink likely. Mister." 
That last word pricked liim like a pin, an' — wal, he up an' kissed her. 
When Ma, bimeby, upon 'em slips, Huldy sot, pale as aehes, 
AIL kin' o' smily roun' the lips, an' teary roun' the lashes. 
For she was jeat the quiet kind, whose naturs never vary. 
Like streama tiet keep a summer mind snow-hid in Jenooary. 
The blood eiost roun' her heart felt giued too tight for all expressin'. 
Till Mother see how matters stood, an' gin 'em toth hir blessin'. 
Then her red come back, like the tide down to the Bay o' Fundy, 
An' all I know is, they was cried in meetin' come nex' Sunday. 



The Inibrbsts Op Eich and Poor Demand TJ^iveesal 
Education. 



How stands the account tlien with the child whom we have 
allowed to grow up among us in ignorance and vice ? On the 
credit side we have a few dollars — a very few — which we are per- 
mitted to hold but a short time, too, and that at a Ycry extravagant 
intereet; on the other, we have the entire lose of all he might and 
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would have doae for iis, togctlier with aa entai!raent upon ua of 
untold evil, in its worst and most odious forms. How seems it from 
a traainess point of view? Doea the speculation look inviting? Ye 
rich men, with no children, do you think it will pay joa to let 
scbools languish and die all abont you, because it is nothing to 
Tou ? Is it nothing to you ? Which coata the most, a school house 
or a prison ? And he sure that jou will have one or the other to 
pay for. 

For the rich, then, there is safety and the highest profit only in 
universal education. And what shall he said in this respect of the 
poor '' Of the toiling millions who, without figni'e of speech, earn 
then biead by the sweat of their brow ^ How aie they ifleeted by 
the piopu^ition that tie pioperty ol the State shall edui.,ate its 
chddien J* I tell you that the political and social silvation of these 
depend upon this principle We pioJdim in oui Bedoration of 
Ifldppendonce that all aie hoin fiee and eij[ual We cKim to have 
abolished all irtifioial and unjust distinctions among men We 
point exultingly to our universal sufiiage — the nght of eveiy man 
to have a voice in the selection of our rulers — as a pioof of ainfeiity 
in these professions But what sort of equality is that which csists 
between two classes of nun, one of whom enjoys the means of edu- 
eatioD, and the other does not i One of whom is allowed to reach 
the maximum, while the other is restricted to the minirauta of its 
capacities ? Is knowledge power ? How, then, can there be any 
equality between him whose mind has been illumined by her radi- 
ance, and him upon whose darkened soul no ray of hers has fallen ? 
To bestow the right of suffrage on ignorant men is no blessing, but 
a curae to them and all concerned, and least of all is it making them 
equal to men of culture. Aa well might you put a sextant into the 
hands of a child of two years, and say that he has an equal chance 
with the veteran navigator for finding hia longitude, as to claim that 
the mere right to vote makes men equals in power and influence. 

The truth is, that universal education is the greatest equalizer 
among men. Of all institutions, the public school is the poor man's 
best and truest friend. It is of all things the most democratic. I* 
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has in it more of democracj, ten times over, than free trade, the 
sub-tteasury, the iaboas corpus, or the ¥cto of tne "United States 
Baok. It is the grand talisman of equality. It puta the child of the 
poor man on a level, at the threshhold of life, with the heir of tliou- 
sanda, and enables him to maintain the equality, unless nature or hia 
own ittdolence iuterfere to prevent. Democracy ia impossible williout 
aniversal inteliigence. 



The Farmer's Profession, 
akbon s. uilleb, 1343. 

Aboie d.11 things farmers, honor youi vocation Ariho to the 
nobility of your employment Occupy that station in society to 
■which the di^ity of your calling inii the ownership of the soil 
entitle you Orive your sons as good a general education for the 
farm as for the ' learned professiona " Banish from youi house- 
holds the false and pernicious sentiment that your sons are too 
talented to become ftimers , and that there are pursuits in our 
country other th^a aj^riculture, that will open to them j suici way 
to weilth and honor 

Fiomthe btginnmg, the cultivation of the earth has been the 
delight of tlie wise The gieat am-estor ot oui lai-e was ordained a 
husbandman by the Oceator, and placed in a garden. 



Princely patriari hs piopbeta kic^-s pbilowpheis — the great of all 
ages — have honored igiiculture with their fondest regard. The 
pursuit is indeed lab nous Lab i however, is not an evil except 
in its esceaa Ita cheeiful peifoimance by man has freed it from 
the original curse Wtrk is the ^laoious orimation of Heaven for 
human escellen:,e the piient rf vilue anl the condition of 
unniunbered blessm g? 
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The fanner's calKng is full of moral grandeur. He supports tL& 
world, is the partner of Nature, and peculiarly " a co-worker with 
God." The snn, the atmosphere, the dews, the rains, daj and night, 
the aeasona-— all the natural agents — are his ministers in the spa- 
cious temple of the firmament. Health is the attendant of his toils. 
The philosophy of Nature exercises and exalts the intellect of the 
intelligent farmer. His moral powers are ennobled by the mani- 
festations of supreme love and wisdom in everything around him — 
in the genial air, the opening bud, the delicate flower, the growing 
and ripening fruit, the stately ti'ees — in vegetable life and beauty, 
springing out of death and decay ; and in the wonderful succession 
and harmony of the seasons. 

"Tlnae, as ttey chaage, Aimiglity Father 1 tliese 
Are but Hie vtirled God. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee." 

We are now. beholding a mighty moral revolufcion. Hitherto, 
glory has been sought in the datrnction rather than the preservation 
of man. The history of our race is a histoi^y of wars. A better 
age is rising upon us, ia which renown will be found in usefulness. 
Justice will yet be fully done to the benefactors of mankind. Wo 
trust that those who have labored in the cause in which we are now 
engaged — Young, and Watson, and Clinton, and Buel, and many 
th rs b th f h d d 1 th 1 h h Id ty 1 

lu lit — wU tl ir ! f tl t bl g t 

1 Hwdmlwfi tlfmfthm w 

wh (1 t t I th th t f th In Ith (h 1 th p tl 

Wh t w t b tl wl t fi 1 1 ! 1 w th n wh t p I 

f t ■; wh ( pi !dt mph U f th 1-ist gl y 

t D Wft fl t 



oiv. 

InAU&URAL A.DDRF.S 



Fellow Countrymen : — At this second appearing to take the 
lath of the Presidential office, there is less occasion for an extended 
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addieo? (hin there wi^ it the imt Then a statemant somewhat in 
detail of a courio to Ije jjiuMued SKemed very fitting and proper. 
Now at the espiratiuii of fcui ycai;^ duunj; ishich public declara- 
tioni have constantlj been called foith on everj point and phase of 
the gieit eoiite?t which still absorbs the attention and ungrosMS the 
energies of the nation, little that is new could be presented 

The pro^re'is of our arm'f, upon which all else chiefly depends la 
as well Iiuown to the public is to mjself , vai it is I tmf>l reason- 
ably satisfactory and encouraging to all. With high hope for the 
fiiture, no prediction ia regard to it is ventured. On the ooeasign 
corresponding to this, four years ago, all thoughts were anxiously 
directed to an impending civil war. All di'oaded it; all sought to 
avoid it. While the inaugural address was being delivered from this 
place, devoted altogether to saving the XJnLon without war, insurgent 
agents were in the city, seeking to destroy it without war — seeking 
to dissolve the Union and divide the effects by negotiation. 

Both parties deprecated war; but one of them would make war 
rather than let the nation 'survive, and the other would accept war 
rather than let it perish; and the war came. 

One-eighth of the whole population were colored slaves — not dis- 
tributed generally over the Union, but located in the southern part 
of it. These slaves constituted a peculiar and powerful interest. 
All knew that this mteiest was somehow the cause ot the wai To 
stien^thLn. peipetuite and extend this inteiest wis the object for 
which thi, infiuigenfs would lend the Union by w i while the 
Qovemmput cla med no light to li m re thin to iLStiict the teiri 
t ml enlaigLmeut of it Neithei >aity expected the magnitude 
or duiation which it his already attained Neither anticipiled that 
the cause of the conflict might ci.ise e^en betoie the conflict itself 
should eease Each hokcd foi an easier triumph and a lesult less 
fundamental and astound ng Both lead the sane Bible and piay 
to the same God and eich invckcs H s aid against the other It 
may =eera stiaugC tl at my n an should dire to ask a just (rod s 
as isfaitee in wr nging his tieal flora +he swej,t cl ther mens 
faces Butletu'ijiJ e not that ne be i oi, jud t.d Thein^er 
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of both stould not be answered. That of neither has beea answer- 
ed fully. The Almighty has His own purposes. " Woe unto the 
world because of offences, for it must needs be that offences come; 
but woe to that man by whom the offence eometh." If we shall 
suppose that American slavery is one of these offences, which, ia 
the providenoe of G-od, must needs come, but which, having con- 
tinued thro^\gh His appointed time, He now wills to remove, and that 
He gives to both North aad South this' tenible war as the woe due 
to those by whom the offence came, shall we discero therein any 
departure from those divine attributes which the believers in a 
living G-od always ascribe to Him ? 

Fondly do we hope, fervently do we pray, that this mighty 
scourge of war may sjieedily pass away. Yet, if God wills that it 
continue until all tlie wealth piled by the bondman's two hundred 
and fifty yeai* of unrequited toil shall be sunk, and until every drop 
of blood drawn with the lash shall be paid by another drawn with 
the sword, as was said three thousand yeai-s ago; so still it must be 
said, that the jut^ments of the Lord are true and righteous 
altogether. 

With malice towards none, with charity for all, with firmness in 
the right, as God gives us to see the right, let us strive on to Gnish 
the work we are in; to bind up the nation's wound; to care for 
him who shall have borne the battle, and for his widow and his 
orphans; to do all which may achieve and cherish a just and a 
lasting peace among ourselves, and with all nations. 



Tee Old Man Drka 



Oh for one hour of youthful joj t 
Give back my twentieth spring! 

I'd rather laugh, a hright-haired boy. 
Than reign a gray-heard iiog! 
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Off with the wrinkled spoils of agel 
Away with learning's crown ! 

Tear out life'a wis d em- written page, 
Aod dash ita tropiiies down ! 

One moment let wy life-blood atream 
From boyhood's fount of flama 1 

dive me one giddy, reeling dream 
Of life all love and fame i 

My listeaing angel heard. Ihe prayer. 
And calmly emilltig, said, 
" If I but touch thy silvered hair, 
Thy hasty wish hath sped. 

" But is there notbiog in thy track 
To bid thee foDdly stay, 
While the swift seaaons hurry back 
To find the wished-for day?" 

Ah, traeet soul of womankind, 
■Without thee, what were life? 

One liliss I cannot leave bebind ; 
I'll take — my — precious — wifcl 

The angel took a sapphire pen 

And wrote in rainbow dew, 

*' The man would be a boy again, 

And be a husband too I" 

" And is there nothing jet unsaid 
Before the change appears! . 
Bemember, all their gifts have fled 
"With those diasolying years 1 " 

Why, yea ; for memory would recall 

My fond paternal joya ; 
I conid not bear to leave them all : 

I 'Jl take — my — girl — and — boyai 

The smiling angel dropped his pen, — 
" Why, this will never do; 



,,Googlc 



The man would lie a boy again, 
And bo a father, too ! " 

And so I laagtad, — my laughter woke 
The bousebold with its noisa,— 

And wrote my dream, when coorning liroke, 
To please the gcaj-haired boys. 



All Value Centees in Mind. 



TlaiverHal education — tlie culture of every mind born iato the 
world — is necessary: First, because the end o£ life, and of uU 
th wh li t IS t m te t th If I d 

th t t 1 til t m d h It "W" h d th t 

ja mp d w th mm t th d d 1 la d B t 

f h aljais h w th t ly th mm t 1 j t f 1 m 

Of 11 th <^ y 1 t t 1 t h m m m t th 

hm mdisbyd psa imtwthb t th 

!ythm h 1 1 11 1 t t. If All th f t 

te Ijm tl dlldl thy 

t b t ty th 1 1 pm t itat 1 fj t m \ d 

h fbtlw dJL w -at unpl m t ist ft 

mtrmdh Id llji thlt 

pwralp [It th p tdh t ml 
J t th th y h — t ist th f bl 

w y to tl U m t bl t 1 fi t t f m 1 It y 

th tl f h m k wl d b p t d t I wi 1 

tmyb dthfctd t tbttothpft m 

way, of mind, thon we say that tliat thiUg whatevei it may be, has 
no right to esistence, and ought to be abolished 

How shall we teat the u efulnes'* of some uiitterial interest or 
possession? Aa, for an ^sample of a riilioad oi a t^^m ' Are we 
told that a railroad is niefiil m mciea'-iag the licilitics for inter- 
course between different portions of the eountiy, la developing the 
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rc&ou e f otl G TT e e ble eg oni r ch n eye y product 

ti at Bappl h. ma waats Tl at t ncrpa es the popalat an of 
ytates an i of th nat a a d iih n tlie a! e of real e tate ; 
and n hort tliat t uc ea, tlie w alth p wer n 1 coa e juent 
d go ty of the nat o Then I a&k wl at s tl e Uh i alt this f 
Are the&e tl inga to be s u^ht for the r wn sake ? If the nilroada 
of oui own. State haye n ei el he poj lat on 3y n mhe o that 
ahall soon be eo uted n n 11 ons jet of wh t ava 1 b til\ f they 
are Diillions of knaves and cowards? What is the use of wealth, 
or eiyiiization, or national gi'eataess, in themselves considered? 

No, my friends; if this wocld was made for any purpose besides 
the glory of (j d {and to eontribate to Ijods glory la to oxaJt and 
dignify mind ) unless its creit on wis an iccident oi a blunder, it 
was foimed to be the school houje of the race — t ministei in ita 
yanous forms of harmony beiuty and sublimity, to the neceaaitiea 
ot the Sulla that have been place! iii it It is foi th a that the 
mountiin shoota up fiom the plain and af nds m majesty against 
thb di&tant sky for this the t,drth puts on hei gorgeous robes of 
spiin^ and summei for this the eea i spread out m h uty ■when 
the winds aie hushe 1 or is iouslI into teirifio f.ubhmity when the 
tempest is abioid foi th s the hen\ens put on then ator decked 
mantle and m^l e the nit,ht mo e j^lor oua thin the Av, for this 
phneta ind su is moye with mejsuie 1 and obed ent step through an 
extent of ap'ice fh^t appals even tie mini to whieh it ministers; 
for th B all nature like a grand instrument with infinite variety of 
parts an 1 espieasion has been uttering her loice from tie time 
when the morning bUis san^ t gether ind <vll the s ns of God 
shouted for joj Every tint of the rose every sigh of the bieezo, 
every gl mpse of the sunshine is hid as an ofleiiUj, upon the shrine 
ot mind an 1 man feeble aad fiail though he be is admitted to a 
eh'ire ot the maj,nificent hmiage 

We may depend upon it theie is nothing with vihich we have to 
do that J3 of so mtu,h consequence as ^ nd And it ao it follows 
that all mind shoild he edunfel Th a is tie gitatdutyof hu- 
manity Every ^eneiation of men owes it to the next succeeding, 
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aa a debt before the law of li j 'a U t li 

IJSDIVIDUAI, of that nest, as h 1 1 j til t 

conforming as nearly to the id t f m Ij w m ly 11 
as possible. Let the generat w th ( d H tl g 

else, and neglect this duty, and th d 1 1 th w 11 b 

infinite balance against it. "W m y t h th m t is d 
cumin, but this, the traiJiing of th h Idi t «,t 1 1 

this is the weighter matter of th ! fm 1 w 

If a skilful lapidaiy should fid th p f m d 

savage, a rough, mis-shapen dmlbtt hpe ^Ity 
as to pnable it when polished t t p th 1 ht It 

pour it forth in a glorious flood llh tb Iidto Im 
Whit 1 pity *hat ich beauty h 1 1 b d p wh 1 ttl 

cutting and polish ng mi^^ht op t II t w ith t h w d 

ing giBe ot men If i pia t 1 ph 1 th p t h 1 1 p 

inoe of feit le land lying waste d b t f tt th ft- 

lesa md lence of the inhabitants would not be escIaHn, " What a 
pity that such resources such capioities for piomoting the progress 
of eiYibzati 11 should rema n dormint and worthless just for the 
wint if a httle eneij=,y and industiy on the pirt of this people?" 
But whit are all the diamonds that evtr graced the brows of 
majesty li f,hdleQed the heart of the misn ? What are all the 
fertile plains that evci fillel the woilds gianiries, compared to that 
to which Sell and g ra are but mimsteis'' And when we contem- 
plate the ail spe t le of a single mind allowed to grow up to the 
detormitiei induced by ignorance ai d vice tiansformed by neglect 
into the likeness ot the fienl instead of the divine imago, and all 
for want of th t higher industry that dil gen^'e in the performance 
of duty which is the prerogative of man alone ; when we think of 
this we feel that lUnsfiation entuely tills that it is the strongest 
case that we can conceive -—imtem at ion stii\es in vain to present a 
afeotatlc half so sad Fia^iative language but dissipates the power 
of the th Uf,lit The plainest statement is the most impressive we 
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CVII. 

My Darlings' Shoes. 

God bless the little feet that can never go aatray, 
For the little shoes are empty in the elosat laid away I 
Sometiines I take one in my hand, forgetting till I see 
It ia a little half-worn shoe, not large enougli for me ; 
And all at once I feel a sense of bitter loss and pain, 
As sharp as wben two years ago it cut my heart in twain. 

0, little feet that wearied not, I wait for them no more, 

For I am drifiing with the tide, but iMij haye reached the shore; 

And while the blinding tear-drops net those little shoes so old, . 

I put ou them a value liigh above their price in gold ; 

And BO I lay them down again, but always turn to say— ^ 

God bless the little feet that now so suTsly cannot stray. 

And while I thus am standing, I almost seem to see 

Two little forms beside me, just as they used to be! 

Two little faces lifted with their sweet and tender eyee [ 

Ah, tne 1 I might huTB known that look was born of Paradiae. 

I reach my arms out fondly, but they clasp the empty air ! 

There is nothing of mj darlings but the shoes they used to wear. 

0, the bitterneaa of parting cannot be done away 

Till I see my darlings walking where the feet can uBTor stray ; 

When I no more am drifted here upon the surging tide, 

But wii/i iheia safely landed there upon the river side ; 

Be patient, heart 1 while waiting to see ihdr shining way. 

For the little feet in the golden street can never go astray. 



oviir. 

Universal Sttfe 



We are ninking the experiment of self-go vernmeDt, and liiat test 
oan never be properly macte except by allowing all to vote, and giv- 
ing the majority the right to rule. This is the genius of oar 
governmeBt. I am willing to trust it, and believe that with these 
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principles our glorious government, fourtded on the will of all, pro- 
tected by the power of all, and protecting the rights of all, ■will 
survive all the storms of internal convulaiona, defy the world com- 
hined, and rising higher and higher in grandeur and in glory, will 
be the happiest, freest, and most honored cation among the nations 
of the world. ******* 

I am here to-day fearlessly to proclaim my creed, and to stand or 
fall hy it- I am for tha abolition of slavery, not because I am for 
the whit-8 man or the red man or the black man, but because I 
am for man, for God's humanity. And I here declare that no 
earthly motive, no lofty summit of human ambition, no proud pin- 
nacle of human power, no loud acclaims of the multitude shall ever 
seduce me from the God-giveu sentiments of my heart in favor of 
liberty and humanity. 

Now, here, elsewhere, always, I am agaimt secession and slavery, 
for an undivided Union, for universal freedom, and universal 
suffrage. 

If slavery had any lease for longer life when it laid its assassin 
tand upon the life of the noble Lincoln, for that fearful crime its 
last lingering breath would be driven from its accursed body, 
Abraham Lincoln lived long enough to lead us through the Bed 
Sea of this terrible war; ho laid down the true policy upon which 
this nation is to live ; and in his speeches, lettei's, messages, pro- 
clamations and great acts, he has left us lessons enough to guide us 
ia al! our duties as citizens, and in all our public affairs. 

Hundreds of books will be written ; but were it my object simply 
to make him immortal through al! time, it would be enough — aU 
else would be waste of papier — to say that on the first of January, 
1863, Abraham Lincoln, the great emancipator, issued his proclama- 
tion of emancipation, and gave freedom to his country and a long 



But thongh Slavery and Treason assassinated our President, the 
Government still lives. Tlio assassin may slay an hundred Presi- 
dente, but thank God the great govornment of the United States 
ahaU stand, and the gates of heJl and death shall not prevail agMnst 
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ife. Our GoY. lument, by i iion of tte flerj ordeal tlirougk wLioh 
it has passed, nill bo moie honoied, lesperied and feared througlioiit 
the world than evei betoie , T,nd standins:; ovei the grave of Treason 
with the ejes oi the good God heammg upon us, aad with new and 
and increasing filth itt the capacil j of man toi seif-gOYerument, like 
Miriam the piophetes3, we will lai'e oui &OQgs of triumph on the 
banks of our deliveranre and jojlulij excKini : '• Siog ye 'to the 
Lord, for He hitli hiuinjiheil ^loiiousiy, the horse and his rider 
hath He thrown into the &ea'" 



cix. 
The Rival Orators. 



T1E0HA3 Trottek, a largo boy, with a "big yoice," and Samuel Sly, a 
small boy, whose Youal organ is pitclied on a high key. 

[Tliomas enters and makes his bow to the audience, follDwed by Samuel, wlio 
goes (tirongli the same ceremony a Uttle In bis rear.] 

Tom. ( Turning fartially round.) What do jou want here ? 

Sam. I want to speak ray piece, to be sure. 

T. Well, you will please to wait until 1 get through; it's my 

S- No, 't ain't your turn, either, my learned friend; excuse me 
for contradicting, but if I don't stick out for my rights, nobody 
eise will. My turn came before that fellow's who said " his voice 
was still for war ;" hitt I could n't think how my speech began then, 
and he got the start of me. 

T. Very well ; if you were not ready when your turn came, 
that's your fault, and not mine. Go to your seat, and don't bother 
me any more, 

iS. Well, that's cool, I declare — as cool as a load of ice in 
Fehraary. Can 't you ask some other favor, Mr. Trotter '( 

T. Yea ; hold your tongue. 
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S. Can 't do that ; I 'm bound to get off luy speeeli first. You 
see it's running o¥er like a bottle of beer, and I can't keep ifc in. 
So here goes : 

", My name is Norral; on tlie Graippian Hills 
My father feeds — " 
T. i^mterTwpting him, commences Ms piece in a .loud iotie.') 
"Friends, Romans, coantijmen!" 

S. Greeks, Irisbmea, and feUow-Eojersl 
T. " Land me your ears." 

S. Do n't you do it; bo's got ears enougb of bis own. 
T. " I come to bury Oa^ar, not to praise him." 
S- (^mimicing his gesiwes.) I come to speak my piece, and I'll 
do it, Csesai or no Cassar. "My name is Norval — " 

T. (^-advancing toieards Mm in a, threatening attitude.') Sam 
Sly, if you do n't stop yoixt fooling I 'li pat you off the stage. 

S. (^retreating.') .Don't, don't you touch me, Tom; you'll 
jo^le my piece all out of me again. 

T. Well, then, keep still until I get through. ( Turns to the 
audience. ) 

" Friends, Komans, eountfymen ! lend me your ears ; 
I come to bury Ctesar, not to praise hira." 
S. I say. Tommy, what are you bla-a-a-a-r-ting about; Jiave you 
lost your calf? 

T. "Tho eyil that men do lives after them, 
i The good is oft inten-ed with their bones. 
So let it be with Ctesar." 
( JSe is again brought to a stand hy Sam, who is standing behind 
him, mimicing his gestures in a hidicrows manner.') 
'^avf., Sam, I tell you to stop youi monkey shines ; if you do n't, 
I '11 make you ! 

S. Xou atop spouting about Cteaar, then, and let me tave my say. 
You need n't think you can cheat me out of my rights because you 
wear bigher heeled shoes than I do. 
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T, I can tel! you one thing, sir — nothing but your size saves you 
from a good flogging. 

S. Well, tliat is a queer coincidence, for I can tell you ttat 
nothing but ^cmr siae saves ffou from a good dose of Solomon's 
grand panacea. {To the audimoe.') I don't know what can be 
done witli aucli a long-legged fellow — he 's too big to be whipped, 
and he is 't big enough to behave himself. Now, ail keep atil!, and 
let me begio again ; " My name is Norva! — " 
T. " I come to bury Caesar-^" 

S. I thought you 'd buried him once, good deeds, hones and ail ; 
how many more times are you going to do it ? 

T. Sara, I'm a peaceable fellow; but if you go much further I 
won't he responsible for the consequences, 

S. I'm for piece, too, hut it's jwy piece, and not your long 
rigmarole about Cseaar, that I go in ibr. As I said before, " My 
name is — " 

T. " The noble Brutus 

Hath told you C^eisai' was ambitious ; 
If it were so, it were a grevious fault, 
And grievoi^ly hath Csesar answered it," 
S' {in a low whisper.') I gay, Tom, did you know you had got 
a hole in your unwhisperables ? 

T. " Here, under leave of Bi-utus, and the rest, 
(For Brutus is an honorable man — ■ 
So are they all, all honorable men, ) 
Come I to speak at Csesar's funeral," 
S. This isn't Csesar's funeral — it's the exhibition of the 
Spankertown Academy, and it 's my turn to officiate, SO get out with 
Caesar — " My aame is Nor — " 

T. " He was my friend, faithful and just to me ; 
But Brutus says he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honorable man," 
S. Brutus be hanged; who cares for what he said? Come, 
you 've sputtered enough ; now give me a chance to say something." 
" My name is—" 



:yG00g[C 



240 BLOCTm:oN. 

T. Corae, Sammy, don't interrupt mo again, that's a clever fel- 
low. Let me finish my piece, and tlien yoa shall have the whole 
platform to yourself. 

S. You're very kind, Mr. Trotter — altogether too kind ! Your 
generosity remlada me Of an Irish gentleman, who could n't live 
peaceably with his wife, and so they agreed to divide the Louse 
between them. " Biddy," says he, " ye '11 jist be afther taking the 
outside of the house, a,nd I'll kape the inside." 

T. ( To tlie audience. ) Ladies and gentlemen, you see it is use- 
less for me to attempt to proceed, and I trust yon will excuse me 
from performing my part. ( Bows, and tnithdraius. ) 

S. Tea, I hope you will excuse him, ladies and gentlemen. The 
fact is, he means well enough ; but between you and me, he (loea n't 
know a wheelwright from a right wheel. I'm sorry to say his edu- 
cation has been sadly neglected, as yon all perceive. Ue has n't 
enjoyed the advantages that I have for learning good manners. 
And, then, did you ever hear such a ridiculous spouter I He might 
make a very decent town crier, or auctioneer, or something of that 
sort — hut to think of Tommy Trotter pretending to he an orator, 
and delivering a funeral oration over Csasar ! my ! it's enough 
to make a cat laugh ! And, now, ladies and gentlemen, as the 
interi'uption haa ceased, I will proceed with my part : 
" My name is Nerval j on the Grampian Hills 

My father feeds his flocks " 

And — aad — and — (aside, to a hoy 'near him) — what is it? (Zb 
iJte audience) — " feeds his floclis" — and— and — and — there I 
I'll be hlowed if I havn't got dead stuck a'ready! Just as I 
expected ; that lubber that came to bury Cxaar has bullied all the 
ideas out of my head! (^Beats an inglorious retreat, -vntJk hii 
Jtands over his face.) 
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GEO. A. PRINCE & COo'S 

AUTOMATIC OE&ANS. 



$52 to $525 

BA,cn 
39 VARIETIES 




Scliool Organs 



EVERY INSTRUMENT WARRANTED FOR FIVE VEJtRS. 



Wn Charlie for Soiina or Shippiiiff. 

r. 

flumphin 



made Lt ^possible tb 

Aoolhei oldectloii 1o this metbod of blowing wss tbat both tOA being Dccnpled. do opimrln- 
nlty was oBeaA tOr ttia masagaDienE of the awtil. Wllbln the post Iwo years, bisttiiiuenlB 
coOBtmoted on thlB European plan of "donbla -bloweie,'* Ttare been Diannfactiired In this 
conntrji and, io oaimt*rsot tbii dUBonltj, (want of a awrfU ■ leror basbeenprejeeted tyom 
the centre of the fnatrnnient, ^lo aot npon the iwelli- and opeiated by tho knee, Tbe Idcod- 
venlBnce and <»ntort1on neoceaary to effect thieol^ect, are dla^eeable enough to A gentJoman. 
but to a lady, tbe aaa of Hdob an appendage Js nearly IraposftiUe. 

Onr Automatic derice obviates tba dlfBoulty ontJreW, the Bimple att of blowing ^!i^b more 
or leas force giving tbe desired IncTease er decretee in the volnme of l«ne. We predict fbr this 
[nientloD a brilliant falnre. 

THE MELODEON AND SQHOOI. ORGAN. 



rs will be premptly met, ai 



&EO. A. PETNOH & OO. 



which be can aaltt » 



Ubeial dlBcoont to ObnrcbeB, Clergymen, and Schoole. Address 
O-EO. A. J'BIWGE * CO., Buffalo, X. Y,, 
Or, 6:E0. a. rJtnfCE ^ CO., 89 Washington St., CMcoffO, XU, 
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STANDARD EDUCATIONAL WOEIiS, 



and in lite best Scliools ofXSitfope aiid Ainei-iea, viUh Stotfrofhtral Sltetetuit 
BY HENBY BARNARD, L. I,, I>., 
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cSa, 














Amcr. Journal of Kduuillon, Slnsle No.. 1 

Do. do. SUigle Tol. in CJotU, 4 

Do. do. TolB.ltoXIV., Clotli...6 
Do, dg. « " HalfOoat.aa 
Mann-s Lactnre on the Teaober>s Motlns. 
BTBTOtt, StDwe, Madh, QallandDl BTid 
Oart^ on Normal aoTDO^ BDd the PiQ- 




JUIitoj Bohool> Md BdncBllon 
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IribuM to V. H. QalUndBt, Bad DeBf 
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Eaukiel CHoBvsr, a,iid tba Oriijlnia 
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The Uciteil etatra Kayal Aoidem; and 




RD9»ell'9 Nornial Tn^iilDe, Van I... 


1 56 
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^hurtt-H Leltera to b yoong Teacher, 60 


caHonal PnrpossB, with orar SO Por- 
traits, (hi t-.o parts, eaeh,> 




Beneictors of Amorl'^an Educution 
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AMERICAN LIBRARY OF EDUOATION, 

lelDdfngll,) AtnerfcanPca^ogji (2,) Olijoct Tesehtng and Meiliods of Primsrj In( 
1 in Brent BritiJa; (P-" "-•—• -">— '■■'-•' — •= — ' •-'■'" 









3Aa Amerlean Jbumal of XSdnentloitf A>r 1865, Issued on ;Iie ISth Uarch, June, Sep- 

Ainerlcaa lleacliEre. AmDn; the FortndtB of thig lolimie nhl be Joiind S, Jt. Sua, PilnBipal 
of the flret Konnid School hi the United EUiCes; mmn fajiIufR, Bccretary of the Weeterii 
College Bacletr; Naeton Bateman, O, I^ntUe, J. M. eregory, R. Cbitu'n, E. M WMte, D " 

Otwp, State BnpermtaDdentB of PnWic Sclr'- '- '■■^--■- ^ — i-n-' t. ,_ 

OhloauiConnecticnt; R. Ed-mards, J. P. Wb 
O, Ditm^, & P- Bates, 1, Andrffiffs^ and other 
M. Single nnmher, p.25. 

. ™.„,a.^ r-..™ .. .-.. n™...^ ., = ^. . .„„ Jotemalvf HiiKatim, (Vela 
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le Contet 



,r pnWics 



Bchool lEcononiy — A T' 
ment and Anthoi^tiee of Scl 

Sefltoda of Tnatiiictlo 



lae on the Frpparatlon, OrgiuiTzaUon, £nipl0Tjne 
!. By J1™« FyU Widca-sliam, A. iL, Frin. Pi 
rice, h. 
That part of the Philosophy of EdncatioB ivtic 



re prepwed to fOrnlsh anj of the abnvo valnnble works, and copies wiU ho foi-wat 
on reoolpt of the price. 

ADAMS BLACKMEE, & LYON, 
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VALUABLE EDUCATIONAL WORKS 

Just Publislied Ij J. P. LIPFINOOTT & 00,, Philadelphia. 
Methods of. Instruction ; 

Or, Oat piirl of the PhLloBniihj- of B.laca.lion which trrota of the Kature of the acTeral 

JiMEB Ptlb WlOKEEBHiM, A, M., PriiwiprU Pennajlvania State Normol School M MlllerBVllls. 
IKnio. *1.75. 

Ritter's Comparative Geography. 

onC " ---- ... 

I have read Eittof a " OuiDpsmtlTs Geography," as ttanslatad by W 



le tliia excellent TOlnnie, Ii 



Aoademiia. By Mr3. AiHiKA Liscot* PHELPa, auihoc of "Linopln'e ^tany,-' "Phalps'B 
Chemistry, Phlloaophy," «□. 12ino. Mo. 

Xr. LiNCOLH^ LBOTua££ OH BOTAHT. Bovlsed ood enlarged. Pamilinr Leetarce on Botanj, 
explelalDK the Stmctnre, ClMBiaoallon. and Uaa of Plaints, illnetnited npon the Linnnan anj 
Natucil Motbodai with a Flora fOr Practical Botanists, Ibr Colleges, Soliools, and Prtvats 

Eatepaco InatUalo of Marjlaiidi anthoro^a Borlcs of works on BotaDj, Chemistry, Natural 
PhlloMpb;, etc, etc Hen' edition, reileed and eulBrged, and Illustrated by many addlllonal 
Biaravings. With a Supplement containing a Familiar Introduction to the Natnral Orders, 
uidaiiArtifioiBlKeyf^Antdysls to tbeeanie. ISuo. $2. 



Director of the High School at Freiburg, and Professor of Physics in the Lyceum, TranslaleS 
by Peop. Jobs ». ISAStta, D. D. 1 vol. 8 vo. Amply 111 ustiatcd, 13, 

We corHlaUy commend tWa wort to all totichers of Physics, and especially to those wloM 
^in»i„r,. m. rfpiMiniBhtn^jw nit ihcm Off froni accBas to a good collecUon of Physical lo^ 

steal Laboratory. 

Crooks and Schem's Wew Latin-Engliah School Lexicon, 

On the bflsh of tba Latin-Qerman Lexicon of Dr. C. F. Ingerslev. By &. K. CaooKa, D. D. 

FaoH PRor. H. B. Smith, Union Theolo^cal Seminary. 
It aeems to ma toljo adimrahly adapted tc "~ -*-'—' -.-,-. ,.. ^_ . 



■ its object— erring ■ 




oi the score of redun- 


The introduction 






Clearness, cou,dse! 
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HENRY M SHESATOOD 

IIID GEHERIL SCHOOL lERCHUDISE 

01 I M I 1 I I I, } (1 1 Illnii. 







SCHOOL DESKS AND SEATS, 

Binae, mA durable. II at^r^jmroDLlaLes two pnplls, nud Is of four different bfllghts^ RnLtabla 
Ibr mholarfi of all Biaes. .^- CASTIITGS fia- this JtesH soli aeparalclj If desired. 

G. &. H. M. SHERWOOD'S PATENT INK WELLS, for Schools. 

BUBESA JLIQVID SXiATIHra, for JiCaeh Jloards^Thia. like every mod 
MtidO, bBB 




M%ga« 



otter Globes of all Sizes and Styles. 

Outline Maps of all Kinds, 

G-XJ-S-OT'S "WALL MAFS, 

acnoox, A:erAJtAJCTTS, 



'KEWB.Y U. 8EEB¥00S, SI Lombaid Bloo^, ii«sc Ptst OSoe, Obloagc, IlL 
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1865, THIRD EDITION. 1865. 

REVISED, ENLARGED AHD IHPBOVED. 



HEW SURVSY OP ILLIIQIS 



GEOLOGICAL FEATURES Or THE STATE. 



B^Y" a. in. -wiLBEE., idi. ^., 

Size 50 by 50 Inches, on Rollers, Muslin Backs. 
Address 0. D, WILBEE, Care AdamB, Blaokmer, & Lyon, 

jLombar^ Hlock, Chicago, 
■W- AQE1TT8 ¥AKTED Iff EVERY COIJHTY,-®S 



" WUber'B Phjelcal and SescrJptIre Hop of nUnols maets H nsnt that bae Idde been Alt 

»en given to Phjaha] aeagrupbT. Tbll Hapehovi at ft glance the vast and nuriTalLed omJ 
IbMboC tliD fnaltfi; the geolraliiBl formation by seotlDa; tha DIliuitDliie;, soi Itl InSDOuce 
ipim plsnts and tcaas, Ibna sfilirdbig to ersn tlie canial obaecTai', tnfOnoatJoD of graat Tains ; 
.bo chait of coDBnuIODBl, aanntoitel and iBptnentatlTe dlitricti, tba census by countleB, tbn 
uimgtgphjfSBl tabls of ralLcoada, ahowtng tfie aleratlon of swlh etation from the sMadard 
vntar-yinB, and t3ja oatalDgna and grduplngBr b; Ifirritorlal dlsb^ta, of tha traea of theStat^.- 
lLL theaa are vary UB^I and iDBtroatlTS, and conatltiits new and blghly valuable l^ttircs of 
.Im Hap, nlisTlng It of the aterlls detalla of msa CDDEonr, loealitr and Domenclature. Itii 
«iU thus to tnae the hud of Natnre as well b9 of man, In the dalioeacion of a Kraat S(al«. 
lilUoa to this, the Map la veiy ftH and laliable in raapect to location of rtvere, cIHm, towns 



id the highest commendatioD! 
I Excellency B. 3. Ogle 
n. 0. H. miner, Audita 



Dr. J. 4. Bawal], Pioitosor Ohamiatij Stale Normal Unii 



P. Oejuolds, Sen 
FlagE, Seeretaty 

Hall,ai™aoHwC 
Hod. Sidney Braese, Supn 



W. 0. Flaeg, Si . , .. 

Bebert Hale, Buperintendeut 0. A. & 

A, T.Hall, Tr " „ «^ b = 



SToik ^ening FmI. 
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ANDREWS & BIGELOW, 

SCHOOL FUEIKEIIG MODS. 



ij JJ^'V 




CELEBRATED CHASE'S SCHOOL PUBIflTtlBE, 

OomprMne every Taricly of School DeaSa, Bait aoi Tcachsrip' Deslis, nhioli In quality ■ 



HOLBBOOK'S SOHOOIi APPABATUS, 
PHILOSOPHICAL INSTEUMEITTS 



MITCHELL'S OITTLIHE MAPS, THE BEST. 

PubliHhers of CAMP'S SERIES OP 

GE0GBAPHIE8 ANO MAPPING PLATES, 

EspeclHllj MAptad to pccumpany MLI^LqI^b Maps. 

CHABTS AWD TABLETS OF ALL KINDS, 

ibratloe Cutlor'e Anstoniicsl Charts, Pajaon, Dnnton ana Eerllincr's Writing TatleW, 
BosloD Primary School Tablels, ic, Sc. 

CmOULAH, CiTALOQDa, PRIM! UST, &c., lo 

AN"r>Xi,E"WS &: ■BIG-Et.O'W'!, 

Mo. SB WASHINGTON St, |Oi«t.yB Opera Ilouae,) CHICAGO. 
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OA.T^LOaXJE 

BOOKS AND BLANKS, 

PUBLISHED AHD SOLD BY OS AHD OUE AGENTS, 
STATES OF lUISOlS, !DWA, ARD MIGHIBAH. 



BOOKS AND BLANKS POE ILLINOIS. 



r Inegnlarit)' of toacbeia tind 

liking eho character of each ] 

SohoolIied8er-rhIs.«at8iii>th8Bniii>rflUtiontothe B*gialer ana Class Boon thai « 
uieM:]i»nt's Ledger doea to hla Da; Uook and Joarnal. lE oootaltis a summary of Uie 

Beport Card— Deai^ea lo report monUily to parenta and patrona the avBiago and reUtiis 

Schedules— The test eTetpnWiaiiod. Thej aro pnt up in paitagM of three 
iinireBeHch,EtrODgly sealed in heavy wcappore.axpr^Bly for liietisdo. Merchants should 

tlio enpenMuo of tlia StaM Bspartment, and are sold loirer than those of any oilier 

priiiMd haadiniia. |5. 
Directors' Order Book— Neatly bonnd in halt cloth, riling and receipt on tHe baelt 

School District Bond for useof Direotors. SI per auive. 

BohOOl DiatrlQt Blanks — ConaiBtlng of Blecli™ Notices, Poll Books, Tally Liata, Cortl- 

flcatea of Election, Tai CeitiBcatea, Cenaus Kcporta ajid Teaohera' ConliaclB. Iset — 

enoBghfbrone jaar— BOcenta. Ipactago— 4 8ets — $1. 
Townahip Treasorers' Books— ayolunies, Jouinal and Eecord, Oaah Book, Ledger 

aDd LoauBoolt. Bound In lialf ahosp, spring back, and in half Buaaia, spring back. 1st 

TownsMp Treaaurera' BTote Book— Ruling and piinicd receipt on the back of each 
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Township Soliool Blanks- 



County Bl permtendents Certlfloates' to TeaoierB — Tivo gimlos, on I 

Teachers' Institute Cartiflcatea. llperlOQ. 

County Sup snntendentH Note Book. SI per book of loo notes. 

County Buperintendents Keoeipt Book — I'or tho rMeiptot monejpaid ttiTo 

BhipTieaaureia. lioilud In ball eloll.. SL5U pia- iioot of MO Kcralpts. 
Form Eeq.u.ired in the Formation of Union Diatriots. |1 per quire. 

TESTIMOlSflALS. 

UEPAETMKNT OF PUBLIO INSTRUCTION. 1 
Uusu. Adams ft Blackheb : It glvei 



)tr reports to this ofllco i^espectlng tha usHtnlua&s aod 
you. The report frUJn Ibese countlea Enppliod 



N. BATDJIAN, Supt. FuMe IniL 
T OP PITBT.IO INSTauCTION.l 
■unetioj), IhL^ S«pt. 1^ 1303. I 

BBem tolieadiulrably oiBpledlotbeuBeBftiniibleh Iliej RTBiliMlgned. • « * These 
Boobs and irorms ore prodsely what is Deeded to remedj tho natnelesi evils resnLtLajr from 
tbfi geDOTBl mlBijiHDeeeiDeDt of onr scbool interostb, Bud. hence I aui ioducod hoc outy to pen 
for Oiem a farmBl reoomniendstioa, but la insiit upon their tsiniitaclion (oi' olliere adapled lo 
the purnose) *iio every Sctutdi Dittrict iw the Slide. • a * ;# * 

I will only sdd, Dial sebool ofBcara are aulborlzed b; the ]an to approprlu,ta from the 
school tiiod, a anffloicnl amount to purchase whatever books ana blanks uiaj bo iieoeBssry for 

JOHN P. BROOKS. Saps-inimimi of FOMe ftulj-ucKoB. 

At a CDniention of Count; School Conuulsetoaers, held at BkiomtUBton, Ootober let, 1803, 
the ftpllowing i^e«olation voBunaBimoiisl; adopted: 
JSesoZva^ That the series of School Records pabJIsheCl by Adams k BlncTtmer, of Bocblbrd, 

adoption by all tbo Bcbools tbioughout the Stale. 



BOOKS AND BLAHKS FOB IOWA. 

Teachers' General Beeister — Heporl of altendanCG of pupils and br 



School District Beooid— BorJMstrietBeoretary; containing nhia flltferent forma. with 

Cted beadlsga, as Billovra! AHecord of th- " •" > m...... .R__^.t._ ^_..__. 
ciiiRB; AKeglBlerof Buh-rirEotnr«,iinllTBr 
(he Board of SIreotora ; A Begliitec of Orders o 
of Rules and Regulations tbr fiovemment of Ecj 
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Bohool TreaBurers' Books — Bnibrsdne an aoconnt iiiih School House Fnna, wflh 
TcaDhers' ?uiid,n'itbCoDUugeiiEfuiid,aud Register of OrderedrnwaDuXreasDror, $5^. 
School Census BeglBtar — Of peraons belirean flvo and twenlj-on« joars of age. $B. 
Sub-Distriot KeOord— If™ use of Snb-Direutor; contaEnlng Be^fen dlffeceut fbrmg, with 



8' Bepa^ of A 

lec^oD Nallces, Certiflcat« of EtecUoD, Tax Ci 
ilJts wltb Teacheia, and Snb-DirootocB' Keporl 
1 package — 4eep3^|l. 



TESTIMONIALS. 

astoc, iDMt beamiy and cordlally.lo recomnienif to SchooT Directors and othecB inlarestcd, 
well as all the otJier Schodi Bfankt pul>- 

apoi^al atteutiou fo the advajLtjJge of their jaantliiy r^orl atrdi aa a roost ImporEajil pojt of 
A thorongh and efflcJeot s^itssi is what we want j and I know of no greater help tcwai'ds 
The Blat^ BooUe aad papera fi>r the use of school ofQcers, also^ nill well pay for the inTesl> 

In answer bj jmir luqiitry, I would aay tliftl I haje never Been anything, not baye I eyer 

eobolarsbip thereby which I could not by any other knowo means, amd the power of lliew 
appUanoea reaches iraeis jgAoior, sate thoao whom nolhiog hut eeverlty and ilgor can reach 



BOOKS AHD BLASTKS FOB MICHIQAB". 

Bohool DiBtriat Becord — For nse of Direotora; contaJning 13 differsnt fcims, with 
printed headings, as fnllowo : Directions (OT thenaeof the seveiid Blanks in this Book; 
Kecord of the froceedinga of District School Meetings; Rcsieterof District School Officers 
and their Acceptance; iS^glatet of the Doioga of l^e Siatrict School Board -, mntedKules 
and Reguladune ; Rules and II e^nlatioDS adopted by the District School Board; Contracts 
between Distiict Board andTsacUer; Register of Teachersin the Bistrict; Expenses in- 

niary of the Attendance uf Pupils ; and lluancial Report of the Distinct Board. $S. 
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Order Book — With BUng and receipt on the buck ot each oidec. ^ per book of 100 
Soiool Diatriat Bltmfca — Embragiig Eleotion Notices, Teochara' Conlratita. Warrania 

icount with leachera' Fond, wlUi 
uisinc. i.Lursry mnu, -nim iocmeQiai r.spenBe ji una, and with UuLdlllg Bliud. SB. 
District Librei'ians' Book — Coniidning an aomnnt iiUh Pei-eom DranlnE J)qo1«, 

Tuwnahip Treasiurars' Book, Tawnalilp Olerk'a Book, Kosd Coinmia- 

Sohool Inepeotors' Book — ConiaJnlugn Rworil of Pi-ocoodings of Bonid, JWon! of 

TownBhip Clerk's Ordera on Treaaurer and Higliway CommiHsionei a' 
Orders oa Treasurer — Bound in liftit clolb, wuh fiLiug aaS r-ueljit on the l«Lk 

Bfotiees of Bxamination of Teadiera, Bonda of Chairioan of Board of 

lEspeetDre, Mapa for laying out Districts — II pTqutre. 
Teacter's Certificates ~ Tln-ec gisdes ; two years, one year, and bis monllia t2 per 100 
Poll Books — And TaHj Lteis for Geneial BlectiooB and Asaual Township Bleotlons TO 

HlgliwEiy CommlBBioiierB' AsaesameiitliiHt — Tor Boad Districts 20 cents. 

We also pulilish all kinOs of Ulchigan Legnl Blanks— Wcurauty Seeeda, MortgageB, I^L 
Claim Seuls, Laud Coutiuots, Chattel Mui'tgages, &c., ^c 



TESTIMONIALS. 

DBPAKTMBBT OF PTJBIIC IN9TBni^I0N,1 
Lansing, D&cemJt&r ^ 186S. J 
Recorda, TeacherB^ Be^stem and othoir blanks prepared by Hesei'B. Adome & Blackmer fbr Ibo 

the Diatrlcc Boards have Ihll power to mtLke the purchAee. 

I faumv of no mBHaute that will do so tanoh to iatTDdiice order and regulority into the pro- 
OHdJogB of Dletrlcts and Dratilo£ BoaJ^, ^nd aid to prsrsnb iziisnndere landings, looses and 
UtIgatlonB gs Uie USB of Iheee ezoeilsnt and loBtmcdTe Uuika. 

School OBIcera snd TeacliarB trill find them of InTsluable larHce In nuktn!; plain uid easy a 

admirable order and ByateniwMohthraBbookB will Inlrodncainlo the ehflOB of tbdr affairs. 
IT, a^ 0/ rabUc /MBrMSioB. 



Tko best Sj'Steia of School Sscords and Bknls cTsr Published. 

■henever they edall yisLt ChicBgo. TenchBTB and School OlHcBia nto eBpeeiailJ Inv 
our office their hoadijaorlers when In our city. 

ADAMS, BLACKMER, & LYON. 

Boic 70S, Chicago, 111. 
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BRYANT & STRATTON'S 

CHAIN OF 

TWENTY FIRST-CLASS INSTITUTIONS, 

^e Largest Educational Enterprise of the Age. 

8<ihola/i-eh,ips are JhsMed, good tliii-inff Idfe, in fill of Hwse CoHngea. 



BRYANT & STRATTON'S 
CHICAGO TELEGBAPH INSTITUTE. 

X,avgest Inatittitimi of the ki-nA In W<n-la—irall W5 feet long, filled tvUh 
Telegraph Xnstriinicnts. 

Every focHJly is sfforded for muklBg rapid. pracUcal, tmmA operators, filaflenta Lstb all 

niiitiiig np weekly "jSioiemmis nf Siaineis," polUng np and tiking (Jiargo of '•BaUtrica^ 
is.. So. Open bU dijr and ovenini;. 
College Offioe in iMrttmn Blocle, y. M Comet- Clark JS: Waehtngtoa Sts, 

BRYANT & STRATTON'S 

CHICAGO BUSINESS COLLEGE 

OCCUPIES THREE LARGE BUILDINGS, 

Northeast, Southeast and Soiithwest Corners Clark& Waslnngton Streets, 



1300 Students in attendance the past year. SefcoZarsftips gooA Aurhig ly> 

in Thirtu-five Colleges. 

AatuM Ene!nc5s Troining, Eoqk-Kepping, BuHinBBB Writing, Cnrresp^flenco, CommorrfBl 

BRYAJSTT & STRATTON, Chicaeo. 
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K, O I^ P in ' ® 

Norma! System of PenmansMp, 

Complete in Six Bool<s, of 28 Pages Each, 

IS NOW REASV. 

In. this aories tlia Reversible Copy Card is kept near Hie line on which the 
Pupil is writing. 

IJirectioua in Bold Psint, and Cuts from actual Ptotographs, aro in sight 
above Uie copy. 

Each Booli contains as much Writing surfaco as a book and a half with 
Head Lines. 

A Height Scale, showing by Colobs the exact proportions of Writing, is a 
new and valuable feature. 

Liberal terms for introduction. SpeoinieQ numbers sent by mail on receipt 
of 10 cents. 

ADAMS, BLACKMER & LYON, 

No, 35 Lombard Block, Chicago- 



AMERICAN SLATED WOODEN GOODS. 



SLATED WOOD COPY BOOKS-3 Nos. 

Espooialiy designed for Primary Schools as an introduction to any of the Sjb- 
tems of Writing now in use. 

SLATED WOOD DEAWIN& BOOKS-3 Hos. 

Will soon he rciidy. 

THE ABIEIIIOAIS" ~¥rOOI> Si:-A,TE 

A light, durable and beautiful article for Primary Schools. 

COMMON SCHOOL "WOOD SLATES-S Sizes. 

BkT, 6j9, Till, 8rl2 and 9x13. 

The BurGioe of these Slates Is the beat ever made, and fully equal to that of 

the Stone Slala. 

THE PATEWT SLATE PEHCIL HOLDER, 

A new arDJcle, having the hearty approval of all Teaohera who have examined 
it. It ia more economical than the common slate pencil, and compels the 
pupil to liold his yewd^ /rum Ika Jird ssiie sftciiW hold his jien while writing. 
Slate Pencil Points to acoompany tlie Holders. 

ADAMS, BLACKMER & LYON, 

No. 35 Lombard Block, Oliioago, 
Exclusiye Agents for the West and Southwest 



:,V^.OOt^lC 



,,Googlc 



